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THE 


HISTORY. 


OF A 


FOUNDLING. 


BOOK X. 


In which the Hiftory goes forward about 
Twelve Hours, | 


CHAP, LL 


Containing Inftructions very neceffary to be pe- 
rufed by modern Critics. 


EADER, it is impoffible we 
fhould know what Sort of Perfon 
A. ‘& thou wile be: For, perhaps, thou 
may’f{t be as learned in Human Nature as 

Vor. IV, B — «Shake- 


Ree me 
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9 The Wistory of Book X, 
Shckespear him lf was, and, perhaps, thou 
may’it be no wiftr than tome of his 
Vditors. Now Jeft this lateer fhould be 
the Cafe, we think proper, before we go 
any farther together, to give thee a few 
wholefome Admonitions 3 that thou may’ft 
not as grofly mifunJerftand and mifieprefert 
is, as fome of the faid Ecitors have mifan- 
derftcod and mifreprefented their Auther. 


: Firft, then, we warn thee not too 
haflily to condemn any of the Incidents 
in this our Hiftory, as impertinent and 
foreign to our main Defign, becaute thou 
doft not immediately: conceive in) what 
Manner fuch Incident may. conduce to 
that Defign. Vhis Work may, indecd, 
be conficered ‘2s a great Creation of our 
own; and for a little Reptile of a Critic 
to prefume to find’ Fault wich any of 
its Parts, without Knowing the Manner in 
which the Whole is conneéted, and be- 
fore he comes to .the final Cataflrophe, 
is a moft preftmptuous Abfurdity. ‘fhe 
Alluicn and Metaphor we have kere 
mace ufe of, we mutt acknowlcdee to 

be 
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be infinitely too great for our Occafion, but. 
there is, indeed, no other, which is at all 
adequate to exprefs the Difference between 
an Author of the firft Rate, and a Critic of 
the loweft. 7 


Another Caution we would give thee, 
my good Reptile, is, that thou doft not find 
out too near a Refeinblance between certain. 
Characters here introduced ; as for Inftance, 
between the Landlady who appears in the. 
Seventh Book, and her in the Ninth. 
Thou art to know, Friend, that there are 
certain Characteriftics, in which moft Indi- 
viduals of every: Profeffion and Occupa- 
tion agree. Tobe able to preferve thefe 
Characteriftics, and at the fame Time to 
diverfity thcir Operations, is one Talent of 
a good Writer. Again, to mark the nice 
Diftinction between two Perfons actuated 
by the fame Vice or Folly is another ; and 
as this laft Talent is found in very few. 
Writers, fo is the true Difcernment of it 
found in as-few Readers; though, 1 be- 
lieve, the Obfervation of this forms a very 
principal Pleafure in thofe who are capable 
of the Difcovery : Every Perfon, for In- 
ftance, can diftinguifh between Sir Epicure 
Mammon, and Sir Fopling Flutter ; but to 
note the Difference between Sir Fopling Flut- 
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4 _ ke History of Bock X. 
ter and Sir Ceurtly Nice, requires a more ex- 
quifite Judgment : For wantof which, vul- 
var Spectators of Plays very often do great 
Injuflice in the Theatre; where 1 ive 
fomctimes known a Poct in Danger of beng 
convicted as a Thicf, upon much werfe 
Evidence than the Refemblance of Tiands 
hath been held to be in the Law. In 
reality, I apprehend cvery amorous W1.ow 
on the Stace would run the H:zard of be- 
ing concemned as a fervile Imitation of 
Dido, but that. happily very few of our 
Play-houfe Critics underftand enough of | 
Latin to read Virgil. 


In the next Place, we muft admonith 
thee, my worthy Friend, (for, perhaps, thy 
Heart may be better than thy Head) not 
to condemn a Character as a bad one, be- 
caufe it is not perfectly a good one. If 
thou doft delight in thefe Models of Per- 
f-€tion, there are Books enow written to 
gratify thy Tafle ; but as we have not, in 
the Courfe of our Converfation, ever hap- 
pened to meet with any fuch Perfon, we 
have not chofen to introduce any fuch 
here. To fay the Truth, I a little quef- 
tion whether mere Man ever arrived at this 
confummate Degree of Excellence, as well 


as 
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as whether there hath ever exilted a Mon- 
fter bad enoasgh to verify that 


aulle virtute recemplum 

A vitits = 7 | 
in FZuvenal: Nor co J, indeed, conceive 
the goed Purpofes ferved by inferting Cha- 
mers of fuch angelic Perfection, or fuch. 
diabolical Depravity, in any Work of In- 


vention: Since from contemplating cither,. 


the Mind of Man is move hikily to be 


overwhclmed with Sorrow and Shame, . 


than to draw any good Ufes from fuch 


Patterns ; for in the former Inftance he 
may be both concerned and afhamed to- 


fee a Pattern of Excellence, in his Nature, 
which ke may reafonably defpair of ever 
arriving at; and in contemplating the late 
ter, he may be no lefs affected with thofe 


uneafy Senfations, at feeing the Nature, of 


which he is a Partaker, degraded into {o. 
odious and deteftable a Creature;. 


In Fa&t, if there be enough. of Good- 
nefs in a Character to engage the Admira- 
tion and Affection of a well-difpofed Mind,. 
though there fhould appear fome of thofe 
little Blemifhes, guas bumana parun cavit 
natura, they will raife our CompaMfion ra- 


* Whofe Vices are not a!laycd with a firg’e Virtuey 
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6 The History of Book X, 


ther than our Abhorrence. Indeed, no- 


thing can be of more moral Ufe than the 
Imperfections which are feen in Examples 


of this Kind; fince fuch form a Kind of 


Surprize, more apt to affect and dwell 
upon our Minds, than the Faults of very 
vicious and wicked Perfons. The Foiblcs 
and Vices of Men in whom there 1s great 
Mixture of Good, become more glaring 
Objects, from the Virtues which contratt 
them, and fhew their Deformity ; and when 
we find fuch Vices attended with their evil 
Confequence to our favourite Characters, 
we are not only taught to fhun them for 
our own Sake, but to hate them for the 
Mifchiefs they have already brought on 
thofe we love. | 


And now, my Friend, having given you 
thefe few Admonitions, we will, if you 
pleafe, once more fet forward with our 
Hiftory. 


CHAP 
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CHIAP. IL 


Containing the Arrival of an Tith Geatleman, 
with very extracrdinary davertures which 
enfued at the Inn. :. 


| OW the little trembling Hare, whom — 
| the Dread of all her numerous Ene 
mics, and chicily of that cunning, cruel, 
carnivorous Aninal Man, had confined all 
the Day to her Lurking-place, fports wan- 
tonly o’cr the Lawns: Now on fome hol-.— 
low Tree the Owl, thrill Chorifter of the 
Night, hoots forth Notes which might 
charm the Ears of forme modern Conoiffeurs 
in Mufic: Now in the Imagination of the 
half drunk Clown, as he ftaggers through 
the Church-yard, or rather Charnel-yard, 
to his Home, Fear paints the bloody Hob- 
goolin: Now Thieves and Ruffans are a- | 
wake, and honcft Watchmen falt afkep: 
In plain Engh/b, it was now Midnight s 
and the Company at the Inn, as well 
thofe who have been already mentioned in 
this Hiftory, as fome others who arrived 
in the Evening, were all in Bed. Sufaa 
Chambermaid, was now only ftirring, the 
being obliged to wath the Kitchin, before 
B4 : 1¢ 
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8 Tbe History ef Book X, 


fhe retired:‘to the Arms of the fond, ex- 
pecting Oftler. 


In this Pofture were Affairs at the Inn, 
when a Gentleman arrived there Poft. He 
immediately alighted from his Horfe, and 
coming up to Sufan, enquired of her, in a 
very abrupt and confufed Manner, being 
almoft out of Breath with Fagernefs, whe- 
ther there was any Lady in the Houle. 
The Hour of Night, and the Behaviour of 
the Man, who ftared very wildly all the 
‘Time, a little furprized Sufan, fo that fhe 
hefitated before fhe made any Anfwer: 
Upon which the Gentleman, with redoub- 
led Eagcrnefs, begg’d her to give him a 
true Information, faying, he had loft his 

Wife, and was come in Purfuit of her. 
© Upon my Shoul, cries he, I have been 

* near catching her already in two or three 

© Plices, if 1 had not found her gone juft 

« as I came up with her, | 


* If fhe be in the Houfe, do carry me 

* up in the Dark and fhew her to me; and 
‘ if fhe be gone away before me, do tell 
* me which Way I fhall go after her to 
* meet her, and upon my Shoul, I will 
* make you the richeft poor Woman in 
‘tus Nation.” He then pulled out a. 
| Hand- 
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Handful of Guineas, a Sight which would. 
have bribed Perfons of much greater Con-: 
fequence than this poor Wench,. to much: 
worle Purpofes, .. SS ye ise. 2 


Sufan, from the Account fhe: had re- 
ceived «f Mrs. Waters, made not-the leaft: 
Doubt buc that fhe was the. very identicali 
Stray whom the right Owner purfued:. As: 
fhe concluded, therefore, with great Ap-- 
pearance of Reafon, that fhe never could! 
get Money in an honefter Way than by: | 
reftoring a. Wife to her Hutband; the made: 
no Scruple of afluring the Gentleman,. that: 
the Lady he wanted was then in the Houfe,. 
and was prefently afterward prevailed upon: 
(by very: liberal Promifes, and. fome Ear- 
neit paid into her Wands) to condu& him: 
to the Bed-chamber of Mrs. (aters.. 


Jt hath been a Cuftom long eftablifhed:. 
in the pole World, and that upon very’ 
folid and frb@antial Kecfons, thae a Hafs- 
band fail never enter his Wife's Apart- 
ment Without Ark knocking at the Ucor. 
The many excellent.Utes of this Cutem: 
Ged fearce be hinted to a Reeder whoo 
hath any mnowledce of the World :: For- 
by tnis Means the Nacy nath Time to ad-- 
jut herfif, ‘or to remove any difagrecable> 


B.5 Object. 
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10 The History 6f Book X. 


Objet out of the Way, for there are fome 
Situations, in which nice and delicate Wo. 
mien would not be difcovered by their 
Hufbands. 


To fay the Truth, there are feveral Ce- 
remonies inftituted among the polifhed Part 
of Mankind, which, tho’ they may, to 
coarfer Judgments, appear as Matters of 
mere Form, are found to have much of 
Subftance in them, by the more difcerning 5 
and lucky would it have been, had the 
Cuftom abovementioned been obferved by 
our Gentleman in the prefene Inftance. 
Knock, indeed, he did at the Door, but 
not with one of thofe gentle Raps which is 
ufual on fuch Occafions, On the contrary, 
when-he found the Door locked, he flew 
at it with fuch Violence, that the Lock im- 
mediately gave Way, the Door burft open, 
and he fell headlong into the Room. 


He had no fooner recovered his Legs, 
than forth from the Bed, upon his Legs like- 
wife appeared—~-with Shame and Sorrow are 
we obtiged to proceed our Heroe him- 
felf, who, with a menacing Voice, de- 
manded of the Gentleman who he was, 
and what he meant by daring to burft 


ope 3 | 
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open his Chamber in that outrageous Mane 


ner. | 


The Gentleman at firft chought he had 
committed a Miitake, and was going to afk 
Pardon and retreat, when, on a fudden, as 
the Moon fhone very bright, he caft his 
Eyes on Stays, Gowns, Petticoats, Caps, 
Ribbons, Stockings, Garters, Shoes, Clogs, 
fe. all which lay in a difordered Manner 
onthe Floor, All thefe operating on the 

atural Jealoufy of his Temper, fo enrag- 
ed him, that he loft a'l Power of Speech ; 
and without returning any Anfwer to Jones, 
he endeavoured to approach the Bed, 


Jones immediately mterpofing, a fierce 
Contention arofe, which foon proceeded to 
Blows on both Sides. And now Mrs. Waters 
(for we muft confefS fhe was in the fame Bed) 
being, I fuppofe, awakened from her Sleep, 
and fecing two Men fighting in her Bed- 
chamber, began to feream in the moft vio- 
lent Manner, crying out Murder! Robbery ! 
and more frequently Rape ! which laft, fome,y 
perhaps, may wonder fhe fhould mention 
who do not confider that thefe Words of 
Exclamation are ufed by Ladies in a Fright, 
as Fa, la, la, ra, da, &¥c. are in Mufic, only 
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12 The History of Book X, 


as the Vehicles of Sound, and without any 


fixed Ideas, 


_ Next to the Lady’s Chamber was depo- 
fited: the Body of an Jrifo Gentleman, 
who arrived too Tate at the Inn to have 
been mentioned before. Vhis Gentleman 
was one of thofe whom the Jrifb call a 
Calabalaro, or Cavalier. We was a youn- 
ger Brother of a good Family, and having 
no Fortune at Home, was obliged to look — 
abroad in ordcr to get one: For which 
Purpofe he was proceeding to the Bath to 
try his Luck. with Cards and the Women. 


This young Fellow: lay in Bed reading 
one of Mrs. Feon’s Novels; for he had 
been inftructed by a Friend, that he would 
find no more cffectual Method of recom- 
mending himfelf to the Ladies than the 
improving his Underftanding, and filling 
his Mind with good Literature. He no 
fooner, therefore, heard the violent Up- 
roar in the next Room, than he leapt from 
his Bolfter, and taking his Sword in one 
Hand, and the Candle which burnt by him 
in the other, he went directly to Mrs. Wa- 
ters’s Chamber,. oe 


ue 
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If the Sight of another Man in his Shire 
at firft added fome Shock to the Decenty of 
the Lady, it made her prefently Amends by. 
confiderably abating her Fears ; for no foone 
er had the Calabalaro enter’d the Room, than 
he cry’d out: * Mr. Fitzpatrick, what the | 
© Devil is the Maning of this?? Upon 
which the other immediatcly anfwered, 
© O, Mr. Macklacblan, I am rejoiced you 
© are here, — This Villain hath debauched 
‘my Wife, and is got into Bed. with 
© ner’ —* What Wife? cries Macklachlan,. 
¢ do not { know Mrs. Fitzpatrick very well,. 
© and don't I fee that the Lady, whom the 
© Gentleman who ftands here in his Shirt is. 
* lying in Bed with, is none of her?? 


Fitzpatrick now perceiving, as well by 
the Glimpfe he had of the Lady, as by her 
Voice, which might have been diftinguifh- 
ed at a greater Diftance thao he now ftood’ 
from her, that he had made a very unfortue 
nate Miftake, begin to afk many Pardons 
of the Lady; and then turning to Zones he 
faid, © 1 would have you take Notice [do 
* not afk your i’arden, for you have date 
"me; for which I am refolved to have: 
* your Blood in the Morning.’ 


stants 
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Jones treated this Menace with much 
Contempt ; and Mr, Macklach/an anfwered, 
¢ Indeed, Mr. Fitzpatrick, you may be 
¢ afhamed of your ownfelf, to difturb Peo- 
¢ ple at this Time of Night: Ii all the 
People in the Inn were not aflcep, you 
would have awakened them as you have 
me. The Gentleman has ferved you 
very rightly. Upon my Confcience, tho’ 
I have no Wife, if you had treated her 
fo, 1 would have cut your Throat.” 


ey, ee ee ee 


 Yones was fo confounded with his Fears 
for his Lady’s Reputation, that he knew 
neither what to fay ordo; but the Inven- 
tion of Women is, as hath been obferved, 
much readier than that of Men. She re- 
colleéted that thcre was a Communication 
between her Chamber and that of Mr. 
“Fones ; relying, therefore, on his Honour 
and her own Affurance, fhe anfwered, «I 
© know not what you mean, Villains! Iam | 
© Wife to none of you. Help! Rape ! 
* Murder! Rape !’—And now the Land- 
lady coming into the Room, Mrs. Waters 
fell upon her with the utmoft Virulence, 
faying, * She thought herfelf in a {ober 
‘Inn, and not in a Bawdy-Houfe ; bue 


© that a Set of Villains had broke into her 


* Room, 
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‘ Room, with an Intent upon her Honour, 
‘ if not upon her Life ; and both, fhe faid, 
* were equally dear to her.’ 

The Landlady now began to roar as 
loudly as the poor Woman in Bed _ had 
done before. ‘She cry’d, * She was undone, 
‘and that -the Reputation of her Houfe, 
¢ which was never blown upon before, was 
© utterly deftroyed.” Then turning tothe 
Men, fhe cry’d, ¢ What, in the Devil’s 
‘Name, is the Reafon of all this Diftur- 
‘ bance in the Lady’s Room 2?” Fitzpatrick, 
hanging down his Head, repeated, ‘ that: 
© he had committed a Miftake, for which 
© he heartily afked Pardon,” and then re- 
_ tired with his Countryman, ones, who 
Was too ingenious to have miffed the Hint 
given him by his Fair One, boldly afferted, 
* That he had run to her Affiftance upon 
* hearing the Door broke open; with what 
‘ Defign he could not conceive, unlefs of 
¢ robbing the Lady ; which if they intend- 
© ed, he faid, he had had the good For- 
tune to prevent.” ¢ I never had a Rob- 
© bery committed in my Houfe fince I have 
© keprit,’ cries the Lan:lady: *1 wou’d have 
‘you to know, Sir, J harbour no High- 
* waymen here 3 1 {corn the Word, thof 
*Tfayit, None but honeft, good Gen- 

© tlefolks, 
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16. The History of Book X, 
¢ tlefolks, are welcome to my Houle ; and, 
¢ I thank good Luck, I have always had 
© enow of fuch Cuftomers ;.indeed as many 
© as I could entertain. Here hath been iny 
© Lord >and then fhe repeated over a 
Catalogue of Namcs and Titles, many of 
which we might, perhaps, be guilty of a 
Breach of Privilege by inferting. | 


ones, after much Patience, at length in- 
terrupted her, by making an Apology to 
Mrs. /aters, for having appeared before 
her in his Shirt, affuring her, * That ne- 
« thing but a Concern for her Safety could 
« have prevailed on him to doit.’ . The 
Reader may. inform himfelf of her Anfwer, 
and, indecd, of her whole Behaviour to 
the End of the Scene, by confidering the 
Situation which. fhe affected, being that 
of a modeft Lady, who was awakened out 
of her Sleep by three ftrange Men in her 
Chamber, ‘This was the Part which the une 
dertook to.perf.rm ; and, indeed, fhe exe- 
cutec it fo well, that none of our Theatri- 
cal Actrefies could excced her, in any of 


their Performances, either on or. off the 
Stage, | 


And hence, Tthink, we may very fairly: 
draw an Argument, to prove how extreme- 


S -y 
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ly natural Virtue is to the Fair Sex: For | 
tho’ there is not, perhaps, one in ten thou- 
fand who is capable of making a good 
Actrefs ; and even among thefe we rarely 
fee two who are equally able to perfonate 
the fame Character ; yet this of Virtue 
they can all admirably well put on ; and 
as well thefe Individuals who have it ‘not, 
as thofe_ who poffefs it, can all act it to the 
utmoft Deeree of Perfection. a 


When the Men were all departed, Mrs. 
Waters recovering from her Fear, recovered 
hikewife from her Anger, and fpoke in 
much gentler. Accents to the Landlacy, who 
did not fo readily quit her Concern for the 
Reputation of che Houfe, in Favour of which 
fhe began again to number the many great 
Perfons who had flept under her Roof s 
but the Lady ftopt her fhort, and having 
abfolutely aequitted her of having had any 
Share ia the paft Diiturbance, begged to 
be left to her Repofe, which, fhe faid, fhe 
-hoped to enjoy unmolefted during, the Re- 
mainder of the Ni¢kt. Upon which the 
Landlady, after much Civility, and many 
Curt’fies, took her Jeave. 
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CHAP. IIL. 


tl 
i 
t 


cS 


"A Dialogue betcween the Landlady, and Sufan - 
the Chambermaid, proper to be read by all — 


Innkeepers, and their Servants, with tle 


Arrival, aud affable Bebavicur of a ltcte 
tiful young Lady, which may teach Por 
fons of Condition bow they may acquire ike 
Love of the u:bole Werld, 


HE Lardlady remembering that 

Sufan had becn the only Perfon out 
of Bed when the Door was burft open, re- 
forted preiently to her, to enquire into the 
firft Occafion of the Difturbance, as weil as 
who the ftrange Gentleman was, and when 
and how he arrived. 


Sufan related the whole Story which the 
Reader knows already, varying the Truth 
only in fome Circumftanccs, as the faw con- 
venient, and totally conceal:ng the Moncy 
which fhe had received. But whereas her 
Mittrefs had in the Preface to her En- 
quiry fpoken much in Compaffion for the 
Fright which the Lady had been in con- 
cerning any intended Depredations on her 
Virtue, Sufan could not help endcavour- 
ing to quiet the Concern which her Miftrefs 


feemed 


ee ee er is Aes ee 
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femed to be under on that Account, by 


fwearing heartily the faw Jones leap out - 


from her Bed, 


The Landlady fell into a violent Rage at 


thefe Words. * A likely Story truly,’ cried 


fhe, * that a Woman fhould cry out, and 
endeavour to expofe herfclf, if thae was 
the Cafe! I defire to know what better 
Proof any Lady can give of her Virtue 
than her crying out, which, I believe, 
twenty People can witnefs for her fhe did ? 
I beg, Madam, you would fpread no fuch 
Scandal of any of my Gueils : For it will 
not only reflect on them, but upon the 
Houfe ; and I am fure no Vagabonds, 
nor wicked beggarly People come here. 


"FR Re RFR Re RRR AM 


© Well,’ fays Su/aa, © then I mutt noe 
believe my own Eyes.’ * No, indeed mutt 


I would not have believed my own Eyes 
again{t fuch good Gentlefolks, I have 


Year than they ordered laft Night, and 
fo eafy and good-humoured were they, 
that they found no Faule with my Wor- 
céferfeire Perry, which I fold them for 
Champagne , and to be fare itis as well 


tafted, and as wholefome as the beft Cham- 
| © pagne 


i | 


you not always,” anfwered her Miftrefs, | 


not had a better Supper ordered this half 
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© pagne in the Kingdom, otherwife [ would 
* {corn to give it’em, and they crank me 
* two Botths. No, no, [ will never be- 
¢ lieve any Harm of fuch fobter good 
* Sort of People. 


Sufan being thus filenced, her Miftrefs 
proceeded to other Matters. * And fo you 
* tell me,’ continued fhe, ¢ That the 
* ftrange Gentleman came Poft, and there 
‘is a Footman without with the Elovrics ; 
¢ why then, he is cértainly fome of your 
© preat Gentlefolks too. Why cid not ycu 
¢ afk him whether he’d have any Supper? 
© I think he is in the other Gentleman's 
© Room, go up and afk whether he called. 
¢ Perhaps he'll order fomething when he 
‘ finds any Body ftirring in the Houfe to 
© drefs it. Now don’t commit any of your 
© ufual Blunders, by telling him the Fire’s 
‘ out, and the Fowls alive. And if he 
© fhould order Mutton, don’t blab out, that 
© we have nore. The Butcher, I know, 
© killed a Sheep iuft before I went to Bed, 
* and he never refufes to cut it up warm 
© when [defire it. Go, remember there’s 
€ all Sorts of Mutton and Fowls; go, open 
* the Door, with, Gentlemen d’ye cell, and 

‘if they fay nothing, atk what his Honour: 
* will be pleafed to have for Supper, Don’t 
, © forget 
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‘ forget his Honour. Go; if you don’e 
¢ mind all thefe Matters better, you'll never, 
‘ come to any Thing. | 


Sufan departed, and foon returned with an 
Account, that the two Gentlemen were got 
both into the fame Bed. * Two Gentlemen,” 
faysthe Landlady, ‘in the fame Bed! that’s 
‘impofMible, they are two errant Scrubs, 
‘ [warrant them, and, I believe, young 
‘ Squire Alvorthy gueffed right, that the 
‘ Fellow intended to rob her Ladyfhip : 
‘For if he had broke open the Lady’s 
* Door with any of the wicked Defigns of a 
© Gentleman, he would never have {neaked 
‘ away to another Room to fave the Ex- 
* pence of a Supper and a Bed to himéelf. 
‘They are certainly Thieves, and their 
‘ fearching after a Wife is nothing but a 
* Pretence, 


In thefe Cenfures, my Landlady did Mr. 
Fitzpatrick great Injuftice; for he was 
really born a Gentleman, though not worth 
a Groat; and tho’, perhaps, he had fome 
few Blemifhes in his Heart. as well as in his 
Head, yet being a fneaking, or a niggardly 
Fellow, was not one of them. _ In reality, 
he was fo generous a Man, that whereas 
he had received a very handfome shake 

‘ with 


ae 
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with his Wife, he had now fpent cvery 
Penny of it, except fome little Pittance 
which was fettled upon her ; and in or- 
der to poffcfs himfelf of this, he had ufed 
her with fuch Cruclty, that together with 
his Jealoufy, which was of the bitterctt 
Kind, it had forced the poor Woman to 
yun away from him. 


This Gentleman then being well tired 
with his long Journey from Chefer in one 
Day, with which, and fome good dry Blows 
he had received in the Scuffle, his Bones 
were fo fore, that added to the Sorenefs of 


"his Mind, it had quite deprived him of any 


Appetite for eating. And being now {0 


~ violently difappointed in the Woman, whom 


at the Maid’s Inftance, he had miftaken for 
his Wife, it never once entered into his 
Head, that fhe might neverthelefs be in the 
Houfe, though he had erred in the firft Per- 
fon he had attacked. He therefore yicld- 
ed to the Difluafions of his Friend from 


- fearching any farther after her that Night, 


and accepted the kind Offer of Part of 


his Bed. 


f The Footman and Poft-boy were in 4 
different Difpofition, They were morc 
ready to order than the Landlady was: to 


4 pro: 
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provide ; however, after being pretty well 
fatisfied by them of the real Truth of the 
Cafe, and chat Mr. Futzpatrick was no Thief, 
fhe was at lenath prevailed on to fet fome | 
cold Meat before them, which they were 
devouring with great Grecdinefs, when Pare 
sridge came into the Kitchin. [e- had 
been firft awaked by the Flurry which we 
have betore feen, and while he was endea- 
vouring to compofe himfclf again on his 
Pillow, a Screcch-Owl had given him fuch 
a Serenade at his Window, that he leapt in 
a moft horrible Affright from his Bed, and 
huddling on his Cloaths with great Expe- 
dition, ran down to the Protection of the 
Company, whom he heard talking below in 
the Kitchin, 


His Arrival detained my Landlady from 
returning to her Reft: For fhe was juft a- 
bout to leave the other two Guefts to the 
Care of Sufjan; but the Friend of young 
Squire Allwortby was not to be fo neglected, 
c{pecially as he called for a Pint of Wine to 
be mulled. She immediately obeyed, by 
putting the fame Quantity of Perry to the 
Fire: For this readily anfwered to the Name 
of every Kind of Wine. | 


The Irifs Footman was retired to Bed, 


and the Poft-boy was going to follow Poses 
are 


| Indeed fhe had a much better Title to Re- 
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Partridge invited him to ftay, and partake 
of his Wine, which the Lad very thank. 
fully accepted. The Schoolmafter was in- 
deed afraid to return to Bed by himfclf; 
and as he did not know how foon he might 
lofe the Company of my Landlady, he was 
refolved to fecure that of the Boy, 1n whofe 
Prefence he apprehended no Danger from 


the Devil, or any of his Acherents, 


And now arrived another Poft-Boy at 
the Gate; upon which Su/an being ordered 
out, returned, introducing two young Wo- 
men in Riding-habits, one of which was fo 
very richly laced, that Partridge and the 
Poft-boy inftantly ftarted from their Chairs, 
and my. -Landlady fell to her Curt’fics, 
and her Ladyfhips, with great Eagernefs. 


The Lady in the rich Habit faid, with a 
Smile of great Condefcenfion, * If you will 
* give me Leave, Madam, | will warm my 
‘ felf afew Minutes at your Kitchin Fire, 
* for it is really very cold ; but I mutt in- 
* fift on difturbing no one from thcir Seats.’ 
Thiswas fpokenon account of Partridge,who 
had retreated tothe other End ofthe Room, 
truck with the utmoft Awe and Aftonith- 
ment at the Splendor of the Lady’s Drefs. 


fpcct 
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fot than this: For fhe was one of, the 
moft beautiful Creatures in the World, , 


The Lady earneftly defired Partridge to 
return to his Scat, but could not prevail. 
She then pulled off her Gloves, and dif- 
played two Efands, which had every Pro- 
perty inthem, except that of melting, to the 
Mire, Eler Companion, who was indeed 
her Maid, likewife pulled off her Glovés, 
and difcovered what bore an exact Re- 
femblance, in Cold and Colour, to a Picce 
of frozen Beef. | 


‘I with, Madam,’ quoth the latter, 
© your Ladyfhip would not think of going 
‘ any farther to Night, I am terribly a- 
‘ fraid your Ladyfhip will not be able to 
© bear the Fatigue, 


‘ Why fure,’ cries the Landlady, ¢ her 
© Ladyfhip’s Honour can never intend it. — 
‘ O blefs me, farther to Night indeed! Lee 
© me befeech your Ladyfhip not to think 
* on’t.———But to be fure, your Ladyfhip 
© can’t. What will your Honour be pleas 
‘ fed to have for Supper? I have Mutton 
‘ of all Kinds, and fome nice Chicken,’— 


VoL. IV. __° - : I think 
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¢ LT cthink, Madam,’ faid the Lady, © it 
would be rather Breakfaft than Suppcr ; 
but [ can’t eat any Thing, and if I ttay, 
fall only le down for an Hour or two. 
However, if you picafe, Madam, you 
may get me a littie Sick-whey made 
very finall and thin, 


~- aA A RR RR 


© Yes, Madam,’ cries the Miftrefs of the 
Houle, * I have fome excellent White- 
‘wine. © You have no Sack then,’ fays 
the Lady.” © Yes, an’e pleafe your Ho- 
* nour, Lhave; I may challenge the Coun- 
© try for that—But let me beg your La- 
© dyfhip to cat fomething. _ 


© Upon my Word, I can’t eat a Morfel,’ 
an{wered the Lady ; ‘and I fhall be much 
© obliged:to you, if you will pleafe to get my 
¢ Apartment ready as foon as pofible ; For 


*. Lam refolved to be on EFlorfeback again in 
© three Hours. : 


© Why Sufen,’ cries the Landlady, © is 
* there a Fire lit yet in the Wild-goofe 2— 
© Tam forry, Madan, all my beft Rooms 
‘ are full, Several People of the firft Qua- 
¢ lity are now in Bed, Here’s a great young, 


© Squire, 
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¢ Squire, and a many other great Gentle- 


' folks of Quality. 


Sufan anfwered, * That the /, Irifh Gentle- 
« men were got into the Wild-geo/e. 


ore 

. Was ever any Thing like it,’ favs the 
Miftrefs! * why the Devil would you not 
© keep fome of the beft Rooms for the Qua- 
‘ fity, when you know fcarce a Day paffes 
© without fome calling here? — If they be 
-¢ Gentlemen, Iam certain, when they know 
¢ itis for her: a a they wit get up 
: again. 


: “Not upon my hoch ia the _ ady. 
© Twill have no Perfon difturbed fcr me. 
© Tf you have a Room that is commonly 
© decent, it will ferve me very well, chough 
¢ it be never fo plain. I beg, Madam, you 
* will not give yourfelf fo much Trouble 
* on my Account, O, Madam,’ cries the 
other, * I have feveral very good Rooms 
© for that Matter, but none good enough 
© for your Honour’s Ladyfhip. However, 
‘ as you are fo condefcending to take up 
* with the beft I have, do, Sufan, get a 
© Fire in the Rofe this Minute. Will your 
* Ladyfhip be pleafed to go up now, OF 


© ftay till the Fire is lighted? I think, I 
C2 $ have 
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© have fuficiently warmed mylf,’ anfver- 
ed the Lady, * fo if you pleate I will go 
now ; I am afraid [ have kept People, 
and particularly that Gentleman (mean- 
ing Partridge) too long in the Cold al- 
ready. Indeed I cannot bear to think 
of keeping any Perfon from the Fire this 
dreadful: Weather.” She then departed 
with her Maid, the Juandlady marching 
with two lighted Candles before her. 


ana Rk Fe AR A 


When that good Woman returned, the 
Converfation in the Kitchin was all upon 
the Charms of the young Lady. There is 
indeed in perfect Beauty a Power which 
none almoft can withftand : For my Land- 
lady, though fhe was not pleafed at the Ne- 
gative given to the Supper, declared fhe 
had never feen fo lovely a Creature. Pare 
tridge ran out into the moft extravagant 
Encomiums on her Face, though he could 


— not refrain from paying fome Compliments 


to the Gold Lace on her Habit ; the Poft- 
boy fung forth the Praifes of her Goodnefs, 
which were likewife ecchoed by the other 
Poft-boy, who was now come in. ¢ Shc’s 
‘ a true good Lady, I warrant her,’ fays he: 
‘ For fhe hath Mercy upon dumb Crea- 
‘ tures 3 for fhe afked me every now and 


* tan upon the Journey, if I did not think 


; fhe 
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fie fhould hurt the Horfes by riding too 
+ fat; and when fhe came in, fhe charged 
‘me to give them as much Corn as ever 
© they would cat. a. 


Such Charms are there in Affability, and 
fo fure is it to artract the Praifcs of all Kinds 
of People. It may indeed be compared to 
the celebrated Mrs. Wuffy *. It is cqual- 
ly fure to fer off every Female Perfee- 
tion to the higheft Advantage, and to pal- 
liate and conceal evcry Defect. A fhort Re- 
fiction which we could not forbear mak- 
ing in this Place, where my Reader hath 
feen the Lovelinefs of an affable Deport- 
ment ; and Truth will now oblige us to con- 
traft it, by thewing the Reverfe. 


CHAP. Iv. 
Containing infallible Nofrums fer procuring 
univerjal Difefteein aud Uatred, | 


HE Lady had no fooner laid herfelf 
on her Pillow, than the Waiting-wo- 
man returned to the Kitchin to regale 


*A eclebented: Mantua- aieers in ‘the Sti and. famous 
for ane off the enane of Women. 
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with fome of thofe Dainties which her 
Miftrefs had refufed. 


The Company at her Entrance, fhewed 
her the fame Refpect which they had te- 
fore paid to her Miftrefs, by rifing ; but 
fhe forgot to imitate her, by cefiring them 
to fic down again. Indeed it was fcarce 
poMible they fhould have cone fo: For fhe 
placed her Chair in fuch a Pofture, as al- 
mo‘t to occupy the whole Fire. She then 
ordered a Chicken to be broiled that In- 
ftant, declaring if it was not ready in a 
Quarter of aa Hour, fhe would net ftay 
for it. Now tho’ the faid Chicken was 
then at Rooft in the Stable, and required 
the feveral Ceremonies of catching, kil- 
ling, and picking, before it was brought 
to the Grid-iron, my Landlady would 
neverthelefs have undertaken to do all with- 
in the Time ; but the Gueft being unfor- 
tunately admitted behind the Scenes, mutt 
have been Witnefs to the Fourberie, the 
poor Woman was therefore obliged to con- 
fefs that. fhe had none in the Houfe ; but, 
Madam, faid fhe, * I can get any kind of 
* Mutton in an Inftant from the Butcher’s. 


_ ©Do you think then,’ anfwered the Wait- 
ing-Gentlewoman, © that I have the Sto- 


© mach 
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She fupprefied her Temper, and contents 
ea herfelf with faying, ¢ Very gocd Qua- 
é° 


a 


Ce ee ee oe a oe . a . ee. | 


mach of a Florfe to eat Mutton at this 
Time of Night ? Sure you People that 
keep Inns imagive your Butiers ave hike 
yourfelves, Indeed I expected to get 
nothing at this wretched Plice. | woncer. 
my Lady would flop at it. “I fuppofe 
none bute Tracefinen and Grafters cver 
call here.” ‘The Landlady fired at this 
digaity offered to her Floufe ; however - 


lity frequented it, fhe thanked Ffeaven 
Don’t tell me,” cries the cther, * of Qua- 
lity ! I believe I know’more of People of 
Quality than fuch as you.—But, prithee, 
withouc troubling me with any of your 
Impertinence, do tell me what I can 
lave for Supper 3 for tho’ I cannot eat 
Horfe-ficth, 1 am really hungry.’ ¢ Why 
truly, Madam,’ arfwered the Land!ady, 
you could not have taken me again at 
fuch a Difadvantage: For I mutt con- 
fefs, I have nothing ia the Houfe, un- 
lefs a cold Piece ot Becf, which indeed 
a Gentleman’s Footman, and the Poft- 
boy, have almoft cleared to the Bene.” 
Woman, faid Mrs, <idigail (fo for Short- 
nefs we will call her) [intreat you not 
to make me fick. If I had faited a 


Month, I could not eat what had been 
C4 ¢ couche 
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touched by the Fingers of fuch Fellows, 
Is there nothing neat or decent to be 
had in this horrid Place ?? § What think 
you of fome Fggs and Bacon, Madam,’ 
faid the Landlady. * Are your Fees new 
laid ? Are you certain they were laid To- 
day? And let me have the Bacon cut 
very nice and thin ; for I can’t endure 
any Thing that’s grofs. Prithee try 
if you can do a little tolerably for once, 
and don’t think you have a Farmer’s 
Wife, or fome of thofe Creatures in the 
Houfe.’—The Landlady begun then to 


handle her Knife; but the other ftopt 
her, faying, * Good Woman, I mutt in- 


Aft upon your firlt wafhing your Hands ; _ 
for 1 am extremely nice, and have been 
always ufed from: my Cradle to have eve- 
ry thing in the moft elegant Manner. 


The Landlady,who governed herfelf with 


much Difficuliy, began now the neceffary 
Preparations , for as to Sufan, fhe was ut- 
terly rejected, and with fuch Difdain, that 
the poor Wench was as hard put to it, to 
reftrain her Flands from Violence, as her 


Miftrefs had been to hold her Ton 


sue. 


This indeed Sufan did not entircly : For 
tho’ fhe literally kept it within her ‘Ceeth, 
yet there it muttered many ¢ marry-come-ups, 


as 
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¢ as good Flefh and Blood as yourlelf,’ wiht 


Pes fuch indignant Phrafes.._ 


While the Supper was preparing, Mrs, 
Aigail began to lament fhe had not order. 
ed a Fire in the Parlour ; but the faid, that 
was now too late. * However, faid fhe, ‘| 
‘have Novelty to recommend a Kitchin, for 
‘I do not believe I ever eat in one before.’ 
Then turning to the Poft-boys, fhe afked 
them, ° Why they were notin the Stable 
‘with their Horfes? If I muft eat my 
¢ hard Fare here, Madam,” crics:- fhe to the 
Land!ady, * I beg the Kitchin may be kept 


© clear, that I may nor -be furrounded with . 


* all the Black- guards in Towa ; as for you; 
‘ Sir,’ fays fhe to Par bridze, © you look 
. fomewhat hike a Gentleman, and may fie 


© fall if you pleafe, I don’t defire to difturb: | 


‘ * any body but Mob.: : a 


© Yes, yes, Midian! cries Par tridee, ‘y 


© am a Gentleman,,. I do ‘affure you, ain I 


‘am not fo. cafily to be difturbed. Men | 


* fenper vox. cafalis ej verbo. neminativus, 


This Letzit Le took to be fome Affronr,. 


and’anfwered, © You may be a- Gentleman, 
‘ Sir, but you don’e fhew your {cif-as one, 
‘to talk Latin to a Woman’ Partridge 
made a gentle Reply, and concluded wih 

C5 more 


-. Me 
~~ a 


- 


= 
--. a8 
ea cae gg et, OTRO AD AE OE ERT ET aa fe * 


| 34 (The History of Book X, 
| more Leliz ; upon which fhe tofled up her 
| Nofe, and contented herfclf by abuling him 
with the Name of a great Scholar, 

~ The Supper being now on the Table, 
| Mrs. Abigail eat very heartily, for fo delicate 
a‘Perfon ; and while a fecond Courfe of the 
fame was by her Order preparing, fhe fard, 
© And fo, Madam, you tell me your Houfe 
“is frequented by People of great Qua- 
$ lity?’ | 


‘The Landlady anfwered in the Affirma- 
tive, faying, * There were a great many 
* very good Quality and Gentlefolks in tt 
“now, There’s young Squire A/lworthy, 
© as that Gentleman there knows, 


_ © And pray who is this young Gentle- 
¢ man of Quality, this young Squire //!- 
* worthy? fad Abigail. 


© Who fhould he be,’ anfwered Par- 
tridge, * but the Son and Heir of the great 
* Squire Allworthy of Somer fetfire, 


. Upon my Word,’ faid the, ¢ you tell me 
* ftrange News : For I know Mr. Alkwor- 
ies < thy of Somerfetfbire very well, and I.know 
7 | * he hath no Son alive, | oo 

| 


“The 


po | 
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uy? The Landlady prickedyher Ears at this, 
and Partridge looked a little confounded, 
. However, after a fhort Hefitation, he an- 
fwered, ‘* Indeed, Madam, it is trye,. 
* every body coth not know him to be 
* Squire A/vorthy’s Son ; for he was never 
© married to his Mother; but his Son he 
© certainly is, and will be his Heir too as 
‘certainly as his Name is Fones” At 
that Word, bigail Iet drop the Bacon,: : 
which fhe was conveying to her Mouth,. 
and cried out, ¢ You furprize me, Sir. Is 
‘it poflible Mr, Sones fhould be now in : 
‘the Hloufe?? © Quare non?? anfwered | 
Partridge, © it is poffible, and it is cere. | 
. tain.’ : 2 


-_ 
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Abigail now made Hafte to finifh the | 
Remainder of her Meal, and then repaired td 
back to her Miftrefs, when the Converfa- al 
tion paffed, which may be read in the next: | 
Chapter, | | 

| 
| 
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The History of Book X: 


CHAP. V. 


Shewing who the amiable Lady, aid ber wi 
; amiable Maid, were. 4 
{ 


| S in the Month of June, the Damask 

oe | Rofe, which Chance hath planted 
7 among the Lillies with their candid Hus 
mixes his Vermilion: Or, as fome plav- 

fone Heifer in the pleafant Month of 427 
diffutes her odoriferous Breath over the 
flowery Meadows : Or as, in the blooming 

Month of April, the gentle, conitant Dove, 

_perched on fome fair Bough, fits medi- 
tating her Mate; fo looking a hundred 

ou Charms, and breathingas many Swects, her 
a Thoughts being fixed on her Tommy, with 
a Heart as good and innocent, as her Face 

was beautiful ; Sophia (for it was fhe her- 
felf) lay reclining her lovely HI{ead on her 

Hand, when her Maid entered the Room, 

and rusning dire@ly to the Bed, cried, Ma- 

? a s dam—Madam—who doth your Lady- 
' fhip think is in the Houfe 2?” Sophia ftart- 

ing up, cried, * I hope my Father hath 
; ; not overtaken us.’ ¢ No, Madam, itis 
| one werth a hundred Fathers; Mr. Joies 
° | . himfelf is_here at this very, _Inftant.’ 
a 2g Me. Jones? fays Sophia, * it is impoftible, 
Jt 7 s | 


\ i 
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©] cannot be fo fortunate.” EYer Maid 
averred the Faét, and was prefently ¢e- 
tached by her Miftrcfs to order him to, be 
called ; for fhe faid fhe was refolved to sce 
him immediately. - 


Mrs, Zlonour had no fooner left the 
Kitchin in the Manner we_ have - be- 
fore fecn, than the Landlady fell fevere- 
ly upon her, ‘Vhe poor Woman had in- 
deed been loading her Heare with foul 
Language for fome Time, and now it 
fcoured out of her Mouth, as Filth coth 
from a Mud-Cart, when the Board which 
confines itisremoved. Pertridge hikewite 
fhovelled in his Share of Calumny ; and 
(what may furprize the Reader) not only 
befpatterea the Maid, but attempred to fully 
the Lilly-white Charactcr of Ssphia herfelt. 
© Never a Barrel the better Herring,’ cries 
he. ¢ Nofeitur a focio, is a true Saying. Ie 
© mult be confeffed indced that the Lady in 
‘the fine Garments is the civiller: of the 
© two; but I warrant neither of them are a 
* Bie better than they fhould be. A Couple 
© of Lath Trulls, VU aafwer for them; 
© your Quality don’c rice about at thrs 
‘ Timeo’ Night without Servants.’ * Skod- 
© hikins, and that’s true,’ cries the Land- 
Jady, © you have ccrtainly hiz upon the very 
© Matter; for Quality don’t come into a 

| : Iloufe 
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¢ Houfe without befpcaking a Supper, whe- 
© ther they eat any or 70.’ 


While they were thus difcourfing, Mrs. 
Honcur returned, and difcharged her Com- 
mifion, by bidding the Landlady imme- 
diately wake Mr. Jones, and tell him a 
Lady wanted to fpeak with him. The 
Landlady referred her to Partridge, faying, 
© he was the Squire’s Friend; but, for her 
© Part, the never called Men Folks, elpe- 
© cially Gentlemen,” and then walked ful- 
lenly out of the Kitchin, — f/oicur applied 
herfelf to Partridge, but he refufed ; ¢ Fer 
¢ my Friend,’ cries he, § went to Bed very 
¢ Jate, and he would be very angry to be 
© difturbed fo foon.? Mrs. Honour infifted 
till to have him called, faying, * She was 
‘ fure, inftead of being angry, that he 
‘¢ would be to the higheft Degree delighted 
« when he knew the Occafion.’ © Another 
¢ Time, perhaps, he might,’ cries Par- 
tridge; * but non omnia poffumus omnes. 
© One Woman is enough at once for a rea- 
© fonable Man.? ¢ What do you mean by 


“« one Woman, Fellow, cries donour ? 


¢ None of your Fellow,’ anfwered Par- 
tridge. We then proceeded to inform her 
plainly, that ones was in Bed with a 
‘Wench, and made ufe of an Expreffion too 


incelicate 
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‘ndelicate to be here inferted ; which fo en- 


razed Mrs. Howour, that the called - him: 


faucy Jackanapes, and returned in a violent 
Hurry to her Miftrefs, whom fhe acquaint- 
ed with the Succcfs of her Errand, and 
with the Account fhe had received; which, 
if poffible, fhe exaggcrated, being as angry 
with Yexes, as if he had pronounced all the 
Words that came from the Mouth of Pur- 
tridge. She eifcharged a Torrent of Abufe 


onthe Mafter, and adviled her Miitrefs to: 


quit all Thoughts of a Man who had never 


fhewn himfelr deferving of ker. She then. 


ripped upthe Story of Avolly Seazrim, and gave 
the moft malicious Turn to his formerly 
quitting Scphia herfelf, which, I mutt con- 
fefs, the prefent Incident not a little coun- 
tenanced. _ 


The Spirits of Sophia were too much dif- 
fipated by Concern to enable her to ftop the 
Torrent of her Maid. At la(t, however, 
fhe interrupted her, faying, ¢ I never can 
* believe this; fome Villain hath belied him. 
* You fay you had it from his Friend ; but 
* furely it is not the Office of a Friend to 
‘ betray fuch Secrets.? ¢ I fuppofe,’ cries 
Honour, © the Fellow is his Pimp, for 


* never faw {0 ill-looked a Villain, Befides, 
= : fuch 
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¢ fuch profligate Rakes as Mr. Jones are 
© never afhamed of thefe Matters. 


To fay the Truth, this Behaviour of 
Partridse was a lide inexcufable; but he 
had not flept off the Effcct of the Dofe 
which he fwallowed the Evening te: 
fore; which had, in the Morning, re. 
ceived the Addition of above a Vint of 
Wine, or indced rather of Male Spirits ; 
for the Perry was by no Means pure, Now 
that Pare of his Llead which Nature ¢:- 
fiened for the Refervoir of Drink, being 
very fhallow, a fmall Quantity of Liquor 
overflowed it, and opened the Sluices of his 
Heart ; fo that all the Secrets there depo- 
ficed run out, Thefe Sluices were indecd natu- 
rally very ill fecured. To give the ceft-natured 
Turn we can to his Difpofition, he was a 
very honeft Man; for as he was the mot 
inquifitive of Mortals, and eternally prying 
into the Secrets of others, fo he very. faith- 
fully paid them by communicating, in Re: 
turn, every thing within his Knowledge. 


While Sophia tormented with Anxiccy 
knew not what to believe, nor what Refolu 
tion to take, Swfan arrived with the Sack 
Whey. Mrs. Honour immediately advile 


her Murtrefs, in a Whifper, to ptnnp th 


Were 
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»° 
Wench, who probably coul1 inform her of 
the Truth. Sepbia approved it, and began 
as follows: © Come hither, Child, now 
‘ anfwer me truly what I am going to afk 
‘you, and [ promife you L will very well 
‘ reward you. Js there a young Gentleman 
© in thi, Lloufe, a hancfome young Geh- 
‘tlemin that—fere Sopbiz bluthed and 
was confountei—* A young Gent!eman,’ 
cries Lionser, * that came hither in Com- 
© pany with that faucy Racal who is now 
‘inthe Kitchin? Sx/az anfwered, * There 
‘ was’—* Do you know any Thing of any 
© Lady,” continucs Sophia, * any Lady? 
© I don’t afk you whether fhe is handfome 
‘or no} perhaps the is not, that’s nothing 
© to the Purpofe, but do you know of any 
‘ Lady 2? * La, Madam,’ cries /lonour, 
you will make a very bad Examiner. 
Harkee, Child,’ fays fhe, * Is not that 
viry young Gentleman now in Bed with 
fome nafty Trull or other 2? * Here Sz- 
fen fmiled, and was filent.? © Anfwer 
© the Queftion, Child,’ fays Sophia, « and 
* here’s a Guinea for you.’ * A Guinea! 
* Madam,” crics Sufan; 6 La, what's a 
* Guinca? If my Miftrefs fhould know it, 
I thall certainly lofe my Place that very 
© Inftant.? © EYere’s another for you,’ fays 
Sophia, © andI promife you faithfully your 
| : ¢ Miftrels 
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¢ Miltrefs fhall never know it.” Sujan, ai. - 
ter avery fhort Hefitation, took the Money, | 
and told the whole Story, concluding wita | 
faying, ‘ If you have a great Curiofity, — 
* Madam, I can ftcal foftly into his Room, 

© and fee whether he be in his own Bed ar 
‘no. She according did this by Sojca’s 
Defire, and returned with an Anfwer in tie 
Negative, 


Sophia now trembled and turned pe. 
Mrs, Honcur begaed her to be comforted, 
and not to think any more of fo werthieisa 
Fellow. * Why there,’ fays Sufan, ¢ I hoye, 
* Madam, your Ladythip won’e be offerd- 
‘ed; but pray, Madam, is not your La- 
‘ dyfhip’s Name Madam Sophia Weflera?’ 
© How is it poffible you fhould know mc! 
anfwered Sophia, © Why that Man thal 
* the Gentlewoman fpoke of, who is in th 
© Kitchin, cold about you laft Night. Bu 
© Thope your Ladyfhip is not angry wit 
‘me.’ © Indeed, Child,’ faid the, ¢ I ar 
* not; pray tell me all, and I promife yo 
* Pll reward you.’ © Why, Madam,’ cot 
tinued Sufan, * that Man cold us all in d 
* Kitchin, that Madam Saphia Weflerr- 
© Indeed I don’t know how to bring it out 
—Here fhe ftopr, dill having received bt 
couragement from Sopdia, and being veh 


micnt 
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mently prefled by Mrs. Henczr, fhe pro- 
ceeded thus:—* He told us, Madam, tho’ 
‘tobe fure it is alla Lic, that your Lady- 
‘ fhip was dying for Love of the young 
¢ Squire, and that he was going to the 
* Wars to get rid of you. I theught to 


‘myfelf then he was a falfe-hearted ~ 


‘Wretch; but now to fee fuch a fine, 
‘rich, beautifui Lacy as you be forfaken 
* for fuch an ordinary Woman, for to be 
© fure fo fhe is, and anctlicr Man’s Wife 
‘into the Bargain, It is fich a flrange 
* unnatural thing, 1a a Manner.’ 


_ Sophia gave her a third Guinea, and tel- 
ling her fhe would certainly be her Friend, if 
fhe mentioned nothing of what had palfed, 


nor informed any one who fhe was, difimif- 


fed the Girl with Orders to the Poft-Boy to 
gct the Horfes ready immediately. - 


Being now left alone with her Maid, fhe 
told her trufty Waiting-woman, ‘ That 
‘ fhe never was more eafy than at prefent. 


¢ e e e 
I am now convinced,’ jaid fhe, * he is. 


* not only a Villain, but a low defpicable 
: Wretch. I can forgive all rather than 
* his expofing my Name in fo barbarous a 
“ Manner, That renders him the Object of 


¢ 
tny Contempt. Yes, Hoxeur, Tam now 
| | “ calye 
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© eafy. Tamindeed. Lam very cafy,’ and 


then fhe burft into a violent Flood a 
‘Tears, 


“After a fhort Interval, fpent chiefly by 
Sspbia, in crying and affuring her Mais 
that fhe was pertectly caly, Sw/ex arrives 
with an Account that the Hories wer: 
eady, whei a very extraordinary ‘Though: 
fuigg- {ted itfclf to our young Heroine, ly 
which Mr. Foxes would be acquainted wit 
her having been at the Inn, in a Way, 
which, if any Sparks of Affection for he 
remained in him, would be fome Punif 


‘ment, at leaft, for his Faults. 


The Reader will be pleafed to remembe 
a little Muff, which hath had the Flonow 
of being more than once remembered a! 
ready in this Hiftory. This Muff, ev 
fince the Departure of Mr. Jones, had bec 
the conftant Compinion of Sophia by Da 
and her Bedfellow by Night, and this Mu 
fhe had at this very Inftant upon her Arn 
whence fhe took it off with great Indi 
nation, and having writ her Name with h 
Pencil upon a Piece of Paper which f{ 
pinned to it, fhe bribed the Maid to conv 
x into the empty Bed of Mr. Foxes, 
which, if he did not find it, fhe charg 
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her to take fome Method of conveying it 
bifore his Eyes in the Morning. 7 


Thea havin: paid for what M-s. Hoxour 
had eaten, in which Bill was included an 
Account for what fhe herfelf might have 
eaten, fhe mounted her Horfe, and once 
more affuring her Companion that fhe was 
perfectly eafy, continued her Journey, 


CHAP. VI. 


Containing, aimoug other Things, the Ingenuity 
of Partridge, the Madunefs of Jones, and, 
the Folly of Fitzpatrick, 


l’. was now paft Five in the Morning, 
and other Company began to rife and 
come to the Kitchin, among whom were 
the Serjeant and the Coachman, who being 
thoroughly reconciled, made a Libation, 
or, in the Englih Phrafe, drank a hearty 
Cup together, | | 


In this Drinking nothing more remarka- 
ble happened, than the Behaviour of Par- 
tridve, who, when the Serjeant drank a 
Health to King George, repeated only the 


Word King: Nor could he be brought to 
A utter 
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utter more: For tho’ he was going to fight 
again{t his own Caufe, yet he could rot be 
prevailed upon to drink againit it, 


Mr. Foacs being now returned to his own 
Bed (but from whence he returned we mut 
bee to be cxcufed from relating) fummoned 
Partridze from this agreeable Company, 
who, after a ceremonious Preface, havirg 
obtained jeave to offer his Advice, deliver 
himfelf as follows : 


‘Je is, Sir, an old Saying, and a tr 
© one, that a wife Man may fomenme 
© learn Counfel from a Fool ; I with there 
© fore I might be fo bold as to offer yo 
‘my Advice, which is to return hom 
‘again, and leave thefe Worrida Bel. 
© thefe bloody Wars, to Fellows wo a 
* contented to fwallow Gunpowder, becau 
© they have nothing elfe to cat, NO 
* every body knows your }ronour wat 
* for nothing at home; when that’s ¢ 


* Cafe, why fthould ; Man travel . 
* broad ?? _— | i ee 


¢ oe . 
| Partridge? cries Jones, © thou art ci 
tainly a Coward, I with thercfore th 


¢ 9 
would’ft return home thyfclf, and trou 
. Me no more,® ; 


6 
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| 
©] afk your Honour’s Pardon,’ cries 


ertridge, © fpoke on your Account more 


than my own; for as to me, Heaven 
knows my Circumftances are bad cnoughs 
and Iam fo far trom being afraid, that | 
value a Piftol, or a Blunderbufs, or any 
fuch Thing, no more than a Pop gun. 
Every Man mutt die once, and what figs 
nifics the Manner how; befides, perhaps, 
I may come off with the Lofs only of an 
Arm ora Leg, Laffure you, Sir, I was 
never Icfs afraid in my Life; and fo if 
your Honour is refolved to go on, I am 
refulved to follow you. But, in that 
Cafe, I wifh I might give my Opinion, 
To be fure it is a fcandalous Way of tra- 
velling, for a great Gentleman like you 
to walk afoot. Now hegre are two or 
three good Horfes in the Stable, which 
the Landlord will certainly make no 
Scruple of trufting you with; but if he 
fhould, I can eafily contrive to take 
them, and Ike the worit come to the 
wort, the King would certainly pardon 
you, as you are gcing to fight in his 


Caufe. 


Now as the Honefty of Partridge was 


equal to his Underftanding, and both deale 


4 | only 
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only in fmall Matiers, he would never have 
attempted a Roguery of this Kind, had hs 
not imagined it aleugether fate ; for he was 
one of thofe who have more Confidcration 
of the Gallows than’ of the Fitnef. of 
Things; but, in Reality, he thougit he 
might have committed this Felony without 
‘any Danger: For, befides that he doutied 
not but the Name of Mr. Ativerth; woud 
fufficiently quict the Landlord, he conceived 
they fhould be altogether fafe, whatever 
Turn Affairs might take; as Zores, he 
imagined, would have Friends cnough on 
one Side, and as his Friends would as wei 
fecure him on the other, 


When Mr. Fones found that Partrids 
‘was in earneft in this Propofal, he very !¢ 
verely rebuked him, and that in fach bittet 
Terms, that the other attempted to aug 
it off, and prefently turned the Ditcourfe t 
other Matters, faying, he believed they 
were then in a Bawdy houfe, and that ly 
had with much ado prevented two Wenche 
from difturbing his Honour in the Middk 
of the Night... * Heyday!” fays he, ¢ | 
‘ believe they got into your Chamber whe: 
* ther I would or no, for here lies the Mus 
* of one of them on the Ground? In 
deed, as Jones returned to his Bed in th 

| | Dark 
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Dark, he had never perceived the Muff: 
on the Quilt, and in Icaping into his Bed: 
he had tumbled it on the Floor. This Par-. 
tridze now took up, and was going to put: 

into his Pocket, when Jones delired to fee, 
it. The Muff was fo very remarkable, that. 
our Heroe might poffibly have recolleéted. 
it without the Information annexed. But: 
his Memory was not put to that hard Office,. 
for at the fame Inftane he faw and read the 
Words Sopbia Weftern upon the Paper 
which was pinned to it. Eis Looks now 
grew frantic in a Moment, and he eagerly 
cried out, * Oh Heavens, how came this. 
* Muff here!’ ¢ I know no more than your 
‘ Honour,’ cried Partridge ; * but I fawit. 
* upon the Arm of one of the Women who 
* would have difturbed you, if I would 
* have fuffered chem.” ¢ Where are they ?? 
Cres ones, jumping out of Bed, and laying 
hold of his Clothes.‘ Many Miles off, t 
‘ believe, by this Time,’ faid Partridge. 
And now Jones, upon further Eaquiry, 
was fufficiently affured that the Bearer of | 
this Muff was no other than the lovely 

Scpbia herfelf. - 


The Behaviour of ones on this Cccafior. 
His Thoughts, his Looks, his Words, his 
Actions, were fuch as Beggar all Deferip-. 

Vor. IV. D a 
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tion, After many bitter Exccrations on 
Partridge, and not fewer on himli, he or- 
dered the poor Fellow, who was frightened 
out of his Wits, to run down and hire 
him Fforfes at any rate; and a very few 
Minutes afterwards, having fhufied on his 
Clothes, he haftened down Stairs to exccuite 
the Orders himfelf, which he had juft be- 


fore given. 


But before we proceed to what paffed on 
his Arrival in the Kitchin, it will be nccef- 
fary to recur to what had there happened 


fince Partridge had firft left it on Ins Ma- 
{fter’s Summons, 


The Serjeant was juft- marched off with 
his Party, when the two ZJrifo Gentlemen 
arofe, and came down Stairs; both com- 
plaining, that they had been fo often waked 
by the Noifes in the Inn, that they had ne- 


ver once been able to clofe their Eyes ail 
Night. | 


The Coach, which had brought the 
young Lady and her Maid, and which. 
perhaps, the Reader may have_ hitherts 
concluded was her own, was indeed a re 


turned Coach belonging to Mr, Kruz © 


o Pye 
Bath, one of the worthieft and honeftel 


Mie 
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Men that cver cealt in Horfe-flefh, and 
whofe Coaches we heartily recommend to 
our Readers who travel that Road. By. 
which Means they may, perhaps, have the 
Pleafure of riding in the very Coach, and 
being driven by the very Coachman, that 
is recorded in this EHiftory. 


___ The Coachman having but two Paffen- 
cers, and hearing Mr. Alaclechlan was 
bound to Bata, oficred to carry him thither’, 
at avery moderate Price. TYe was induced 
to this by che Report of the Oftler, who 
fiid, that the Horle which Mr. Maclachlan 
had hired from JWorceffer, would be much 
more pleafed with returning to his -Friends | 
there, than to proficute a long Journey 3, 
for that the Mid Horfe was rather a two-— 
leeged than a four-legged Animal, 


Mr. Maclachlan immediately clofed with 
the Propofal of the Coachman, and, at the 
fame Time, perfuaded his Friend Lstzpa- 
trick to accept of the fourth Place in the 
Coach, This Conveyance the Sorenefs of 
his Bones made more agreeable to him than 
4 Horfe, and being well afured of meeting — 
with his Wife at Bab, he thought a little - 
Delay would be of no Confequencee 


D2 Maclachlas 
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Maclachlan, who was much the fharper 
Man of the two, no fooner heard that this 
Lady came from Cheer, with the other 
Circumftances which he learned from the 
Ofiler, than it came into his Head that the | 
might pofibly be his Friend’s Wife ; and 
prefently acquainted him with this Sufpicion, 
which had never once occurred to Fitzpa- 
trick himfelf. To fay the Truth, he was 
one of thefe Compofitions which Nature 
makes up in too great a Hurry, and forgets 
to put any Brains in their Head. 


Now it happens to this Sort of Men, as 

* to bad Hounds, who never hit off a Faule 
themfelves:; but no fooncr doth a Dog of 
Sagacity open his Mouth, than they imme- 
diatcly do the fame, and without the Guide 
of any Scent, run directly forwards as faft 
as they are able. In the fame Manner, the 
very Moment Mr. Afaclachlan had men- 
tioned his Apprehenfion, Mr. Fiszpatrick 
inftantly concurred, and flew directly up 
Stairs to furprize his Wife before he knew 
whcre fhe was; and unluckily (as Fortune 
loves to play Tricks with thofe Gentle- 
men who put themfelves entirely under her 
Conduct) ran his Head againtt feveral 
Doors and Pofts to no Purpofe. Much 
fe | kinder 
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kinder was fhe to me, when fhe fuggefted 


that Simile of the Hounds, juft before in- : 


ferted, fince the poor Wife may, on thefe 
Occafions, be fo juitly compared to a hunt- 


ed Hare. Like that little wretched Animal . 
fhe pricks up her Ears to liften after the | 


Voice of her Purfuer 3 dike her, flies away 


trembling when fhe hears it; and Jike her, 1s 
ecnerally overtaken and deftroyed in the . 


End, 


This was not however the Cafe at prefent ; 
for after a long fruitlefs Search, Mr. Fitz- 


patrick returned to the Kitchin, where, as - 


if this had been a real Chace, entered a 
Gentleman hallowing as Hunters do when 
the Hounds are ata Fault. He was juft 
alighted from his Horfe, and had many 
Attendants at his Hecls, — 7 


Here, Reader, it may be neceffary to ac-_ 


quaint thee with fome Matters, which, if 
thou doft know already, thou art wifer 
than I take thee to be. And this Informa- 


tion thou fhalt receive in the next Chapter. © 
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CHAP. VIL 
dn ubich are concluded the Adventures ilat 
happened at the Inn at Upton. 


¥ N the firft Place then, this Gentlemaa 
i juft arrived was no other Perfon than 
Squire Wefern himfelf, who was come ki- 


ets 


ther in Purfuit of his Daughter ; and had 
he fortunately been two Hours earlier, le 
had not only found her, but his Neice into 
the Bargain; fer fuch was the Wife ot 
Mr. Fitzpetrick, who had run away with 
ler five Years bcfore, out of the Cuftody 
of that fage Lady Madam Weftera. 


Now this Lady had departed from the Inn 
much about at the fame Time with Sophia: 

For having bcen waked by the Voice of her 

Huahhand, the had fent up for the Landlacy, 
and being by her apprized of the Matter, had 
bribed the good Woman, at an extravagant 

Price, tofurnith her with orfes for herE cape. 

Such Prevalence had Money in this Familys 

and tho’ the Miftrefs would have turned 

awiy her Maid for a corrupt Huffy, if 

had known as much as the Reader, yee fhe 

ey 
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was no more Proof againit Corruption her- 
felf chan peor Sean had been, | 


Mr. (era and his Nephew were not 
known to one another; nor indeed would 
the fermer have taken any Notice of the 


jiatter, at he had known him; for this being — 


a ftolen Macch, and confequenily an unna- 


~ 


tural one ia the Opinion of the goed Sguire, . 


he had, from the Time of her committing 


it, abandoned tne poor young . Creature, . 


who was then no more than Kiehtcen, as a 
Monfter, and had never fince fouffered her 
to be named in his Prefence. Oo 


The Kitchin was now a Scene of univer- 
fal Confufion, Woffera enquiring’ after his 
Daughter, and Fiszpatrick as eagerly after 


his Wife, when Foves entered the Room, 


unfortunately having Sopbia’s Muff in his 
Hand, | 


As foon as Weftern faw Fores, he fet up 
the fame Holla as is ufed by Sportfmen 


when their Game is in View. He thenim- 


mediately run up and laid held of Jones, 

crying, © We have got the Dog Fox, 

‘ warrant the Bitch is not far off.2 The 

Jargon which followed for fome Mi- 

nutes, where many fpoke different Things 
D4 | at 
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at the fame Time, as it would be very dif- 
ficult to defcribe, fo would it be no Icis un- 


pleafant to read. 


‘Fones having, at length, fhaken Mr. /¥- 
ftern off, and fome of the Company having 
interfered between them, our Herce pro- 
tehed his Innocence as to knowing any 


‘thing of the Lady; when Parfon Supple 


ftepped up, and fail, * It is Folly to 
‘deny it; for why, the Marks of Guilt 
© are in thy Hands. I will myfelf affeverate 
and bind it by an Oath, that the Mufi 
thou bearcit in thy Fland belongcth unto 
Macam Scplia; for 1 have frequently 
obferved her, of later Days, to bear it 
about her.” © My Daughter’s Mail!’ 
cries the Squire, in a Rage. § Hath he 
* got my Daughter’s Muff! Bear Witnefs, 
* the Goods are found upon him. I'll have 
* him before a Juftice of Peace this Inftant. 
‘ Where is my Daughter, Villain?’ © Sir, 
faid Fenes, © 1 bea you would be pacified. 
* The Muff, I acknowledge, is the young 
* Lady’s; but, upon my Honour, I have 
* never feen her.” At thefe Words Wejterr 


loft all Patience, and grew inarticulate with 
Rage, 
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Some of the Servants had acquainted. ; 
Fitzpatrick who Mr, Weftern was. The . 
good Iriffuan therefore thinking he had . 
now an Opportunity to do an Act of Sere | 


vice to his Uncle, and by that Means 


might poflibly obtain his Favour, ftept up | 
to Foues, and cried out, * Upon my Cone . 
‘ fcience, Sir, you may be afhamed of de- | 


‘nying your having feen the Gentleman’s 
‘ Daughter before my Face, when you 
© know [ found you there upon the Bed to- 
‘ gether.’ Then turning to /Weffern, he 
offered to conduét him immediately to the 
Room where his Daughter was ; which Of- 
fer being accepted, he, the Squire, the Par- 
fon, and fome others, afcended direétly to 
Mrs. WVaters’s Chamber, which they en- 
tered with no Iefs Violence than Mr, Fitz- 
patrick had done before. | 


The poor Lady ftarted from her Sleep 
with as much Amazement as Terror, and 
beheld at her Bed-fide a Figure which 
migcht very well be fuppofed to have efcaped 
out of Bedlam, Such Wildnefs and Con- 
fufion were in the Looks of Mr, Weffern: 
Who no fooner faw the Lady, than he ftarted 
back, thowing fufficiently by his Manner, 
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beiore he fpoke, that this was not the Pu- 


fon fought after. 


So much more tenderly do Women vaiue 
their Reputation than their Perfons, that 
tho’ the Jatrer feemed now in more Danger 
than before, yet as the former was fecure, 


the Lady fcreamed not with fuch Violence 


as fhe had done on the other Occafion. 
However, fhe no fooner found herfelf alone, 
than fhe abandoned all ‘Thoughts of further 

\epofe, and as fhe had fufficient Reaicn to 
ging, 
the dreffed herfelf with all poffible Expceut- 
ton. | 


Mr. Wefern now proceeded to fearch the 
whole Houfe, but to as little Purpofe as he 
had difturbed poor Mrs. Waters. He 
then returned difconfolate into the Kitchin, 


where he found ones in the Cuftody of his 
Servants, | 


This violent Uproar had raifed all the 
People in the Houfe; tho’ it was yct 
acarcely Day-light. Among thefe was a 
grave Gentleman, who had the Honour to 
ke in the Commiftion of the Peace for tlic 

County 
% 
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County of Vorcefer. Of which Mr. Veffern 
was no fooner informed, than he offered to 
lay his Complaint before him. The Juftice 
declined executing ‘his Office, as he faid he 
had no Clerk prefent, nor no Book about 
Juftice Bufinefs. And that he could not 
carry all the Law in his Head about fteal- 
ing away Daughters, and fuch Sort of 
Things. 


Here Mr. Fitzpatrick offered to lend him 
his Afiftance ; informing the Company that 
he had been himfelf bred to the Law. (And 
indeed he had ferved three Years as Clerk to — 
an Attorney in the North of Jreland, when 
chufing a gentccler Walk in Life, he quit- 
ted his Mafter, came over to England, and 
{et up that Bufinefs, which requires no Ap- 
prenticefhip, namely, that of a Gentleman, 
in which he had fucceeded as hath been al 
ready partly mentioned.) 


Mr. Fitzpatrick declared that the Law 
concerning Daughters was out of the prefent 
Cafe; that ftealing a Muff was undoubtedly 
Felony, and the Goods being found upon 
es were fufficient Evidence of the 

act, , | 
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The Magiftrate, upon the Enccurage- 
ment Of fo learned a Coadjutor, and upon 
the violent Interceffion of the Squire, was 
at length prevailed upon to feat himfelt in the 
Chair of Juftice, where being placed, upon 
viewing the Muff which Zoues ftill held in 
his Hand, and upon the Parfon’s fwearing 
it to be the Property of Mr, /Veftern, he 
defired Mr, Fitzpatrick to draw up a 
Commitment, which he faid he woud 
fign, 


‘Sones now defired to be heard, which was at 
laft, with Difficulty, grantedhim. He then 
produced the Evidence of Mr. Partridge, asto 
the finding it; but what was fill more, 
Sufan depofed that Sophia herfelf had deli- 
vered the Muff to her, and had ordered 
her to convey it into the Chamber where 
Mr. Jones had found it, 


Whether a natural Love of Juftice, or 
the extraordinary Comelinefs of ‘Zones, had 
wrought on Sufan to make the Difcovery, 
I will not determine; but fuch were the 
Effcéts of her Evidence, that the Magiftrate, 
throwing himfIf back in his Chair, declared 
that the Matter was now altogether as clear 
on the Side of the Prifoner, as it had before 

been 


| 


¥ 
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been againft him; with which the Parfun — 
concurred, faying, The Lord forbid he 
fhould be inftrumental in committing an 
innocent Perfon to Durance. The Juttice 
then arofe, acquitted the Prifoner, and 
broke up the Court, 


Mr. Weftera now gave every one prefent 
a hearty Curfe, and immediately ordering 
his Horfes, departed in Purfuit of his 
Daughter, without taking the leaft Notice 
of his Nephew Fitzpatrick, or returning any 
Anfwer to his Claim of Kindred, notwith- — 
ftanding all the Obligations he had jufl re- 
ceived from that Gentleman. In the Vio- 
lence, moreover, of his Hurry, and of his 
Paffion, he luckily forgot to demand the 
Muff of Fones: I fay luckily ; for he would — 
have died on the Spot rather than have 
parted with it, | a 


Jones \ikewife, with his Friend Par- - 
iridge, fet forward the Moment he had — 
paid his Reckoning, in Queft of his lovely 
Sophia, whom he now refolved never more 
to abandon the Purfuie of. Nor could he 
bring himfelf even to take Leave of 
Mrs. Waters; of whom he detefted the 
very Thoughts, as fhe had been, tho’ not 
defignedly, the Occafion of his miffing the 

| 2 happiett 


Bre 


Ch eate 
a ete ma 


wwe 


a ener ee te 
. eros 


. oe : 7 Oe 
cseeamiiel gnc ert nee en ee —— 7 baa rE was a 
o- ne — a gy ene - a -- - Pe ead _ es 
; ay ane . ae 3 7 7 
. wae ee ~ ar x 
a as eer 7 
ce re ew we a Gielen eee fn te 
e ad eo. A Nhe, *« 
sake Pie ale eats Z a r 
= 62 2 ® oe S: 25 
ie, eee oe ee 


. 
an oes 
2 


62 The History of Book X. 


happieft Interview with Sopbia, to whom 


he now vowed ctermal Conttancy. 


As for Mrs. Waters, fhe took the O>- 
portunity of the Coach which was going to 
Bath, for which Place fhe fet out in Com- 
pany with the two ZJri/) Gentlemen, the 
Landlady kindly lending her her Clothes; 
in Return for which fhe was contented only 
to receive about double their Value, asa 
Recompence for the Loan. Upon the 
Road fhe was perfectly reconeile.i to Mr. 
Fitzpatrick, who was a very handtome Fel- 
low, and indeed did all fhe could to ccnfot 
him in the Abfence of his Wife. 


Thus ended the many odd Adventure 
which Mr. Yenes encountered at his {nn 3 
Upton, where they talk, to this Day, oth 
Beauty and lovely Behaviour of the charm 
ing Sophia, by the Name of the Someryél 
Jrire Anga. 


CHA 
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CHAP. VIIL-: 7 
In which the [iftery goes Lackward, 


Bite we proceed any farther in our 


Hiflory, it may be proper to look ‘a 
little back, in order to account for the ex- 
tracrdinary Appearance of Sspia and her 
Father at the Inn at Upten, | 


The Reader may be pleafed to ree 
member, that in the Ninth Chapter of the 


Seventh Book of our Hiftory, we left So. — 


phia, after a long Debate between Love 
and Duty, deciding the Caufe, as it ufually, 


I belive, happens, in Favour of the Former, 


This Debate had arifen, as we have 
there fhewn, from a Vifit which her Father 
had juft before made her, in order to force 
her Confent to a Marriage with Biifl; and 
which he had underftood to be fully im- 


plied in her Acknowledgment, that foe nei-— 
ier mut, nor could refufe aity abfelute- Come 


wand of bis, 


Now from this Vific the Squire retired. 


to his Evening Potation, overjoyed at the 
Succefs he had had with his Daughter ; 
and as he was of a focial Difpofition, and 


willing to have Partakers in his Happinefs, | 


the 


The Wisrory cf Bock X, 


the Beer was ordered to flow very liberally 
into the Kitchin ; fo that before Eleven in 
the I-vening, there was not a fingle Perfon 
fober in the Ffoufe, except only Mrs. Wef- 
tern herfelf, and the charming Sophia, 


Early in the Morning a Meffenger was 
difpatched to fummon Mr, Blifl: For tho’ 
the Squire imagined that young Gentleman 
had been much lefs acquainted than he 
really was, with the former Averfion of 
his Daughter ; as he had nor, however, yet 
received her Confent, he longed impatient- 
ly to communicate it to him, not doubting 
but that the intended Bride herfelf would 
confirm it with her Lips. As to the Wed- 
ding, it had the Evening before been 
fixed, by the Male Parties, to be celebrat- 
ed on the next Morning fave one. 


Breakfaft was now fet forth in the Par- 
lour, where Mr. Bhfil attended, and where 
the Squire and his Sifter likewife were 2f- 


fembled ; and now Sopbia was ordered to 
be called, 


O, Shakefpear, had 1 thy Pen! O, Ho- 
garth, had I thy Pencil! then would I 
draw the Picture of the poor Serving- Man, 
who, with pale Countenance, ftaring Eyes, 

| chattering 
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chattering Tecth, faultering Tongue, and : 
trembling Limbs, | 


(E’en fuch a Man, fo faint, fo fpiritlefs, 
So dull, fo dead in Look, fo woe-be-gone, _ 
Drew Priaim’s Curtains inthe dead of Night, 
And would have cold him, half his Troy | 

was burn’d) 7G 


entered the Room, and declared,—Tbat | 
Madan Sophia was not to be found, 


‘ Not to be found!’ cries the Squire, 
farting from his Chair; * Zounds and 
* D—nation! Blood and Fury! Where, 
‘ when, how, what, Not to be found ! 
‘where?? 7 


* La! Brother,’ faid Mrs. Wefferm, with 
true political Coldnefs, * you are always 
‘ throwing yourfelf into fuch violent Paf- 
* fions for nothing. My Niece, I fuppofe, 
* 18 only walked out into the Garden. lf 
* proteft you are grown fo unrcafonable, 
* that it is impoffible to live in the Houfe 
* with you.’ | | 7 


* Nay, nay,” anfwered the Squire, re- 
turning as fuddenly to himfelf, as he had 
Gone from himfalf; * if that be. all the 


© Matter, it fienifies not much ; but, a 
m 
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‘ my Soul, my Mind miigave me, whe 
¢ the Fellow faid fhe was not to be found, - 
Hethen gave Orders for the Bell to t: 

rung in the Garden, and fat himfeif con- 

tentedly down. 


No two Things could be more the Re- 
verie of cach other than were the Brother 
and Sifter, in moft Inftances ; particularly 
inthis, That as the Brother never fore faw any 
Thing at a Diftance, but was moft fagacious 
in immediately fecing every Thing the Mo 
ment it had happened ; fo che Siiter ctr 
nally forefaw at a Diltance, but was not fo 
quick-fighted to Objects before her Lyes. 
Of both thefe the Reader may have ob 
ferved Examples: And, indeed, both thei 
feveral Talents were exceffive: For as th 
Sifter often forefaw what never came ( 
pafs, fo the Brother often faw much mor 
_than was actually the Truth. 


This was not howevir the Cafe at pr 
fent. The fame Report was brought {ror 
the Garden, as before had been broug} 


from the Chamber, that Madam Sophia wi 
not to be found, 


~The Squire himfelfnow fallied forth, a! 
begun to roar forth the Name of Sophia 
loudly, and in as hoaré: a Voice, as whilco 

cokes : 
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did Hercules that of Hylas: And as the. 
Poet tells us, that the whole Shore ecchoed, 
back the Name of that beautiful Youth ; 
fo did the Houfe, the Garden, and all 
the ncignbouring Fields, refound ncthing 
but the Name of Sophia, in the hoarle 
Voices of the Men, and in the fhrill Pipes 
of the Women; while Echo feemed fo 
pleafed to repeat the beloved Sound, that if 
there is really fuch a Perfon, I believe Ovid 
hath belied her Sex. , , 
Nothing reigned for a long Time but 
Confuficn 5 *til at Jaft the Squire having 
fuficiently ffent his Breath, returned to the 
Parlour, where he found Mrs. Weflera and 
Mr. Bijfil, and threw him(clf, with the ut- 
mcf Dejection in his Countenance, into a 
great Chair, | 


"Here Mrs. Weftern began to apply the 


following Confolation: 


“© Brother, I am forry for what hath hap- 
“ pened ; and that my Nicce fhould have 
“ behaved herfelf ina Manner fo unbe- 
coming her Family ; but it is all your 
‘own Doings, and you have no Body to 
“thank but yourtelf, You know fhe hath 
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‘¢ been educated always in a Manner ci. 
*© rectly contrary to my Advice, and now 
** you fee the Confequence. lave 1 rat 
“¢ a thoufand Times argued with you aboxi 
“ giving my Nicce her own Will? But 
‘¢ you know I never could prevail upon 
*¢ you: And when I had taken fo mua 
“© Pains to eradicate her hea:'{trorg Oj1- 
“© nions, and to rectify your Errors in Po- 
“ icy, you know fhe was takcn out of my 
‘< Hands ; fo that I have nothing to as- 
“© fwer for, Had I been trefted entirely 
“* with the Care of her Education, no foc 
“© Accident as this had ever befallen you: 
* So that you muft comfort yourflf by 
** thinking it was all your own Doing; 
“and, indeed, what elfe could be expected 
‘* from fuch Indulgence ???—— 


«¢ Zounds! Sifter,? anfwered he, ** you 
*‘ are enough to make one mad. Hav! 
‘“* Tindulged her? Have I given her he 
“© Will?—It was no longer ago than Jat 
*¢ Night that I threatened, if fhe difobeye 
** me, to confine her to her Chamber upo 
‘¢ Bread and Water, as long as fhe Niv 


‘© ed.—You would provoke the Patiens 
“ of Fob? : 


D 
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« Did ever Mortal hear the like 2”? re-; 


plicd fhe. ‘* Brother, if I had not the Pae, 
“ tience of fifty Zcls, you would make, 
“ me forget all Decency and Decorum, 
— Why would you interfere ? Did I not 
“ bee you, did I not entreat you to leave 
“© the whole Conduct tome? You have, 
** defeated all the Operations of the Cam- 
** paign by one falfe Step. Would any 
“‘ Man in his Senfes have provoked a 
“ Daughter by fuch Threats as thefe? 
“ How often have I told you, that Exglif 
‘“* Women are not to be treated like Cira- 


“* ceffian * Slaves, We have the Protection © 


“of the World: We are to be won by 
** gentle Means only, and not to be hec- 
“ tored, and bullied, and beat into Com- 
“ pliance. I thank Heaven, no Salique 
‘© Law governs here. Brother, you have 
“a Roughnefs in your Manner which no 
* Woman but myfelf would bear. I do not 
“* wonder my Niece was frightned and ter- 
ified into taking this Meafure; and to 
“* fpeak honeftly, I think my Niece will be 


“¢ juftifed to the World for what fhe hath | 


* Pofbly Circa fan. | 
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‘s done, I repeat it to you again, Bro- 
*¢ ther, you muft comfort yourtclf by re- 
“© membcring that it is all your own Fault, 
“© How ofien have I advifed-- Here /#e- 
tern vofe haftily from his Chair, and, vent- 
ing two or three horrid Imprecations, raa 
out of the Room. 


When he was departed, his Sifter cx- 
prefitd more Bitternefs (if poffiblz) againft 
hin, than fhe had done while he was pre- 
fent ; forthe Truth of which fhe appealed 
to Mr. Blifil, who, with great Compla- 
cence, acquiefced entircly in ail fhe fad, 
but excufed all the Faults of Mr. Vejlzii, 
« as they mutt be confidered,’ he faid, ‘ to 
‘ have proceeded from the tco inordinate 
¢ Fondnefs of a Father, which muft be al- 
lowed the Name of an ainiable Weak- 
© nefs.” © So much the more inexcufable,’ 
anfwer’d the Lady ; ¢ for whom doth he 
‘ ruin by his Fondnefs, but his own Child? 
To which Bifil immediately agrecd. 


ta 


Mrs. Heflerz then began to exprefs great 
Confufion on the Account of Mr. B4f! 
and of the Ufage which he had received 
from a Family to which he intended fo much 
Honour. On this Subje&t fhe treated 

| the 
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the Folly of her Niece with great Severity 3 
but concluded with throwing the whole on 
her Brother, who, fhe faid, was inexcufa- 
ble to have proceeded fo far without better 
Afurances of his Daughter’s Confent : 
‘ But he was (fays fhe) always of a vio- 
‘lent, headftrong Temper; and [ can 
‘fcarce forgive myfelf for all the Advice 
‘ | have thrown away upon him,” 


After much of this Kind of Converfa- 
tion, which, perhaps, would not greatly en- 
tertain the Reader, was it here particularly 
related, Mr. Blifl took his Leave, and re- 
tirned home, not highly pleafed with his 
Difappointment ; which, however, the Phi-. 
lofophy which he had acquired from Square, 
and the Religion infufed into him by 
Towackum, together with fomewhat elfe, 
taught him to bear rather better than 
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CHAP. IX, 
The Efcape of Sophia: 


T is now Time to look after Scptia; 
whom the Reader, if he loves her half 
fo well as I do, will rejoice to find efcaped 
from the Clutches of her paffionate Father, 
and from thofe of her difpafMionate Lover. 


Twelve Times did the iron Regifter of 
Time beat on the fonorous Bell-metd, 
fimmoning the Ghofts to rife, and walk 
their nightly Round.——lIn_ plainer Lan. 
guage, it was Twelve o’ Clock, and all the 
Family, as we have faid, lay buried in 
Drink and Sleep, except only Mrs. Weferi 
who was deeply engaged in reading a poll 
tical Pamphlet, and except our Heroine 
who now foftly ftole down Stairs, and hav 
ing unbarred and unlccked one of & 
Houfe Doors, fallied forth, and haftene 
to the Place of Appointment. 


Notwithftanding the many pretty Art 
which Ladies fomctimes practife, to cilpl 
their Fears on every little Occafion, (aime 
as many as the other Sex ufes to conc 

| then 
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theirs) certainly there is a Degree of Cou- 
rage, which not only becomes a Woman, 
bur is often neceflary to enable her to dif- 
charge her Duty. It is, indecd, the Idea, 
of Fiercenefs, and not of Bravery, which 
deftroys the Female Character: For who’ 
can read the Story of the jultly cclebrated 
Arria, without conceiving as high an Opt- 
nion of her Gentlenefs and Tendernefs, as 
of her Fortitude? At the fame Tinie, per 
haps, many a Woman who fhricks at @ 
Moufe, or a Rat, may be capable of pot- 
foning a Flufband; or, what is -worfe, of 
driving him to poifon himfelf. 3 


Sophia, with all the Gentlenefs which 
a Woman can have, had all the Spirit 
which fhe ought tohave, When, therefore, 
the came to the Place of Appointment, 
and, inftead of meeting her Maid, as was 
agreed, faw a Man ride direétly up to her, 
the neither {creamed out, nor fainted away : 
Not that her Pulfe then beac with its 
ulual Regularity ; for fhe was, at firft, un- 
der fome Surprize and Apprehenfion: Bue 
thefe were relieved almoft as foon as railed, 
when the Man, pulling off his Hat, afked 
her, in a very fubmiffive Manner, ¢ If her 
* Ladyfhip did not expect to meet another» 
‘ Lady ?? And then preceeded to inform 
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her, § that he was fent to conduct her to 


* that Lady.” . 


Sopbia could have no poffible Sufpicion 
of any Falfhood in this Account: She 
therefore mounted refolutely behind the 
Fellow, who conveyed her fafe to a Town 
about Five Miles diftant, where fhe had the 
Sausfaction of finding the good Mrs, 
Honcur: For asthe Soul of the Waiting- 
Woman was wrapt up in thofe very Habi- 
liments which ufed to enwrap her Body, 
fhe could by no Means bring herfelf to 
truft them out of her Sight. Upon thele, 
therefore, fhe kept Guard in Perfon, while 
fhe detached the aforefaid Fellow after her 


Miftrefs, having given him all proper In- 
{tructions, | 


They now debated what Courfe to take, 
in order to avoid the Purfuic of Mr. //e/- 
tern, who, they knew, would fead after 
them in afew Hours. The Londen Road 

had fuch Charms for Floncur, chat the 
was defirous of going on direétly ; allecging, 
that as Sophia could not be mified ul 
Eight or Nine the next Morning, her Pur- 
fuers would not be able to overtake her, 
even though they knew which Way fhe had 
gone. But Sophia had too much at Stake 
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to venture any Thing to Chance; nor did i 
fhe dare trutt too much to her tender 
Limbs, in a Conteft which was to be de- 
cided only by Swiftnefs. She refolved, : 
therefore, to cravel acrofs the Country, | 
for at leaft Twenty or Thirty Miles, and | 
then to take the direct Road to London, 
So, having hired her Horfes to go Twenty 
Miles one Way, when fhe intended to go 
Twenty Miles the other, fhe tee forward 
with the fame Guide, behind whom fhe 
had ridden from her ['ather’s Houfe ; the 
Guide having now taken up behind him, 
in the Room of Sophia, a much heavier, as 
well as much Icfs lovely Burthen ; being, 
indeed, a huge Portmantcau, well ftuffed 
with thofe outfide Ornaments, by Means of : 
which the fair Honour hoped to gain many 
Conquefts, and, finally, to make her For- 
tune in London City. Se + | 


When they had gone about Two Hun- 4 
dred Paces from the Inn, on the Loadon | 
Road, Sophia rode up to the Guide, and, 
With a Voice much fuller of Honcy than was 
ever that of Anacreon, thoughhis Mouth is | 
fuppofed to have been a Bee-hive, begged aa 
him to take the firtt ‘I urning which Iced | 
towards Briffol, 
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6 Toe History of Book X, 
Reader, Iam not fuperftitious, nor any 
sreat Believer in modern Miracles, Ico 
not, therefore, deliver the following asa 
certain Truth; for, indeed, I can {carce 
credit it myfelf': But the Fidehty of an 
Hiftorian obliges me to relate what hath 
been confidently afferted. The Horfe, then, 
on which the Guide rode, is reported to 
have been fo charmed by Sophia’s Voice, 
that he made a full Stop, and’ expreft an 
Unwillingnefs to procecd any farther. 


Perhaps, however, the Faét may be true, 
and lefs miraculous than it hath been re- 
prefented ; fince the natural Caufe feems 
adequate to the Effect: For as the Guide at 
that Moment defifted from a conftant Ap- 
plication of his armed right Heel, (for, like 
Hudibras, he wore but one Spur) it is more 
than poffible, that this Omiffion alone might 
occafion the Beaft to ftop, efpecially as chis 
was very frequent with him at other Times. 


But if the Voice of Sophia had really an 
Effect on the Horfe, it had very little on the 
Rider. He anfwered fomewhat furlily, ¢ That 
* Meafter had ordered him to co a different 
* Way, and that he fhould lote his Place, 


r 
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sif he went any other than that he was - 
© orcered. _ 
Sophia finding all her Perfuafions kad ro. 
Effect, began now to add irrefittible Charms 
to her Voice ; Charms, which acccrding to 
the Proverb, makes the old Mare tret, in- 
flead of ftanding till ; Charms! to which 
modern Ages have attributed all that irre- 
fiftible Force, which the Ancients imputed 
to perfect Oratory. In a Word, fhe pro- 
mifed fhe would reward him to his utmoit 
Expectation. | <3 


The Lad was nct totally deaf to thefe 
Promifs ; but he ditiked their being in- 
definite: For tho’ perhaps he had never 
heard that Word, ycet that in Fact was his 
Chjedion. * He faid, Gentlevolxs did not 
confider the Cafe of poor Volks ; that he 
© had like to have been turned away the 
‘ other Day, for riding about the Country 
‘with a Gentleman from Squire dlivor- 
thy’s, who did not reward him as he 

fhould- have done. 


‘ With whom ? fays Sophia cagerly — 
© With a Gentlensan from Squ're c/wor- 
* thy’s, repeated the Lad,. * the Squire’s 
© Son, I think, they call ?un.’—* Whither? 
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‘which Way did he go? fays Sopava. 
Why a httle 0’ one Sice 0” Briffel, about 
© twenty Miles off,’ anfwered the Lad— 
© Guide me,’ fays Sepia, © to the famePlace, 
q 


and Vill give thee a Guinea, or two, if 

one is not tufficicnt.’ * To be certain, faid 
* the Boy, it is honcftly worth two, when 
* your La¢ythip.confiters what a Rik 1 
‘run; but, however, af your Ladyhhip 
‘will promife me the two Guineas, I'll 
‘een venture: To be certain it is a finful 
© Thirg to ride about my Mafter’s Herles; 
© but one Comfort is, | can only be turned 
© away, and two Guineas will partly make 
“me Amencs, 

{ 


The Bargain brirg thus ftruck, the Lad 


turned afide into the Prifel Road, and S¢- 


fhia fet forward in Purfuie of Jones, higs 
ly contrary to the Renonftrances of Mrs. 
Hexcur, who had much more Defire to fe 
Lenden, than to fee Mr. Sones : For indecd 
fhe was not his Friend with her Miftrels. 
as he had keen guilty of fome Neglect in 
certain pecuniary Civilities, which are Ly 
Cuftom due to the Waiting-gentleweman in 
all Love Affairs, and more efpecially if 
thefe of a clandeftine Kind. ‘This we im 
pure rather to the Carclefinefs of his Ten- 
per, than to any Want of Generofity ; but 


per 
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perhaps fhe derived it from the latter Mo- 
tive. Certain it is that fhe hated him very 
bitterly on that Account, and refolved to 
take every Opportunity of injuring him with 
her Miftrefs, It was therefore highly un- 
lucky for her, that fhe had gone to the very 
fume Town and Inn whence Fezes had Rare- 
ed, and ftill more unlucky was fhe, tm 
having ftumbled on the fame Guide, and 
on this accidental Difcovery which Sophia 
had made, | : | 


Our Travellers arrived at Fembrock * at 
the Break of Day, where /Jci:ur was again{t 
her Will charged to enquire the Rout 
which Mr. Jones had taken, Of this, in- 
decd, the Guide himfelf could have intorm- 
ed them ; but Sophia, I know not for what 
Reafon, never afked him the Queftion. 


When Mrs. Honour had made her Re- | 
port from the Landlord, Scphia, with much 
Difficulty, procured fome indifferent Horfes, 
which brought her to the Inn, where “Jones 
had been confined rather by the Misfortune 
of meeting with a Surgeon, than by hav- 
ing met with a broken Flead.. 


Here Honour being again charged with a 
Commiffion of Enquiry, had no fooncr ape — 
| E 4 plied 

| Pp’ 
* This was the Viliage where Foxes met the Quaxcr. 
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So Jee istory cf — Book X, 
plied herfelf to the Landlady, and had de- 
fcribed the Perfon of Mr, “feies, than that 
fagacious Woman began, in the vulgar 
Phrafe, to fmell a Rat. When Scpaia there- 
fore entered the Room, inftead of anfya- 
ine the Maid, the Landlady addrefing hez- 
fel to the Miltrefs, began the following 
Speech, * Good-lack-a-day ! why there 
now, who would have thought it! I pro- 
teft the lovelicft Couple that ever [ye 
beheld. I-fackins, Madam, it 1s no Won- 
der the Squire run on fo about your 
‘ Ladyfhip. He told me indeed you was 
* the fineft Lady in the World, and to be 
‘ fure fo you be. Mercy on him, poor 
© Heart, I bepitied him, fo I did, wlicn he 
ufed to hug his Pillow, and call it his 
dear Madam Sophia, I did all I could 
to diffuade him from going to the Wars ; 
I told him there were Men cngw that 
were good fcr nothing elfe but to be kil- 
led, that had not the Love of fuch fine 
Ladies.” * Sure,’ fays Soplia, § the 
good Woman is diftracted. *¢ No, no, 
cries the Landlady, © I am not diftracted.’ 
© What doth your Ladyfhip think I don’t 
* know then ? [ affure you he told me all.’ 
«© What faucy Fellow,’ cries Elencur, ° told 
you any Thing of my Lady ?? ‘No faucy 
Fellow,’ anfwered the Landlady, ‘ but 
© the 
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‘the young Gentleman you enquired after,. 
‘ and a very pretty young Gentleman he is 
‘and he loves Madam Sopbia IVeftern to 
‘the Bottom of his Soul.’ * Ee love my 
‘ Lady! I'd have you to know, Woman, 
‘ fhe is Meat for his Mafter. — Nay,. 
© Honcur,’ {aid Sophia, interrupting § her,, 
© don’t. be angry with the good Woman, 
* theintends no Harm.’ * No, marry don’e 
¢ J,’ anfwered the Landlady, emboldened 
ty the foft Accents of Scphia, and then 
launched into a long Narrative tco tcdious. 
tobe here ict down, in which fome Paf- 
faces dropt, that gave a little Offence to- 
Sophia, and much more to her Waiting: 
woman, who hence took Occafion to abufe: 
poor Genes to her Miftrefs the Moment: 
they were alone together, faying, ¢ that he: 
* muft be a very pitiful Fellow, and could: 
‘ have no Love for a Lady, whofe Name: 
* he would thus proftitute in an Ale-houfe. 


Sopnia did not fee his Behaviour in fo very 
difadvantagcous a Light, and was perhaps 
i0re pleafed wich the violent Raptures of 
his Love (which the Landlady exaggerated 
as much as fhe had done every other Cir- 
cumftance) than fhe was offended with the 
reft 5. and indeed fhe imputed the whole to. 
E 5 the: 
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the Extravagance, or rather Ebullience of 


his Paffion, and to the Opennefs of his 
Heart, - | 


This Incident, however, being afterward 
revived in her Mind, and placed in the 
moft odious Colours by Foncur, ferved to 
heighten and give Credit to thofe unlucky 
Occurrences at Upton, and affifted the 
Waiting-woman in her Endeavours to make 
her Mittrefs depart from that Inn without 
{eeing Jones. 


The Landlady finding Sopbia intended 
to ftay no longer than till her Horfes were 
ready, and that without cither eating or 
drinking, foon withdrew ; when Hoxcur be- 
 ganto take her Miftrefs to Tafk (for in- 

deed fhe ufed great Freedom) and after a 
long Harangue, in which fhe reminded her 
of her Intention to go to London, and gave 
frequent Hints of the Impropriety of pur- 
fuing a young Fellow, fhe at Jaft con- 
cluded with this ferious Exhortation : 
‘ For Heaven’s Sake, Madam, confider 
“ what you are about, and whither you are 
* going, 


This Advice to a Lady who had aie 
roae 
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rode near forty Miles, and in no very agree- 
able Seafun, may feem foolifh enough, Ie 
may be fuppofed fhe had well confidered 
and refolved this already ; nay, Mrs. Ho- 
nour, by the Hints fhe threw out, feemed 
tothink fo; and this I doubt not is the 
Opinion of many Readers, who have, f 
make no Doubt, been long fince well cone 
vinced of the Purpofe of our Heroine, and 
have heartily condemncd her for it as .a 
wanton Baggage, 


But in reality this was not the Cafe. 
Sophia had been lately fo diftractted between 
Hope and Fear, her Duty and Love to her 
Father, her Hatred to Blifl, her Com- 
pafion, and (why fhould we not confefs — 
the Truth) her Love for Fones ; which laft 
the Behaviour of her Father, of her Aunt, 
of every one elfe, and more particularly of 
Jones himfelf, had blown into a Flame, 
that her Mind was in that confufed State, 
which may be truly faid to make us igno- 
rant of what we do, or whither we go, or 
rather indeed indifferent as to the Confe- 
quence of either. 


The prudent and fage Advice of her 
Maid, produced, however, fyme cool Re- 
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84 The History of Bock X, 
fie€tion ; and fhe at length determined to 


go to Gieuceffer, and thence to proceed di- 
rectly to London, 


But unluckily a few Miles before the en- 


‘tered that Town, fhe mct the Hack-Attor- 


ney, who, as is beforementioned, had dined 
there with Mr. Fenes. Tlus Fellow being 
well known to Mis, Houcur, ttept and {poke 


‘to her; of which Sophia at chat Vime toox 


little Notice, more than to enquire who he 
was, | 


But having had a more particular Ac- 
count from Honour of this Man afterwards 
at Gloucefter, and hearing of the great Ex- 
pedition he ufually made in travelling, for 
which (as hath been before obferved) he 
was particularly famous; recolleéting likewile, 
that fhe had overheard Mrs. Hencour in- 
form him, that they were going to Gliu- 
cefer, fhe began to fear left her Father 
might, by this Fellow’s Means, be able to 
trace her to that City ; wherefore if fhe 
fhould there firike into the Zondon Road, 
fhe apprchended he would certainly be able 
to overtake her. She therefore altered he7 
Refolution 5 and having hired Horfes to 
go a Weck’s Journey, a Way which fhe 

4 eid 
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did not intend to travel, fhe again fee for- 
ward after a light Refrefhment, contrary 
to the Defire and carneft Entreaties of her 
Maid, and to the no lefs vehement Re- 
monftrances of Mrs. WViitefeld, who trom: 
eood Breeding, or perhaps from good Na- 
ture (for the poor young Lady “appeared 
much fatigued) j prefs’d her very heartily to 
flay chat Eve ning at Gleuceer. 


Having refrcfhed herfUf only with fome 
Tea, and with lying about” two Flours on. 
the Bed, while her Horfts were getting 
ready, fhe refolutcly left Mrs. Vhitef éld’s 
about cleven at Night, and ttriking dire€tly 
into the Worcefer Road, within ‘Tefs than 
four Hours arrived at that very Inn where 
we laft faw. her.. 


Eaving shia seieed our Heroine very 
particularly back from ae Departure, ull 
y er Arrival at Upten, we fhall in a very 

few Words, bring her Father to the fame 
Place ; who having roceived the firft Scent 
from the Poft-bov, who conducted his 
Daughter to [lan:veck, very cafily traced 
her afterwar:'s to Gloucejier 5 whence he pur- 
hed her to Uptex, as he had learned Mr. 


Joes had taken that Lout (lor Partringe, 
co 


~~ 


ee awe 3 ae soos . baie 
oe ee Bes COmre ree we mee Bee 
o 


Sele, te aS 
—- ee  -m ee 
< . we ee : 
i ake ogee” 


86 The History of Book. X. 


to ufe the Squire’s Expreffion, left every 
where a ftrong Scent behind him) and ke 
doubted not in the leaft but Sepia travelled, 
or, as he phrafed it, ran the fame Way, 
He ufed indeed a very coarie Lxpreftion, 
which need not be here inferted ; as Fox. 
hunters, who alone would underftand ir, 
will eafily fuggeft ic to themfelves. 
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BOOK XI. 
Containing about three Days. 


CHAP L 
A Cruft for the Critics. 


YN our laft initial Chapter, we may be 
f fuppofed to have treated that formi- 

dable Set of Men, who are called Cri- 
tics, with more Freedom than becomes us 3 
fince they exact, and indeed generally re- 
ceive, great Condefcenfion from Authors. 
We fhall in this, therefore, give the ie 


$$ The History of Book XI. 
fors of our Conduct to this anguft Boy, 
and here we fhail perhans place them in 4 
Light, in which they have not hitherto been 
feen, : ) 


This Word Critic is of Greek De- 
rivation, and fignifics Judgement. Hence 
I prefume fome Perfons who have not un- 
Cerftood the Original, and have fcen the 
EFugiith Trantation of the Priiutive, have 
concluded that it meant Judement in the 
‘legal Senfe, in which it is frequently uled as 
equivalent to Condemnation, 


1am the rather inclined to be of that 
Opinion, as the greateft Number of Critics 
hath of late Years been found amongft the 
Lawyers. Many of thefe Gentlemen, from 
Defpair, perhaps, of ever rifing to the Pench 
in Weftminfler-ball, have placed themfclves 
on the Benches at the Playhoufe, where 
they have excrted their judicial Capacity, 
and have given Judgment, i. ¢. condemued 
without Mercy, 


The Gentlemen would perhaps be well 
enough pleafed, if we were to leave them 
thus compared to one of the moft impor- 
tant and honourable Offices in the Com- 
monwealth, and if we intended to apply to 

7 ther 
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ae 


their Favour we would do fo ; but as we - 
cefign to deal very fincerely aad plain'y | 
too with them, we muft remind them of 
another Officer of Juftice of a much lower — 


Rank ; to whom, as they net only pro- 


nounce, but exccute their own Judgment, * 
they bear likewife fome remote Refem-: | 


blance. 


Bt in reality there is another Light in 
which thefe modern Critics may with great 
Juftice and Propriety be feen 3; and _ this 
is that of a common Slanderer. If a Per- 
fon who prys into the Charaétcrs of others, 
with no other Defign but to difcover their 
Faults, and to publifh them to the World, 
deferves the Title of a Slandcrer of the Re- 
putations of Men; why fhould not a Critic, 
Who reads with the fame malevolent View, 
be as properly ftiled the Slanderer of the Re- 
putation of Books ? 


Vice hath not, I belicve, a more abject 
Slave 3 Society produces not a more o:lious 
Vermin ; nor can the Devil receive a Guett 
more worthy of him, nor poffibly more 
Welcome to him, than a Slanderer. The 
World, Tam afraid, regards not this Mon- 
fer with half the Abhorrence which he de- 


ferves, and | am more afraid to a 
Cae. 
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Reafon of this criminal Lenity thewn to. 
wards him ; yet is is certain that the Thief 
looks innocent in the Comparifon ; nay, 
the Murderer himfelf can feldom ftand in 
Compctition with his Guile : For Slander 
isa more cruel Weapon than a Sword, a: 
the Wounds which the former gives are 
always incurable, One Micthod, indeed, 
there is of killing, and that the batct 
and moft execrable of all, which bears 
an exact Analogy to the Vice here cit- 
claimed againft, and that is Poifon, A 
Means of Revenge fo bafe, and yet fo 
horrible, that it was once wifely diftingui- 
fhed by our Laws from all other Murders, 


in the peculiar Severity of the Punifh- 
ment, 


Befides the dreadful Mifchiefs done by 
Slander, and the Bafenefs of the Means by 
which this is effefted, there are other Cir- 


* cumftances that highly agoravate its atro- 


cious Quality : For it often proceeds from 
no Provocation, and feldom promifes itflt 
any Reward, unlefs fume black and infernal 
Mind may propofe fre a Reward in the 


Thoughts of having procured the Ruin and 
Mifery of another, 


: 5 
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| Sbake[pear hath nobly touched this Vice, | 


when he fays, - Oe  etees 
. Go ¢/ ee nes 


~ : , 
Who fleals ny ofp fleals Traph, “lis fome- — 


thing, nothing ; 


‘Twas mine, tis bis, and bath been Slave | 


to Thoufands : 


But be who filches from me my good Nane, ' 


Robs me of that WHICH NOT ENRICHES 
HIM, | 
Bur MAKES ME POOR INDEED. 


_ With all this my good Reader will doubs- 
lefs agree ; but much of it will probably 
feem too fevere, when applicd to the Slan- 
Cerer of Books, But let it here be confi- 
dered, that both proceed from the fame 
wicked Difpofition of Mind, and are alike 
void of the Excufe of ‘Temptation. Nor 
fhall we conclude the Injury done this Way 
tobe very flight, when we confider a Book 
as the Author’s Offspring, and indeed as 
the Child of his Brain, | 


The Reader ails hath fuffered hisMufe to 


continue hitherto in a Virgin State, can have — 


but a very inadequate Idea of this Kind of 


paternal Fondnefs. To fuch we may par - 
rody the tender Exclamation of Macduff. 


fas ! 


ow Lot 


any one give the Names of fad Stuff, hor- 


g2 The History ef Book XI. 
Alas! Theu kaft ceritten no Bock, Buz 
the Author whofe Mufe hath brought forth, 
will feel the pathetic Strain, perhaps will 
accompany me with Tears (cfpecially if his 


‘Darling be alrezdy no more) while I men- 


tion the Uneafinels with which the bie Mute 
bears about her Burden, the painful La- 
beur with which fhe produces it, and Jatt. 
ly, the Care, the Fondnefs, with which the 
tender Father nourifhes his Favourite, ull 
it be brought to Maturity, and produced 


into the World, 


Nor is there any paternal Fondnefs which 
feems lefs to favour of abfolute Inftindt, 
and which may fo well be reconciled to 
worldly Wifdom as this, -Thefe Children 
may moft truly be called the Riches of thar 
Father ; and many of them have with true 
filial Piety fed their Parent in his old Age ; 
fo that not only the Affection, but the In- 
tereft of the Author may be highly injured 
by thefe Slanderers, whofe poifonous Breath 
brings his Book to an untimely End. 


Laftly, The Slander of a Book is, in 
Truth, the Slander of the Author: For as 
no one can call another Baftard, without ca!- 
Jing the Mother a Whore, fo neither can 


ric 
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rid Nonknfe, ec, to a Book, without cal- 
Eng the Autor a Blockhead ; which tho’ 
ina moeral Senfe it is a preferable Appella~ 
tion co thac of Villain, is perhaps rather’ 
more injurious to his worldly Intcreft. 


Now however ludicrous all this may ap-. 
pear to fome, others, I] doubt not, will feel 
and acknowledge the Truth of it; nay, 
may, perhaps, think I have not treated the 
Subject with decent Soleninity ; but furely 
a Man may fpeak Truth with a fmiling 
Countenance. In reality, to depreciate a 
Book malicioufly, or even wantonly, is at’ 
leaft a very ill-natured Office ; and a mo- 
rofe fnarling Critic, may, 1 believe, be fu 
pected to be a bad Man. | 


I will therefore endeavour in the remain- 
ing Part of this Chapter, to explain the. 
Marks of this Character, and to fhew what 
Criticifm I here intend to obviate: For I. 
can never be underftood, unlefs by the very 
Perfons here meant, to infinuate, that there 
are no proper Judges of Writing, or to en- 
ceavour to exclude from the Common- 
Wealth of Literature any of thofe noble Cri-- 
tics, to whofe Labours the learned World 
are fo greatly indebted. Such were Ariftotie, 


Frorace, and Longinus among, the Ancients, 
Dacier 
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Decier and Roffe among the French, and 
fome perhaps among us; who have certain- 
ly been duly authorized to execute at leaf 
a judicial Authority in Foro Literario. 


But without afcertaining all the proper 
Qualifications of a Critic, which I have touch- 
ed on elfewhere, I think I may very boldly 
object to the Cenfures of any one paft upon 
Works which he hath not himiclf read, 
Such Cenfurers as thefe, whether they fpeak 
from their own Guefs or Sufpicion, or trom 
the Report and Opinion of others, may pro- 
perly be faid to flander the Reputation of the 
Book they condemn. 


Such may likewife be fufpected of de- 
ferving this Character, who without affign- 
ing any particular Faults, condemn the 
whole in gencral defamatory Terms ;  fuch 
as vile, dull, da—d Stuff, &%c¢. and par- 
ticularly by the Ufe of the Monofyllable 
Low 3 a Word which becomes the Mouth of 
NO Critic Who is not Ricgut FlonouRaBee_. 


Again, tho’ there may be fome Faults 
juftly aMigned in the Work, yet if thofe are 
not in the moft effential Parts, or if they 
are compenfated by greater Beauties, it will 
favour rather of the Malice of a Slandcrer, 

| 2 than 
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than of the Judgment of a true Critic, to. 
pafs a fevere Sentence .upon the whole, | 
merely on account of fome vicious Part. ' 
This is directly contrary to the Sentiments: 
of [lorace. 


Vern ubi plura nitent in carmine non ego. 

—— paucis - 
Offender maculis, quas aut incuria fudit, ' 
Mut humane parum cavit natura—— 


But where the Beauties, more in Num- 
ber, fhine, : | | 

I] am not angry, when a cafual Line 

(That with fome trivial Faults unequal 
flows) 

A carclefs Hand, or human Frailty fhows. 


Mr. Francis. 


For as Martial ays, Aliter, non fit, Avite, 
Liber. No Book can be otherwife compofed. 
‘\ll Beauty of Character, as well as of Coun- 
tenance, and indeed of every Thing human, 
18 to be tried in this Manner, Cruel indeed 
Would it be if fuch a Work as this Hiftory, 
Which hath employed fome Thoufands of 
Hours in the compofing, fhould be liable 
to be condemned, becaufe fome particular 
Chapter, or perhaps Chapters, may be ob- 
noxious to very jult and {enfible es 
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And yet ncthing 15 more common than the 
moft rigorous Sentence upon Books fup- 
ported by tuch Ovjections, which if they 
were nehtly taken (and that they are not 
always: co by no Means go to the Merit of 
the whole. In the Theatre efpeciaily, a 
fincle Expreflion which doth not coincide 
with the Lafte of the Auctence, or with ary 
individual Critic of chat Audicnce, is fure 
to be hified ; and one Scene which fhould 
be difapproved, would hazard the whole 
Piece. ‘To write within fuch fcvere Rules 
as thefe, is as impoffible, as to live up to 
fome fplenetic Opinions ; and if we judge 
according to the Sentiments of fome Critics, 
and of fome Chriftians, no Author will be 
faved in this World, and no Man in the 
next. | 


CHAP. UO. 


The Aaventures which Sophia met wite, 
after her leaving Upton. 


Or Hiftory, juft before it was ob- 
liged to turn about, and travel back- 
wards, had mentioned the Departure of Se- 
phia and her Maid from the Inn; we fhall 
new therefore purfue the Steps of that lovely 

| Crea- 


7} 
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Creature, and Ieave her unworthy Lover.a 
little longer to bemoan his [l-Luck, or ra- 
ther his 111 Condud, | : 


Siphia having directed er Guide to tra- 
vel chrough Bye-Roads acrofs the Country, 
they now paffid the Severna, and had {carce 
gota Mile from the Inn, when the young 


Lady, looking behind her, faw feveral | 


Horfes coming after on full Specd. This 
greatly alarmed her Fears, and fhe called 
to the Guide to put on as faft as poffible, 


He immediatcly obeyed her, and a- 


way they rode a full Gallop. Bue the 
fafter they went, the fafter were they fol- 
lowed; and as the Horfes behind were 
fomewhat fwifter than thofe before, fo the 
former were at length overtaken. A happy 
Circumftance for poor Sophia; whofe Fears, 
joined to her Fatigue, had almoft over- 
powered her Spirits; but fhe was now in- 
ftartly reheved by a female Voice, that 
greeted her in the fofteft Manner, and wth 
the utmoft Civility. This Grecting, So- 
Phia, as foon as fhe could recover her 
Breath, with like Civility, and with the 
higheft Satisfa€tion to herfelf, returned. 
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The Travellers who joined Sophia, and 
who had given her fuch Terror, confiited, 
hke her own Company, of two Females 
and a Guide. The two Parties proceeded 
three full Miles together before any one of- 
fercd again to open their Mouths; when 
our Heroine having pretty well got the 
better of her Fear; but yet being fomewhat 
furprized chat the other {till continued to 
attend her, as fhe purfued no great Road, 
and had already paffed through feveral 
Turnings, accofted the ftrange Lacy in 
a moft obliging Tone; and faid, * She 
¢ was very happy to find they were both 
‘ travelling the fame Way.’ The other, 
-who, like a Ghoft, only wanted to be fpoke 
to, readily anfwered, ¢ That the Happinefs 
‘© was entirely hers; that fhe was a perfect 
© Stranger inthat Country, and was fo over- 
* joyed at mecting a Companion of her 
* own Sex, that fhe had perhaps been guilty 
* of an Impertinence which required great 
« Apology, in keeping Pace with her.’ 
More Civilities paffed between thefe two 
Ladies ; for Mrs. Honour had now given 
Place to the fine Habit of the Stranger, and 
had fallen into the Rear. But tho’ Sophia 
had great Curiofity to know why the other 
Lady continued to travel on ie the 
ame 
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fame Bye-Roads with herfelf, nay, tho’ this 
cave her fome Uneafinefs ; yee Fear, or 
Modefty, or fome other Confideration, re- 
ftrained her from afking the Queftion, — , 


The ftrange Lady now laboured under a 
Dificulty which appears almoft below the 
Dignity of Hittory to mention, Mer Bon- 
net had been blown from her Head not lefs 
than five Times within the laft Mile; nor 
could fhe come at any Ribbon or Hand- 


kerchief to tye it under her Chin. When 


Sepia was informed of this, fhe imme- 


diately fupplied her with a Handkerchief - 
for this Purpofe ; which while fhe was pul-- 
ling from her Pocket, fle perhaps too much 
neglected the Management of her Horfe, 


for the Beaft now unluckily making a falfe 


Step, fell upon his Fore-Legs, and threw. 


his Fair Rider from his Back, 


Tho’ Sophia came Head foremoft to the 


Ground, fhe happily received not the leaft 
Damage; and the fame Circumftances 
Which had perhaps contributed to her Fall, 
now preferved her from Contfufion ; for the 
Lane which they were then paffing was nar- 
row and very much over-grown = with 


Trees, fo that the Moon could here afford | 


very littl Light, and was morcover, 


at prcfent, fo obfcured in a Cloud, that it 
Fe was 


: en ee 9 
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We was almoft perfectly dark. By thefe Means 
Wd the yourg Lady’s Modcfly, which was cx. 
{ tremely delicate, efcaped as free from In- 


jury as her Limbs, and fhe was once more 
reinftated in her Sadcle, having received 
no other Harm than a hiele Fright by her 


Fall. 
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Day light at length appeared in its full 
Luftre; and nowthe two Ladies, who were 
riding over a Common Side by Side, look- 
ing ftedfally at cach other, at the fame 
Moment both their Eyes became fixed; 
voth their Horfes ftopt, and both fpeaking 
together, with equal Joy pronounced, the 
one the Name of Sotbia, the ocher that of 
Harriet, 


This unexpeéted Encounter furprized the 
Ladies much more than I beheve it will the 
fagacious Reader, who muft have imagincd 
that the ftrange Lady could be no other 
than Mrs. Fitzpe:rick, the Coufin of Mis 
Wejirrn, whom we befere- mentioned to 
have falied from the Inn a few Minuts af- 
ter her. 

So great was the Surprize and Joy whic 
thefe two Coufins conceived at -this Mect- 
ing, {for they had formerly becn moft inti- 
mate Acquaintance and Friends, and had 
4 long 


————— er 
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long lived toycther with their Aunt Peer) | 


that it is impoMGb!e to recount half che Con- 
gratulations which paflcd between them, be- 
fore either afked a very natural Queftion 
ef the other, namely, whither fhe was go- 
ing. | as 


This at Jaft, however, came firlt from 


Mrs. Fiszpatrick 5 but eafy and natural as” 


the Quelion may feem, Sztéia found te 
dificult to give it a very ready and certain 
Anfwer. She begecd her Coulin therefore 


to fufpend all Cuntofity ll chey arrived at 


fome Inn, ¢ which I fuppofe,’ fays fhe, 
* can hardly be far diftant ; and bclicve me, 
* Harriet, 1 fufpend as much Curiofity on 
‘my Side; for indecd I believe our Afto- 
‘ mghment is pretty equal? Ur 

The Converfation which pafled between 
thele Ladies on the Road, was, I appre- 
hend, little worth relating; and Iefs cer- 
tainly was that between the two Waiting- 
Women: For they likewife began to pay 


their Compliments to cach othr, As for 
the Guices, they were debarred from the | 


Pleafure of Difcourfe, the one being placed 
inthe Van, and the other obliged to bring 
up the Rear, 
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In this Pofture they travelled man 
Flours, till they came into a wide and well. 
beaten Road, which, as they turned to the 
Right, foon brought them to a very fair 
promifing Inns where they all alighted: 
But fo fatigued was Sophia, that as the had 
fat her Llorfe during the laft fave or fix 
Miles with great Difficulty, fo was the now 
incapabie of difmounting from hint without 
AMiftance. This the Landlord, who had 
hold of her Horfe, prefently perceiving, 
offered to lift her in his Arms from her 
Saddle ; and fhe too readily accepted the 
Tender of his Service. Indeed Fortune 
fees to have refolved to put Sophia to the 
Bluth that Day, and the fecond malicious 
Attempt fuccecded better than the firft ; for 
my Landlord had no fooner received the 
young Lady in his Arms, than his Feet, 
which the Gout had lately very f{e- 
vercly handled, gave way, and down he 
tumbled ; bute at the fame Time, with no. 


Jefs Dexterity than Gallantry, contrived to 


throw himielf uncer his charming Burthen, 
fo that he alone received any Bruife from the 
Fall; for the greateft Injury which hap- 
pened to Sephia, was a violent Shock given 
to her Miodefty, by an immoderate Grin 
which, at her rifing from the Ground, fhe 
cbferved in the Countenances of moft of the 


Bye-Standers. This made her fufpect what 


ey hac. 
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had really happened, and what we fhall not: 
here relate, for the Indulgence of thofe Rea- 
ders who are capable of laughing at the. 
Offence given to. a young Lady’s Delicacy; 


Accidents of this Kind .we have never re-. 


garded in a comical Light; nor will we 
fcruple to fay, that he muft have a very 
inacequate Idea of the Modefty of a beaurt: 
ful young Woman, who would with to fa- 


crifice itto fo paultry a Satisfaction as can 


arife from Laughter. 2 0-0 -+ +. 


This Fright and Shock, joined to the 
violent Fatigue which both her Mind and 
Body had undergone, almoft overcame the 
excellent Conftitution of Sophia, and 


fhe had fcarce Strength fufficient to totter’ 


into the Inn, leaning on the Arm of her 
Maid. Here fhe was no fooner feated than 
fhe called for a Glafs of Water; but Mrs. 
Honour, very judicioufly, in my Opinion,’ 
changed it into a Glafs of Wine, : 
| Mrs, Fitzpatrick hearing from Mrs. Ho- 
nour, that Sophia had nct been in Bed dur- 
ing the two Jaft Nights, and obferving: 
her to look very pale and wan with hee 
Fatigue, earneftly entreated her to refrefh. 
herfelf with fome Sleep. She was yet a 
Stranger to her Hiftory, or her Apprehen- 


fions; but had fhe known both, fhe would 
id F 4 have 


The History of Book XI, 
have given the fame Advice; for Refit was 
vifibly neceffary for her; and their lorg 
Journey through Bye-Roads fo entirely re- 
moved all Danger of Purfuir, that the was 
herfelf perfectly eafy on that Account. 


Sophia was eafily prevailed on to follow 
the Counfel of her Friend, which = was 
heartily feconded by her Maid. Mrs, Fitzpa- 
| trick \ikewife offered to bear her Coulia— 
Company, which Ssphia, with much Com- 

| 


plaifance, accepted, 
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he Miftrefs was no fooner in Bed, than 

the Maid prepared to follow her Example. 
She began to make many Apologies to her 
Sifter <idigail for leaving her alene-in fo 
horiid a Place as an Inn; bute the cther 

topped her fhort, being as well inclined to 

a Nap as herfelf, and defired the [Tonour of 

| : being her Bedtcllow., Sepbia’s Maid agreed to 
te give her a Share of her Bed, but put in her 
i Claim to all the Elonour. So after many 

| Curt’fies and Compliments, to Bed togr- 
ie ther went the Waiting women, as their 


- Miftrefles had donc before them. 


itis with the whole Fraternty to enquire 
pericularly of all Coachmen, Footmen, 
Pottboys, and others, into the Names of 

| all 


ae : | Sak 
| i Te was ufual with my Landlord (as indecd 
it jf 
i 
i 


~ 
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all his Guefts; what their [E:ftate was, and 
where it lay. It cannot therefore be won- 
dered at, that the many particular Circum- 


{tances which attended our Travellers, and ° 
efpeciaily their retiring all to Sleen at fo exe 
traordinary and unufual an Hour as tenin. 
the Morning, fhould excite his Curtofity, . 
Astvon ther: fore as the Cuices catered the : 


Kitchin, he becan to examine who the La- 


dies were, and whence they came; but the ; 


Guides, tho? they raithfully related all they 
knew, gave him very littl Sa isfadtion. 
On the contrary, they rather enflamed his 
Curiofity than extinguifhed it. 


This Landlord had the CharaRer, a- 
mong all his Neighbours, of being a very 
fazacious Fellow. He was thoug::t to fee 
farther and deeper into ‘Things than any 
Man in the Panth, the Parfon himflf noe 
excepted. Perhaps his Lock had contri 
_ buted nor a little to precure bim this Re- 

puration; for there was in this fomething 
wonderfully wife and fignificant, cipecially 
When he had a Pipe in his Mouth; which, 
indeed, he ldom was without. His Be- 
haviour, ikewife, greatly affitted in pro- 
moting the Opinion of his Wifcom In 
his Depertment he was folemn, if not ful- 
fens and when he fpoke, which was {el- 
dom, he always delivered himfelf in a flow 
ae Fs Voice 5 
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Voice; and though his Sentences were 
fhort, they were ftill interrupted with many 
Hums and Ha’s, Ay, Ays, and other Ex- 
pletives: So that though he accompanied 
his Words with certain explanatory Gel- 
tures, fuch as fhaking, or nodding the 
Head, or pointing with his Forefinger, he 
generally left his Hearers to underftand 
more than he expreffed ; nay, he common- 
ly gave them a Flint, that he knew much 
more than he thought proper to ditclofe. 
This laft Circumftance alone, may, indeed, 
very well account for his Charater of Wif- 
dom, fince Men are ftrangely inclined to 
worfhio what they do not underftand. 
A grand Secret, upon which. feveral Im- 
pofers on Mankind have totally relicd tor 
the Succefs of their Frauds. 


This politic Perfon now taking his Wife 
afk 


_afide, afked her, ¢ What the thought of 


the Ladies lately arrived ?? ¢ Think of 
them!’ faid the Wife, § why what fhould I 
think of them 2’ * I know,’ anfwered he,. 
what [ think, The Guides tell flrange 
Stories. One pretends to be come from 
Gloucefter, and the other from Upteits 
and neither of them, for what I can find, 
can tell whither they are going, But 
what People ever travel acrofs the Coun- 
try from Upton hither, efpecially to = 
LE 
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«don? And one of the Maid-Servants, be-- 
‘ fore fhe alighted from her Horfe, afked, 


‘if this was not the London Road? Now ° 


‘[ have put all thefe Circumftances toge-" - 
‘ther, and whom do you think I have - 
‘ found them out to be?’ * Nay, anfwered . 


‘fhe, you know I never pretend to guefs | 
‘at your Difcoverics,’—— * It is a good - 
‘ Girl,’ replied he, chucking her under the’ - 
Chin; ‘-I muft own you have always fub- . 


* mitted to my Knowledge of thefe Mat- 
‘ters. Why then, depend upon it; mind: 
‘ what I fay,—depend upon it, they are’ 
* certainly fome of the Rebel Ladies, who, 
* they fay, travel with the young Cheva- 
‘ her; and have taken a round-azout Way 
6 , > eet 
* to efcape the Duke’s Army.” oe 

* Hufband,’ quoth the Wife, € you 
‘ have certainly hit it; for-one of them is 
© dreft as fine as any Princefs ; and, to be 
© fure, fhe looks for all the World like 
* one,——But yet, when I confider one 
‘ Thing. ¢ When you contider,’ cries? 
the Landlord contemp ucully——-* Come, 
* pray let’s hear what you confider.’—+— 
© Why it is,’ anfiwered the Wife, © that: 
‘ fhe is too humble to be any very great 
Lady ; for while our Bet/y was warming: 
the Bed, the called her nothing but Child, 
and my Dear, and Sweethcare 5 and when. 
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© Betty offered to pull off her Shoes and 
‘ Stockings, fhe would not fuffer her, fay- 
‘ing, fhe would not give her the Trou- 


© Pugh! anfwered the Hufband, * This 
is nothing. Deft think, becaufe you 
have feen fome great Ladies ruce and un- 
civil to Perfons below them, that none of 
them know how to behave themielves 
_when they come before their Interiors ? 
] think I know People of Fafhion when 
Ifeethem. Ithink [do. Did rot the 
ca!l for a Glafs of Water when fhe came 
in? Another Sort of Women would have 
called: for a Dram; you know they 
would. If fhe be not a Wotnan of very 
great Quality, fell me for a Fool; and, 
J believe, tho‘e who buy me will havea 
bad Bargain. Now, would a Weman of 
her Quality travel without a Pootman, 
unle’s upon fome fuch extraordinary Oc- 
cafion?” * Nay, to be fure, Hufband,’ 
cries fhe, * you know thefe Matters better 
* than IJ, or moft Folk.” * I think I do 
* know fomcething,’ faid he. To be fure,’ 
anfwered the Wife, ¢ the poor litte Heart 
* looked fo piteous, when fhe fet down in 
© the Chair, I proteft I could not help hav- 
€ inga Compaffion for her, almoft as much 
3 ¢ as 


a anannnanAanaeaai a f® ® ea @ & ®& 


Che. a@FOUNDLING. 109 


‘as if fhe had been a pocr Body. But 
¢ what’s to be done, Hufband? If an fhe 
‘bea Rebel, I fuppofe you intend to be- 
‘trey her up tothe Court. Well, the’s a 
‘ fwoet-tempered, good- -humonred Lady, be 


© fhe what the will, and I fhall hardly: refrain . 


‘ from crying when I hear fhe is hanecd or 
© beheaded.” © Pooh,’ anfwered the Hutt 
band! —* But as to what’s to be done it 3s 


‘not fo cafy a Matter to determine. [I - 


‘hope, before fhe gocs away, we fhall 
‘have the Nows of a Battle: for if the 
* Chevalier thould get the better, flie may 

* gain us [ntereft at Court, and make our 
© Fortunes, without betraying her? * Why 

* that’s true,’ replicd the Wife; ¢ and I 
‘heartily hope the will have it in’ her 
© Power. Certainly fhe’s a fweet good 
© Lady; it would go horribly againft me to 


‘ have her come to any Harm.’ § Peooh,’ 


cries the Lanclord, * Women are always 
« fo tender-hearted. Why you would not 
© harbour Rebels, would you ?? © No, cer- 


* tainly,’ anfwered the Wife; © and as for’ 
* betraying her, come what will on’t, No- 


© body can blame us. Ic 1s what any body 
© would do in our Cafe.’ 


While our politic Landlord, who had 


not, we fee, undefervedly the Reputation 


of 
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of great Wiftlom among his Neighbours, 


was engaged in debating this Matter with 
himleif, (for he paid little Attention to the 


Cpinion of his Wife) News arrived that ihe 


Rebels had given the Duke the Slip, and 
had got a Day’s March towards Lendon , 
and foon after arrived a famous Jacobite 
Squire, who, with great Joy in his Counte- 
nance, fhook the Landlord by the Hand, 


_. faying, * All’s our own, Boy, tcn thoufand 
* © honeft Frenchmen are landed in Suffitk. 


‘ween England for ever! Ten thoufand 
© French, my brave Lad! Iam going to 
¢ tap away directly.’ 


This News determined the Opinion of 
the wife Man, and he rcfolved to make his 
Court to the young Lady, when fhe arofe ; 
for he had now (he faid) difcovered that 
fhe was no other than Madam Jenny Came- 
ron herfelf, 


CHAP. Il. | 
A very fort Chapter, in which bowever is & 


Sun, @ Moon, a Star, and an Angel. 


dhe Sun (for he keeps very good 
Hours at this Time of the Year) had 
been {ome Time retired to Reft, when 
Sophia arofe greatly refrefhed by her Sleep; 
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which, fhort as it was, nothing but her ex- . 
treme Fatigue could have occafioned; for — | 1 
tho’ fhe had told her Maid,. and perhaps ic sae 2 
. herfelf too, that fhe was perfectly eafy, when 
°» fhe left Upton, yet it is certain her Mind 
s was a little affected with that Malady which 
is attended with all the reftlefs Symptoms 
of a Fever, and is perhaps the very Diftem- 
per which Phyficians mean (if they mean 
any thing) by the Fever on the Spirits, 


Mrs. Fitzpatrick likewife left her Bed at. i 4 

the fame Time ; and having fémmoned her a 

Maid, immediately dreffed herfelf. She» : 
was really a very pretty Woman, and had 
fhe been in any other Company but that of 
Sophia, might have been thought beautiful s: 
but when Mrs. Honour of her own Accord 
“attended (for her Miftrefs would not fufter 
_ her to be waked) and had equipped our 
Heroine, the Charms of Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
. who had performed the Office of the Morn- 
ing Star, wbseh had preceded greater Glories, 
fhared the Fate of tnae Star, and were to- 
tally eclipfed the Moment thofe Glories 
fhone forth, | 3 
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Perhaps Sophia never looked more beau- 
tiful than fhe did at this Inftant.. We 


ought not therefore to condemn the — 
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of the Inn for her Hyperbole ; who when 
fhe defcended, after having lighted the 
Fire, declared, ard ratified it with an Cath, 
that if ever there was an Angel uvon Earth, 
fhe was now above Stairs, | 


Sophia had acquainted her Coufin with 
her Defien to go to Lenden, and Mrs, 
Fi:zpatrick had agreed to accompany her ; 
for the Arrival of her Hi fband at Uptei had 
put an End to hr D.fign of going to Bath, 
or to her Aunt [Veftern, ‘they had there- 
fore no {coner firtihed their Tea, than Se- 
phia propoied to ict out, the Moon then 
fhining extremely bright, and as for the 
Froft fhe defied it; nor had fhe any of 
thofe Apprehenfions which many you-g 
Ladies would have fele at travelling by 
Nieht; for fhe had, as we have 0: fore ob- 
ferved, fome little Degree of natural Cou- 
raze; and this her prefent Scnfatioss, 
which bordered fomewhat on Dcipair, 
greatly encreafed, Befides, as fhe had al- 
reacy travelled twice with Safety, by the 
Light of the Moon, fhe was the better em- 
bolucned to tru to it a third Time, 


The Difpofition of Mrs. Fitepatrick was 
more tmorous ; for tho’ the greater Ter- 
rors had conquered the lefs, and the Pre- 

fence 


co 
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fence of her Ffufband had driven her away 
at fo unfeafonatle an Hour from Upton, yet. 
being now arrived at a Place where fhe 
thought herfelf fafe from his Purfuit, thefe 
lefer Terrors of I know not what, operated — | 
fo ftronyly, that fhe earncftly entreated her ° 
Coufin to ftay all the next Morning, and : 
not expofe herfelf to the Dangers of travele 
ling by Night, 


Sophia, who was yielding to an Excefs, | 
when fhe could neither laugh nor reafon her | 
Coufin out of thefe Apprehenfions, at laft | 
gave Way to them. Perhaps indeed, had | 
fhe known of her Father’s Arrival at Upson, | 
it might have been more difficult to have : 
perfuaded her; fur as to Jones, the had, I , 4 
am afraid, no great Horror at the Thoughts Pd 
of being cvertaken by him; nay, to con- 
fefs the Truth, I believe fhe rather wifhed 
than fearcd it; though I might honeftly a. 
enough have concealed this W.th frem the | 
Reader, as it was one of thole fecret fpen- 
tanecus motions of the Soul, to wh:ch the 
Reafon is often a Sura.ger. 


When our young Ladics had determined , 
to remain all that Evening in ther Inn, 
they were attended by the Landlady, who 

| defired 
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defired to know what their Ladyihips 
would be pleafed to eat. Such Charms 
were there in the Voice, in the Manner, 
and in the affatle Depor.ment of Scpbiz, 
that fhe ravified the T.andlady to the 
higheft Degree; and that good Woman, 
concluding that the had attended Feniiy Ca- 
weron, became in a Moment a ftaunch 
Facchite, and wifhed heartily well to the 
young Pretender’s Caufle, from the great 
Sweetnefs and A‘fability with which fhe had 
been treated by his fuppofed Miftrets. 


The two Coufins began now to impart 
to each other their reciprocal Curiofity, to 
know what extraordinary Accidents on both 
Sides occafioned this fo ftrange and unex- 
pected Meeting. At lat Mrs, Fitzpatrick, 
having obtained of Scphia a Promife of 
communicating likewife in her Turn, began 
to relate what the Reader, if he is defirous 
to know her Hiftory, may read in the enfu- 
ing Chapter. | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 
Tie Hiftcry of Airs. Fitzpatrick, 


RS. Fitzpatrick, after a Silence of 
a few Moments, fetching a deep. 
sigh, thus began : | _ 


© Iris natural to the Unhappy to feel a 
“fecret Concern in recollecting thofe Pe- 
‘riods of their Lives which have been 


kind of tender Grief, like what we fuffer 
for departed Friends; and the Ideas of 
both may be faid to haunt our Imagina- 
ons. a Mee ‘ 


© For this Reafon, I never reflect without 
Sorrow on thofe Days (the happieft far of 
my Life) which we fpent together, when 
both were under the Care of my Aunt 


and Mifs Giddy no more, You remem- 
ber, I am fure, when we knew each 


on ee, a . a) ee . 9 


gave me the latter Appellation with too: 
“ yult Caufe, I have fince experienced how: 


bg much: | 


moft delightful to them. The Remem- 
brance of paft Pleafures affects us with a 


Weflern, Alas! why are Mils Graveairs, — 


other by no other Names. Indeed you. 
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* much I deferved it. You, my Sepia, 
was always my Superior in every citig, 
and [ heartily hope you will be fo in your 
Fortune. I fhall never forgct the wie 
and matronly Advice you once gave ne, 
when I Jamented being difappointed of a 
Ball, thcugh you could not be then four- 
teen Years old. —O my Sophy, how Lift 
nmiuft have becn my Situation, when ! 
could think fuch a Difappointment a AT's- 
fortune ; and when indeed it was the 
© greateft I had ever known, 


a A A 


Pe de 


¢ And yet, my dear [ferriet,? anfwered 
Sophie, © it was then a ferious Matter wita 
‘wth you. Comfort yourfelf therefore 
with thinking, that whatever you row 
Jament may hereafter appear as unifling 


and contemptible as a Ball would at, dus 
Time.’ | 


é 
6 
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6 

© Alas, my Sophia,’ reptied the other 
Lady, © you yourfUf will think otherwiiz 
* of my prefent Situation ; for greatly mult 
© that tender Heart be aliered, if my Mis- 
* fortunes do not draw many a Sigh, nay 

many a Tear, from you. he Know- 
ledge of this thoukd perhaps deter me 
from relating what Lam convinced will fo 
* much affect you.’ Clere Mrs. Litz- 
; me | fi LvUR 
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patrick fopt, till ac the repeated Lntreaties 
of Splie, fhe thus proceeded. 


¢ Though you muft have heard much 
Sof my Marriage, yet as Matters may 
¢ probably have been mifreprefented, | wil 
‘fet out from the very Commencement of 
‘my unfortunate Acquaintance with my 


 prefent Flufband ; which was at Bath,.— 


© foon aftcr you left my Au.t, and re- 
*turncd home to your Father, 


*‘ Among the gay young Fellows, who 
‘ were at this Seafon at Bath, Mr. Fitz. 


‘ patrick was one. Tle vras handfome, | 


‘ degagé, extremcly gallant, and in his 
* Drefs excecded moft others. In fhort, 
my Dear, if you was unluckily to fee 
‘ hun now, I could deferibe him no better 


¢ 


verfe of every ‘Thing whch he is: For 
he hath rufticated himflt fo long, thae 


But to proceed in my Story ; the Quali- 


recommended him, thar though the Peo- 
ple of Quality at this Time lived fepa- 
rate from the reft ot the Company, 
and excluded th-m from all thcir Parties, 
‘Mr. Fitzpatrick found Means to gain 
= iAdmit- 


é 


than by telling you he was the very Re-. 


i¢ 1s become an abfolute wild Jrifbinaa. 


Acations which he then poticfied fo well | 
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¢ Admittance. It was perhaps no eafy 
« Matter to avoid him; for he requircd 
very little or no Invitation; and as being 
handfome and gentecl, he found it no 
dificult Matter to ingratiate himfelf with 
the Ladies, fo, he having frequently 
drawn his Sword, the Men did not care 
publickly to affront him, Pad it not 
been fcr fome fuch Reaton, I believe he 
would have been foon expelled by his 
own Sex; for furely he had no ftrict 
Title to be preferred to the Eazhh 
Gentry ; nor did they feem inclined to 
fhew him any extraordinary Favour. 
They all abufed him behind his Back, 
which might probably procced from 
Envy ; for he was well received, and 
very particularly diftinguifhed by the 
Women 


fn 
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« My Aunt, tho’ no Perfon of Quality 
herfelf, as fhe had always lived about the 
Court, was enrolled in that Party: For 
by whatever Means you get into the Polite 
Circle, when you are once there, itis fuf- 
ficient Merit for you that you are there. 
This Obfervation, young as you was, you 
could fcarce avoid making from my 
Aunt, who was free, or referved, nape 
| 66 4] 
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‘ ail People, juft as they had more or lefs 
* of this Merit. 


¢ And this Merit, I believe, it was, 
¢ which principally recommended Mr. Fitz- 
© patrick to her Favour. In which he fo 


* well fucceeded, that he was always one © 


* of her private Parties, Nor was he back- 
* ward in returning fuch Diftinction ; for 
“he foon grew fo very particular in his 
* Behaviour to her, that the Scandal Club 
* firft began to take Notice of it, and 
* the better difpofed Perfons made a Match 
‘ between them. For my own Part, I 
* confefs, I made no Doubt but that his 
* Defigns were ftritly honourable, as the 
* Phrafe is ; that is, to rob a Lady of her 
‘ Fortune by Way of Marriage. My Aunt 
* was, I conceived, neither young enough 
nor handfome enough, to attract much 


-" a a a 


monial Charms in great Abundance. 
© IT was the more confirmed in this Opt- 


nicn from the extraordinary Refpect 


underftood as an Attempt to leffen, if 
poffible, that Difinclination which my 
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[ <¢ cowards 


wicked Inclination ; but fhe had matri- — 


which he fhewed to myfelf, from the firft . 
Moment of our Acquaintance. This { 


Intereft might be fuppofed to give me. 
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© towarcs the Match; and I know not/ but 
¢ in forme Meafure it had that Effect: tor 
‘as [was well contented with my own 
¢ Fortune, and of all People the icaft a 
¢ Slave to intercitcd Views, fo Icould not 
¢ be violently the Enemy of a Man with 
¢ whofe Behaviour to me I was greatly 
¢ pleafed ; and the more fo, as I was the 
© only Obicét of fuch Refpedt ; for he be- 
¢ haved at the fame Time to many Wo- 
¢ men of Quality without any Refpect at 
¢ all. : 


‘ Agreeable as this was to me, he foon 
¢ changed it into another Kind of Beha- 
¢ viour, which was perhaps more fo. He 
¢ now put on much Softnefs and Tender- 
¢ nefs, and languifhed and fighed abun- 
‘ dantly. At Times indeed, whether from 
¢ Art or Nature I will not determine, he 
‘ gave his ufual Loofe to Gayety and 
Mirth ; but this was always in gencral 
Company, and with other Women ; for 
evcn ina Courtry Dance, when he was 
not my Partner, he became grave and 
put on the fofteft Look imaginable, che 
Moment he approached me. Indeed he 
was in all Things fo very particular to- 
W.raus me, trat I muft have been blind 
not to have difcovered it, And, and, 


¢ and-—— 
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and-—* And you was more pleafed ftill, 


my dear flarriet,’ cries Sophia ; * you need | 
not be afhamed,’ added fhe fighing, * for - 


fure there are irrefiftible Charms in Tene 
dernefs, which too many Men are able 


to affect.” * True,’ anfwered her Coufin, _ 


Men, who in all other Inftances want 
common Senfe, are very Machiavels in 
the Are of Loving. I with [ did not 
know an Inftance. — Well, Scandal now 


began to be as bufy with me as it had | 


before been with my Aunt, and fome 
good Ladies did not fcruple to affirm that 
Mr. Fitzpatrick had an Intrigue with us 
both, 8 eee a 


a 4 a. o>? 
© But what may feem’ aftonifhing ; my 
Aunt’ never faw, nor in the leaft feemed 


to fufpect that ‘which was vifible énqugh, - 
‘T believe, from both our Beliaviours, One 
would indeed think, that Love quite 


‘me out the Eyes of an old Woian., 
n Fact, they fo gercedily fwallow the Ad- 
dreffes which are tnade to thicin, that like 


an outragious Glutton,’ they ‘are nog. at 


Leifure’ tq’ obferve what paffes ‘Amorigft 
others at the fame Table. This; I have 
obferved in more Cafes than my” oWn,; 
and this was fo {trongly verified by my 
Aunt, that tho’ fhe often found us ‘to- 
Vor. IV. G  _ § gether 
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gether at her Return from the Pump, the 


leaft canting Word of his, pretending Im- 
patience at her Abfence, cffeQuaily fno- 
thered all Sufpicion. One Artifice fuc- 
ceeded with her to Admiration. This 
was his treating me like a little Child, 
and never calling me by any other Name 
in her Prefence, but Jaf that of pretty 
Mifs. This indeed did him fome Differ- 
vice with your humble Servant; but I 


focn faw through it, efpecially as in her 


Abfence he behaved to me, as J have fa‘d, 
in. @ Giffcrent Manner, JTowever, if I 
was not greatly difobliged by a Conduct 
of which I had difcovered the Defign, I 
fmarted very feverely for it: For my 


Aunt really conceived me to be what her 


Lover (as fhe thought him) called me, 
and treated me, in all Refpects, as a per- 
fect Infant. To fay ‘the Truth, I won- 
der fhe had not infifted on my again wear- 


ing Leading-{trings, 


© At aft, my Lover (for. fo he was) 
thought proper, in a moft folemn Manner, 


0 difclofe:a Sécree which I had known 


long before. “He.now placed all the Love 


which ‘he had pretended to my Aunt to 
‘*'my. Account. He lJarmmented the Encou- 


agement fhe. had given him in very p3- 
J : ear) : : eis — _ © thetic 
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* almoft fay, roared againft me, Several 


a a 


“ 


oe 


¢ 
| 


thetic Terms, and made a high Merit of 
the tedious Flours, in which he had un- 
dergone her Converfation.— What fhall I 
tell you, my dear Sophia ?—~Then:I wil 
confefs the Truth. I was pleafed with 


my Man. I was pleafed with my Con- — 


queft, To rival my Aunt delighted me ; 
to rival fo many other Women charmed 

. e % 
me. In fhort, I am afraid, I did not be- 
have as Lfhould do, even upon the very 
firft Declaration.——-—I wifh I did not al- 
moft give him pofitive Encouragement 


before we parted. 


‘ The Bath now talled loudly, I might 


young Women affected to fhun my Ac- 
quaintance, not fo much, perhaps, from 


any real Sufpicion, as from a Defire of | 


banifhing me from a Company, in which 
I too much engroffed their favourite Man. 
And here I cannot omit exprefling my 
Gratitude to the Kindnefs intended me by 
Mr. Na® ; who took me one Day afide, 
and gave me Advice, which if I had 
followed, I had been a happy Woman. 


“ Child,” fays he, ‘© I am forry to fee the 


~e 


Familiarity “which fubfifts between you 
and a Fellow who is altogether unworthy 
of you, -and I am afraid will prove your 
e 4 G2 *© Ruin, 


—— 
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Ruin, As for your old flinking Aunr, 
if it was to be no Injury to you, and 
“* my pretty Sophy Weftern (1 affure 
you I repeat his Words ) I fhould be 
heartily glad, chat the Fellow was in 
Poffeffion of all that belongs to her, | 
never advife old Women: For if they 
take it into their Heads to go to the De- 
vil, it 1s no more poffible, than worth 
while, to keep them from him.  Inno- 
cence and Youth and Beauty are wor- 
= thy a better Fate, and I would fave them 
from his Clutches. Let me-advife you 
therefore, dear Child ; never fuffer this 
Fellow to be particular with you again.” 
Many more Things he faid to me, 
which I have now forgotten, and indeed 
= I attended very litle to them at that 
“= Time: For Inclination contradicted all 
© he faid, and befides I could not be per- 
= fuaded, that Women of Quality would 
= condefcend to Familiarity with fuch a Per- 
= fon as he defcribed. 


<=. 


- © Bue Iam afraid, my Dear, I fhall tire 
“you with a Derail of fo many minute 
“. Circumftances. To be concife therefore, 
“ imagine me married ; imagine me, with 
“. my Hufband, at the Feet of my. Aunt, 
~ and then imagine the maddeft. Woman in 

ae 2 e a © Bedlam 
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© Bedlam in a raving Fit, and your Ima- 


what really ha appencd. 


: a 


‘ The very next Day, my Aunt left the 
Place, partly to avoid feeing Mr. Fitzpa- 
trick or my felf, and as much perh: aps to 
avoid fecing any one cife ; for, tho’ I am 
told the hath fince denied every thing 
ftoudy, I believe fhe was then a litde 
confounded at her Difappointment. Since 
that Time, I have wiitten to her many 


fwer, which I muft own fits fomewhat 
the heavier, as fhe herfelf was, tho’ une 


Colour of paying his Addreffes to her, 
Mr. Fitzpatrick would never have found 
fufficient Opportunities to have engaged 
my Heart, which, in other Circumftances, 
I fill Aatter my elf would not have been 
an cafy Conqueft to fuch a Perfon. In- 


fo erofly in my Choice, if I had relied 
on my own Jucgment; but I trufted 
totally to the Opinion of others, and very 
foolifhly took the Merit of a Man for 
granted, whom I faw fo univerfally well 
received by the Women, What | is the 

G 3 © Rea- 


Wee etree, Saeideh Gre Ok be ons ee ee 


gination will fugeett to you no more than ! 


Letrers ; but never could obtain an An- © 


defignedly, the Occafion of all my Suf-. 
ferings : For had it not becn uncer the © 


deed, | believe, I fhould not have erred. 


ee 


en = 


i 
4 
: 
j 
i 
) 
} 


mo pt 
~ 


120 ° The History of — Book XI. 


© Reafon, my Dear, that we who have Un- 
. derltandingsequal to the wifeft and great- 
eft of the other Sex fo often make Choice 
of the fllicit Fellows for Companions and — 
Favourites ? It raifes my Indignation to 
© the higheft Pitch, iS rcHleét on the Num:. 
* bers of Women of Senfe who have becn 
‘ undone by Tools.” Here fhe paufed a 
Moment ; but Sopfia making no Anfwer, 


« 


6 


fhe proceeded as in the nexe Chapter. 


ee? CHAP. V. 


Tas which the Ii ‘iftery. of. Nérs, Fi ais 


oe . ee: 2 _ is continued. 


a] E remai ined at Bath no Jonger than 
iW, a Fortnight after our W cdding : ; 
For as to any Reconciliation with my 
Aunt, there were no Hopcs ; and of my 
Fort ene, not one Farthing could be 
touch ed till I was at Age, “of which I 
now .wanted more than two Years, My 
FHuft and therefore was refolved to fet out 
for Ireland , againit which I remonftrated 
very carneftly, | and infifted on a Promife 
which he had made me before our Mar- 
riage, that J fhould never take this Jour- 
ney againft my Confent ; and indecd I 
; | : ¢ never 
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never intended to confent to it; nop- 


¢ will any Body, I believe, blame me for 
‘thatRefolution ; but this, however, [ never 
‘mentioned to my Llufband,. and peti- 
tioned only for the Reprieve of a Month 5 
but he had fixed the Day, and to tha 

Day he obftinately athered, 9 


a a 


© The Evening before our Departure; as 
we were difputing this Point. with great 
Eagernefs on both Sides, lie farted luc» 
“denly from his Chair, and leit me abrupt- 


nn 


He was hardly out of the Houle, when 
‘T faw ‘a Paper lying.on the Floor, which, 
I fuppofé; he had carelefly pulled. from: 
his Pocket, together with his Handker- 
‘chief. This Paper I took up, and find- 
ing it to be a Letter, ] made no Scruple 
to open and read it, and indeed I read it 
fo often, that I can repeat it to you al- 
moft Word for Word. ‘This then was the 
‘Letter, ‘7 SO 
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._ . Fo Mr, Brian. Fitzpatrick. 


e , . 

: é e * <s 
Ath se Sir, .. a ° mS Seek : ” Le see o 
oe * HON és eco. 


4 H fie 


agate! ae es er 
“<7 OURS received; and am furpri- 


te zed you fhould ufe mein this: Man- 


“ ner, as have never feen any of your Cath, 
G4 <¢ unlefs 


ly, faying, he was going to the Rooms. 
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unlefs for one Linfey Woolley Coat, and 
your Bill now is upwards of 150 /. Con- 
lider, Sir; how often you have fobbed 
me off with your bcing fhortly to be 
married to this Lady, and t’other Lady ; 
but I can neither live on Hopes or Pro- 
mifes, nor will my Woollen-draper take 
any fuch in Payment. You tell me you 
are fecure of having either the Aunt cr 
the Niece, and that you might have mar- 
ried the Aunt before this, whofe Jointure 
you fay is immenfe, but that you prefer 
the Niece on account of her ready Mo- 
ney. Pray, Sir, take a Fool’s Advice 
for once, and marry the firft you can 


‘get. - You will pardon my offering” my, 
ag 


Advice, as* you know I fincerely with 
you well. Shall draw on you per next 
Poft, in favour of Meffieurs Feba Drugget 
and Company, at fourteen Days, which 
doubt not your honouring, and am, 


- 


a : oe ; qeceds is . < ate Sir-: 
: + | 


Your bumble Servant, 
Sam. CosGRAVE. 


‘ This was | the Letter Word for Word. 


‘Guefs, my dear Girl, guefs how this Let-' 


ter affected me, ox prefer the Niece on 
—- le 86 Qccount 
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© account of ker Ready Money! \t every one 
© of thefe Words had been a Dagger, I 
¢ could with Pleafure have {tabbed them in- 
© to his Heart; but I will not recount my 
‘ frantic Behaviour on the Occafion. I had 
‘ pretty well fpent my Tears before his 


¢* Return home; but fufficient Remains of: 


‘them appeared in my {wollen Eyes. He 
* threw himfelf fullenly into his Chair, and 
‘ for a long Time we were both filent.. Ac 
‘ length in a haughty Tone, he faid, ‘¢ I 
* hope, Madam, your Servants have pack- 
‘Sed up all your Things ; for the Coach 
** will be rcady by S.x in the Morning.” 
* My Patience was totally fubdued by this 
‘ Provocation, and I anfivered, No, Sir, 
‘ there is a Letter ftill remains unpacked, 
‘and then throwing it on the Table, I fell 
* to upbraiding him with the moft bitter 
* Language Icouldinvent. .. > 
© Whether Guilt, or Shame, or Pru- 
dence, reftrained him, I cannot fay ; bue 
tho’ he is the moft paffionate of Men, he 


endeavoured on the contrary to pacify 
me by the moft gentle Means. He {wore 
the Phrafe in the Letter to which I prin- 
cipally objeéted was not his, nor had he 


ever written any fuch, He owned in- 
i o>. Z G5 * deed 
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exerted no Rage on this Occafion, He 
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deed the having mentioned his Marriage 
and that Preference which he had given 
to myfelf, buce denied with many Oaths 
the having affigned any fuch Reafon. 
And he excufed the having mentioned 
any fuch Matter at all, on account of the 
Straits he was in for Moncey, arifing, he 
faid, from his having too long neelected 
‘ his Eftate in Jreland. And this, he faid, 
* which he could not bear to difcover to 
’ me, was the only Reafon of his having 
‘fo ftrénuoufly infifted on our Journey. 
« He then ufed feveral very endearing Ex- 
© preffions, and concluded by a very fond 


* Carefs, and many violent Proteftations of 
* Love. | 
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* There was one Circumftance, which, 
‘ tho’ he did not appeal to it, - had much 
*‘ Weight with me in his Favour, ard 
‘that was the Word Jointure in the 
* Taylor’s Letter,, whereas my Aunt never 
© had been marsied, and this Mr. Fi/z- 
* patrick well knew.—As [ imagined there- 
“S$ fore that the Fellow muft have infertcd 
“ this of his own Head,. or from Hearfay, . 
© I perfuaded myfelf he might have ventu- 
‘ red hikewife on that odious Line on no 
* better Authority. What Reafoning was 
* this, my Dear? Was I not an Advocate 
* rather than a Judge ?—But why doI men- 
¢ tion 
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‘tion fuch a Circurnftance as this, or ‘ap~* 
‘peal to it for the Juftification of my For~, 
‘ ivenefs!---In fhort, had he been- guilty 
© of twenty ‘Times as much, half the Ten- 
‘.dernefs and- Fondnefs which he ufeds | 
‘would have prevailed on me'to have for-" 
‘ civen him, I now made no farther Ob- 
¢ jections to our fetting out, which we did a. 
‘ the next Morning,:and in a little: more | 
© than a: Weck arrived at the Seat of Mr. 
PPUZPAINICR See eS te | | 


_ : oe shebe, — ayes s) : 
© Your Curiofity will excufe me from re- 
‘ lating any Occurrences which paft during 
© ourJourney : For it would indeed behighly 
_ © difaereeable to travel it over again, and'no 
 Jefs fo to you to travel it over.with me. | 


| 
edi : 
© This Seat then, 1% am ancient Man= 
‘ fion-Houfe; if I was in one of thofe 
* merry Humours,’ in which you. have 
* fo often feen me, I could defcribe it to 
© you ridiculoufly enougi, - It looked as if 
‘it had been formerly inhabited bya Gen- 
tleman, ‘Here was Room enough, and - 
not the lefs Room on account of the Fur- 
nmiture : For indecd there was very little 
init. An old Woman who ‘feemed coe- 
val with the Building, and greatly re- 
fembled her whom Chamont mentions In 
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* the Orphan, received us at the Gate, and. 
in a Howl fcarce human, and to me un- 
* intelligible, welcomed her Mafter home, 
In fhort, the whole Scene was fo gloomy 
and melancholy, that it threw my Spi- 
‘ rits into the loweft Dejection ; which my. 
* Hufband difcerning, inftead of relieving, 
* encreafed, by two.or three malicious Ob- 
‘ fervations. “There .are good i ars 
___‘* Madam,” fays he,, ** as you find,. 
“in other Places befides England ; eg 
“© perhaps you had rather Bey in a dirty 
ey Lodgings at Bate: co orice , 
mee Happy, my Daar, is is the ie Womnal, who. 
© in any. State of Life, hath a- cheerfub 
‘ good-natured Companion to fupport and. 
© Comfort her 3 but why do [I reflect on 
‘ happy. Situations only to aggravate my 
© own Mifery ! My Companion, far from 
* clearing up the Gloom of Solitude, .foon 
‘ convinced me, that: I muft have~ been 
‘wretched with him in any Place, and in 
* any Condition. In a Word, he was a 
* furly Fellow,. a Charaéter you have per- 
© haps never feen : For indeed no Woman 
© ever fees it exemplified, but in a lather, 
‘ a Brother, or a Hufband ; and tho’ you 
¢ have a Father, he is not cf that Charadter. 
« This furly Fellow had formerly appeared to 
| ? me. -the very Reverfe, and {0 he cid full to 
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© 


‘little comical Ways, which you, my. So- 
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« every other Perfon. Good Heaven ! how is 
* it poffible for a Manto maintain a conftant 


‘ Lie in his Appearance abroad. and. in 
‘ Company, and to content ‘himfelf.with 


© fhewing difagrecable Truth only at home ? 


‘ Here, my Dear, they make themfelves 
« Amends for the uneafy Reflraint which 
‘they put oa their. Tempers in the World; 
for I have obferved the more merry and 
‘ gay,, and good-humoured-my Hufband 


© hath at any Time been in Company, the 
© more fullen and morofe he was fure to be- 
© come at our next private Meeting. How 


© fhall I defcribe his Barbarity ? To my 
© Fondnefs he was cold and infenfible, My 


_© phy, and which others have called fo agree- 
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* able, he treated with Contempt... In my 
“ moft.ferious Moments he fung and whift- 

led ; and whenever I was thoroughly. de- 
jected and miferable, he was angry,: and’ 

abufed me: for though he. was. never 
© pleafed with my good Humour, nor .-af- 
cribed it to my Satisfaction in him; yet 
my Jow Spirits always offended him, and 
© thofe he imputed to my Repentance,. of 
‘ having (as he faid) married an Jnj- 
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© You will..eafily conceive, my dear 
©. Graveairs ; (I afk your Pardon, I really 
¢ forgot myfelf) that when a-Woman makes 
‘ an imprudent Match in the Senfe of the 
¢ World; that is, when fhe is not an ar- 
‘© rant Proflitute to pecuniary Intereft, fhe! 
¢ muft neceffarily have fome Inclination and 
¢ Affection for her Man. You will as ea- 
* fily believe that this Affeétion may pof- 
¢ fibly be leffened ; nay, Ido affure you, 
¢ Contempt will wholly eradicate it. This 
¢ Contempt I now began to entertain for 
‘my Hufband, whom I now difcovered 
* to be---I_ muft ufe the Expreffion— an 
* errant Blockhead, Perhaps you will won- 
« der I did not make this Difcovery long 
‘ before; buc Women will fuggeft a thou- 
¢ fand Excufes to themfelves for the Folly 
© of thofe they like: Befides, give me Leave 
© to tell you it requires a moft penetrating 
¢ Eye to difcern a Foot through the Dil- 


© 


* guifes of Gayety and Good-breeding. 


© Tt will be eafily imagined, that when I 
* once defpifed my Hufband, as I confefs 
* to youl foon did, I muft confequently 
‘ diflike his Company ; and indced | had 
¢ the Happinefs of being very little troubled 
* with it ; for our Houfe was now moft ele- 
* gantly furnifhed, our Cellars well een 

6 an! 


‘and Dogs and Horfes provided in great. 


¢ 


6. 


¢ 


Abundance. As my Gentleman therefore: 
entertained his Neighbours with great 


Hofpitality, fo his Neighbours reforted to 


‘ him with great Alacrity ; and Sports and 


Ce eo 
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Drinking confumed fo much of his Time, 
that a fmall Pare of his Converfation, that 
is to fay, of his Ill-humours, fell to my. 
Share. a 


¢ Happy would it have been for me, if 
I could as eafily have avoided. all other 
difacrceable Company 3; but alas! I was 
confined to fome which conftantly tor- 
mented me ; and the more, as I faw ‘no 
Profpect of being’ relieved from them. 
Thefe Companions were my own rack- 
ing Thoughts, which plagued, and in a 
Manner haunted me Night and Day. In 
this Situation I paft through a Scene, the 
Horrors of which can neither be painted 
nor imagined. Think, my Dear, figure, 
if youcan, to yourfelf what I muft have 
undergone, -I became a Mother by the 
Man I fcorned, hated, and detefted. I 
went through all the Agonies and Mi- 


feries of a Lying-in, (ten Times more — 


painful in fuch a Circumftance, than the 
worft Labour can be, when one endures 
it fora Man one loves,) in a Defart, or 

3. - . id rather 


a 
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7 rather indeed a Scene of Riot and Revel, 
© without a Friend,.without a Companion, 
* or without any of thofe agreeable Circum- 
¢ {tances which often alleviate, and perhaps 
© fometimes more than compenfate the 
© Sufferings of our Sex at this Seafon, 


CHAP. VI. 


Jat which the Miftake of the Landbrd throws 
copes into a areaeiut c onfberuation, 


R S. Fitzpatrick was proceeding in 
her Narrative, when fhe was inter- 
rupted by the Entrance of Dinner, greatly 
to the Concern of Sophia: For the Mi- 
fortunes of her Friend had raifed her Anxt- 
ety, and left her no Appetite, but what 
Mrs. i hada was to er 7 her Re- 
lation, . 
"The Landlord now ame wiht: a Plate 
under his Arm, and with the fame Refpect 
in his Countenance and Addrefs, which he 
would have put on, had the Ladies arrived 
in-a Coach and Six.) 2. 2 ee 


The anid: Lady feemicd. les gece hed 
with her own Misfortunes than was her 
Coufin: For the former eat very heartily, 

whereas 
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whereas the latter. could hardly {wallow <a: 
~Morfel. Sophia likewife fhewed more Con-: 


cern and Sorrow in her Countenance than, 
appeared in the other Lady ; who having. 
obferved thefe Symptoms in her - Friend, 


begged her to be comforted, faying, * Per= | 
‘haps all may yet end better than either you: 
i | 


Sorlexpedtt.. 


~ Our Landlord thought he had now an_ 


Opportunity ‘to’open his Mouth, and was 
refolved not to omitit.: * Iam forry, Ma- 
‘cam,’ cries he, *that your Ladyfhip can’t 
“eats; for to be fure you muft be hungry 


. after fo long fafting. I hope your Lady- | 


.©.fhip is not: uneafy at any Thing :: For as 
© Madam there fays, all. may end bet- 
* ter than. any body expects. A Gentle- 
* man who was here juft now, brought ex- 
* cellent--News, -and perhaps fome Fo'ks 
‘ whothave given other Folks the Slip. may 
* get to. Loudon before they are overtaken, 
‘ and. if they do, I make no- Doubt, but 


© they will: find People who will be very 


* ready to receive theni,. | = °° 


All Perfons ‘under the Apprehenfion of 


Danger, convert whatever they fee and hear 
into the Objects of that Apprehenfion. « So- 
Leia therefore unmediately concluded from 


the | 
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the foregoing Speech, that fhe was known 
and purfucd by her Father. She was now 
{truck with the utmot Confternation, and 
for a few Minutes deprived of the Power of 
Speech; which fhe no. fooner recovered, 
than fhe defired the Landlord to fend his 
Servants out of the Room, and then ad- 
dreffing herfelf to him, faid ; * I perceive, 
‘ Sir, you know who we are; but I ke- 
¢ feech-you ;—nay, | am convinced, if you 
« have any Compaffion. or Goodnefs, you 


bat 


* will noc betray us,:: © 


¢ { betray your Ladyfhip,’ quoth the 

© Landlord! No; (and then he fwore fe- 
veral very hearty Oaths) * I would fooner 
£ be cut into ten thoufand Pieces, I hate 
© ail Treachery. I! 1 never betrayed any 
© one in my Life yet, and I am fure I fhall 
© not begin with fo fweee a Lady as your 
‘ Ladyfhip. All the World would very 

* much blame me if I fhould,: fince: it will 
* be in your Ladyfhip’s Power fo fhortly to 
‘- reward me. My Wife can witnefs for mc, 

© I knew your Ladyfhip the Moment you 

* came into the Houfe : I faid it was your 

© Honour, before I lifted. you from your 

© Horfe, and I thall carry the Bruifes I got 

“in your Ladyfhip’s Service to the Grave 
© but what fignified that, as long as I faved 
° : § your 
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‘ your Ladyfhip, To be fure fome People 
T this Morning would have thought of get+ 
‘ting a Reward ; but no fuch Thoughe 
¢ ever entered into my Head. I would 
‘ fooner ftarve than take any Reward for 
‘ betraying your Lady hip, 


© promife you, Sir, fays Sophia, if-it 
* be ever in my Power to reward you, you 
§ fhall not lofe by your Generofity, =. ~ 


* Alack-a-day, Madam !? anfwered: the 
Landlord, * in your Ladyfhip’s Power t 
* Fleaven put it as much into your Will. 
‘Tam only afraid your Honour will for- 
:* get fuch a poor Man as an Innkeeper 5 
‘but if your Ladythip fhould not; I 
* hope you will remember what Reward 


© T refufed —refufed! that is I would 
-* have refufed, and to be fure it may 


‘ be called refufing ; for I might have 
* had it certainly, and to be fure you might 
‘ have been-in fome Hloufes ;——but for’ my 
* Part, I would not methini:s for the World 
* have your Ladyfhip wrong me fo much, 


“ as to imagine I ever thought of betraying . 


* you, even before I heard the good News. 


- © What News pray 2” fays Sophia, fome- | 
6 Hath 


what eagerly,, - 
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© Hath not your La:yhhip heard it then ? 
erics the Landlord, * nay, like cnouch; 
* For I heard it only a few Minutes ago; 
© and if J had never heard it, may the 
* Devil fly away with me this [nftant, if I 
* would have betrayed your Honour ; no, 
‘af I would, may I—Here he fubjoind 
feveral dreadful Execrations, which Scpbzs 
at laft interrupted, and begecd to know 
what he meant by the News.—He was go- 
ing to anfwer, when Mrs. Honour came run- 
ing into the Room, all pale and breathlefs, 
and cried out, * Madam, we are all undone, 
* all ruined, they are come, they are come!” 
Thefe Words almoft froze up the Blood of 
Sophia; but Mrs. Fitzpatrick afked Honour, 
who were come ?-—* Who? anfwered fhe, 
‘why the French; feveral hundred thou- 
« fands of them are landed, and we fhall 
* be all murdered and ravifhed,’ | 


_ Asa Mifer, who hath in fome well-built’ 
City a Cottage value Twenty Shillings, 
when at a Diftance he is alarmed with the 
News of a Fire, turns pale and trembles at 
his Lofs; but when he finds the beautiful 
Palaces only are burnt, and his own Cottage 
remains fafe, ‘he comes inftantly fo himfeif 
and {miles 2t his good Fortune: Oras (for 
oe 2 3 we 
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we diflike fomething in the former Simile) 


che tender Mother, when terrified withthe Ape 


prehenfion that her darling Boy is drowned, 
is ftruck fenfelefs and almoft dead with 


Confternation ; bue when fhe is told that. 


little Mafter is fife, and the Viéfory only 
with Twelve hundred brave Men gone to 
the Bottom,. Life and Senfe again return, 
maternal Fondncfs enjoys the fudden 
Relief from all-its Fears, and the general 
Benevolence which at another Time would 
have deeply fele the dreadful Cataftrophe, 
Jies faft afleep in her Mind. ' 5° 0. 


’ a ee 


So Sophia, than whom none 
capable of tend rly feeling the general Ca- 


lamity-of her Country, found fuch imme-— 


ciate Satisfaction from theRelief of thofe Ter- 
rors fhe had of being overtaken by her Fa- 
ther, that the Arrival of the French fcarce 


made any Impreffion on her... She gencly” 


chid her Maid for the Fright into which the 
had thrown her; and faid, ‘ fhe was glad it 
* was no worfe; for. that fhe had feared 
“ fomebody elfe was come.” 52... 3 


was more 


ere re ee ee cee oe Re 

* Ay, ay,’ quoth the Landlord fmuting; - 
her Ladythip knows better- things;  fhe- 
* knows theFrencb are our very beft Friends, 
* and come over hither only for our good. 
Sig They 
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< They are the People who are to make 
‘© old England flourih again. I warrant 
* her Honour thought the Duke was com- 
< ing; and that was enough to put her 
‘into a Fright. I was going to tell your 
¢ Ladythip the News.—-His Honour’s Ma- 
¢ jefty, Heaven blefs him, hath given the 
¢ Duke the Slip; and is marching as faft 
¢ as he can to London, and ten thoufand 
© French are landed to join him on the 
¢ Road.” . - a a 


Sophia was not greatly. pleafed with this 
News, ner with the Gentleman who related 
it; but as fhe ftill imagined he knew her 
(for fhe could not poMibly have any Sufpt- 
cion of the real Truth) fhe durft not thew 
any Diflike. And nowthe Landlord, hav- 
ing removed the Cloth from the Table, 
withdrew ; but at his Departure frequently 
repeated his Hopes of being remembred 
hereafter, | > ; 


The Mind of Sophia was not at all eafy 
under the Suppofition of being known at 
this Houfe ; for fhe ftill applied to herfelf 
many Things which the Landlord had ad- 
dreffed to Fenny Cameron, fhe therefore or- 
dered her Maid to pump out of him by 
what Means he had become a ier 

- oe | Wit 
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with her Perfon, and who had offered him: 
the Reward for betraying her; fhe likewife 
ordered the Horfes to be in Readinefs by 
four in the Morning, at which Hour Mrs, 
Fitzpatrick promiled to bear her Company, 
and then compofing herfelf as well as fhe 
could, fhe defired that Lady to continue her 
Story.” er ; ; —— 
CHAP. VIL. 
In. which : Mrs. | F itzpatrick | concludes ber 
ed gc ffforyos oe? 
x | HILE Mrs. Honour, in Purfuance 
¥ of the Commands of her Miftrefs, 


ordered.a Bowl of Punch, .and invited my 


Landlord and Landlady to partake of it, 


Mrs..Fizpatrick thus went on with her Re- 
lation, ae 


‘Moft of the Officers who were quar- 
‘tered at a Town in our Neighbourhood 
‘were of my Hufband’s Acquaintance. A- 
* niong thefe was a Lieutenant, a very pretty 
‘Sort of Man, and who was marricd to a 
‘ Woman fo agreeable both in her Temper 
* and Converfation, that from our firft know- 


w-d. 


* ing 
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<- ing each other, which was foon after my 
‘ Lying-in, “we were almoft infeparable 
Companions ; for I had the gocd For- 
tune to make myfelf equally agreeable to 
her, .. a a ee eee 


“°° A' A # 


© The Lieutenant, who was neither a 
Sot nor a Sportfman, was frequently of 
our Parties; indeed he was very little 
with my Hufband, and no more than 
good Breeding conftrained him to be, 
as he lived almoft conftantly at our 
Houfe. --My-:Hufband- often expref- 
fed much Diffatisfaétion at the Licute- 
nant’s preferring my Company to his; 
he was very. angry with me on that Ac- 
count, and gave me many a hearty Curfe 
for drawing: away his Companions ; fay- 
ing, ** I ought to be d ned for hav- 

‘Sing fpoiled one of the prettieft Fellows 
| © in the World, by making a Muilk-fop 
** of him. 
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..* You will be miftaken, my dear Sophia, 
if you imagine that the Anger of: my 
Hufband arofe from my depriving him 
of a Companion ; for the .Licutenant was 
not a Perfon with whofe Society a Fool 
could be pleafed, and if { fhould admit 
the Poffibility of this, fo little Right had 
my Hufband to place the Lofs of his 


4 eons 


ver. ‘a a ec: ef A 


Ch7 @FOUNDLING. 145 
¢ Companion to me, that [I am convinnd 
‘it was my Converfation alone which in- 
‘ duced him ever to come to the Houfe. 
© No, Child, it was Envy, the worft and 
© moft rancorous Kind of Envy, the Envy 
© of Superiority of Underftanding. The 


© Wretch could not bear to fee my Conver-' 


‘-fation preferred to his, by a Man of 
© whom he ceuld not entertain the leaft 
© Jealoufy. O my dear Sophy, you are a 
‘ Woman of Senfe; if you marry a Man, 
* as 1s moft probable you will, of lets Ca- 
* pacity than yourfelf, make frequent Trials 


‘ of -his Temper before Marriage, and fee . 


$ whether he can bear to fubmit to fuch a 
* Superiority. — Promife me, Ssphy, you 
‘ will take this Advice ; for you will here- 
‘ after find its Importance.” ‘ It is very 
* likely I fhall never marry at all,’ anfwer- 
ed Sophia; * Ithink, at leaft, I thall never 
* marry a Man in whofe Underfianding I fee 


* any Defeéts before Marriage ; and 1 pro- — 


“ mife you I would rather give up my own, 
* than fee any fuch afterwards,’—* Give up 
* your Underftanding!” replied Mrs, Frtz- 
* patrick, * On fie, Child, I will not believe 
* fo meanly of you. Every thing clfe I 
* might myfelf be brought to give up; buc 
* never this, Nature would not have al- 
‘ lotted this Superiority to the Wife in fo 

Vor, IV. H many 
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‘ many Inftances, if fhe had intended we 
¢ fhould have all furrendered it to the Huf- 
© band. This indeed Men of Senfe never 
« expect of us; of which the Lieutenant I 
¢ have juft mentioned was one notable Ex- 
‘ample ; for tho’ he had a very good 
« Underftanding, he always acknowledged 
‘ (as was really true) that his Wife had a 
‘better. And this, perhaps, was one 
é — of the Hatred my Tyrant bore 
|S her. | | 


© Before he would be fo governed by a 
¢ Wife,’ he faid, ¢ efpecially fuch an ugly 
¢ B.-—- (for indeed fhe was not a regular 
© Beauty, but very agreeable, and extremely 
‘ genteel) he would fee all the Women 
‘upon Earth at the Devil,’ which was a 
very ufual Phrafe with him. He faid, * he 
© wondered what I could fee in her to be 
© fo charmed with her Company 3 fince this 
< Woman,’ fays he, * hath come among 
‘us, there is an End of your beloved 
Reading, which you pretended to like fo 
much, that you could not afford Time 
to return the Vifits of the Ladies, in this 
Country ; and I muft confefs I had been 
suilty of a little Rudencfs this Way ; for 
the Ladies there are at leaft no better than 
the mere Country Ladies here, and I 
7 a think, 
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think, I need make no other Excufe 
to you for declining any Intimacy with 
them.’ : 


¢ This Correfpondence however conti- 
nued a whole Year, even all the while 
the Lieutenant was guartered in that 


Town: for which I was contented to pay 


the Tax of being conftantly abufed in 
the Manner above-mentioned by my 


Hufband; I mean when he was at . 


home ; for he was frequently abfent a 
Month at a Time at Dublin, and once 
made a Journey of two Months to Loz- 
don; 1n all which Journeys I thought ie 
a very fingular Happinefs that he never 
once defired my Company; nay, by his 
frequent Cenfures on Men who could not 
travel, as he phrafed it, without a Wife 
tied up to their Tail, he fuificiently inti- 
mated that had [ been never fo defirous 
of accompanying him, my Wifhes would 
have been in vain ; but, Heaven knows, 
fuch Wifhes were very far from my 
Thoughts, | 


‘ At leneth my Friend was removed 
from me, and I was again Icftto my Soli- 
tude, to the tormenting Converfation 


with my own Reflections, and to apply _ 


Ii 2 | * to 


v2 Nay, 


i a  . 


43 The History of Book XI. 


¢ to Books for my only Comfort. I now 
« read almoft all Day long.—How many 
¢ Books do you think I read in three 
© Months?’ ¢ [can’t gucfs, indeed, Coufin,’ 
anfwered Sophia.—* Perhaps half a Score! 
*¢ Half a Score! half a thoufand, Child,’ 
anfwered the other. * I read a good deal 
© in Daniel’s Englifh Hittory of France; a 
< great deal in Plutarch’s Lives; the Ata- 
© lantis, Pope’s Homer, Dryden’s Plays, 
© Chillingworth, tie Countefs D’ Axcis, and 
© Lock’s Human Underftanding, 


¢ During this Interval I wrote three very 
fuppiicating, and, I thought, moving 
Letters to my Aunt; but as I received 
no Anfwer to any of them, my Difdain 
would not fulfer me to continue my Ap- 
plication.’——Here fhe ftopt, and looking 
earneftly at Sopbia, faid, * Methinks, my 
© Dear, I read fomething in your Eyes 
¢ which reproaches me of a Negleét in an- 
© other Place, where I fhould have met 
‘ with a kinder Return.’ ¢* Indeed, dear 
© Harriet,’ anfwered Sopbia, * your Story 
* is an Apology for any Neglect ; but in- 
© deed I feel that I have been guilty of a 
© Remiffnefs, without fo good an Excule. 


© ees yer 
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‘cu Yet pray proceed ; for I long, tho” 
¢ J tremble, to hear the End.’ | 


Thus then Mrs, Fitzpatrick refumed her 


Narrative. * My Hufband now took a_ 


‘ fecond Journcy to England, where he 
¢ continued upwards of three Months. Dur- 
ing the greater Part of this Time, I led a 
Life which nothing but having led a 
worfe, could make me think tolerable; 
for perfect Solitude can never be recon- 
ciled to a focial Mind, like mine, but 
when it relieves you from the Compa: y 


Infant: Not that I pretend to have had for 
it that extravagant Tendernefs of which I 
believe I might have been capable under 
other Circumftances ; but I refolved, in 
every Inftance, to difcharge the Duty of 
the tendereft Mother, and this Care pre- 
vented me from feeling the Weight of 
that, heavieft of all Things, when it 
can be at all faid to he heavy on our 
Hands, 
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© Thad fpent full ten Weeks almoft en- 

‘ tirely by myfelf, having feen no body all 
thac Time, except my Servants, and a 
very few Vifitors, when a young Lady, 
II 3 $a 


a A 


of thofe you hate. What added to my © 
Wretchednefs, was the Lofs of my litt'e - 
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“a Relation of my Flufband, came from 
‘ a diftane Part of Jre/and to vifit me, She 
‘had ftaid cnce before a Week at my 
‘ Houfe, and I then gave her a preffing 
‘ Invitation to return; for fhe was a very 
‘ agreeable Woman, and had improved 
© good natural Parts by a proper Education. 
‘ Indecd fhe was to ine a moft welcome 


© Guett, 


¢ A few Days after her Arrival, percciv- 
‘ing mein very low Spirits, witiout.cn- 
© gutring the Caufe, which indeed fhe very 
‘ well knew, the young Lady fell to com- 
© paffionating my Cafe. She faid, ** Tho’ Po- 
** litenefs had prevented me from complaining 
‘© of my Hufband’s Behaviour to his Rela- 
‘* tions, yet they all were very fenfible of 
“© it, and felt great Concern upon that Ac- 
‘© count; but none more than herfelf :’’ 
and after fome more general Difcourfe on 
this Head, which I own I could not for- 
bear countenancing ;_ at laft, after much 
previous Precaution, and enjoined Con- 
cealment, fhe communicated to me, as a 
profound Secret —— that my Hufband 
kept a Miftrefs. 


© You will certainly imagine, I heard 
© this News with the utmoit Infenfibility— 
¢ Upon 
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¢ Upon my Word, if you do, your Ima- 
‘ gination will milead you, Contempt had 
‘ nct fo kept down my Anger to my Huf- 
¢ band; bur that Fiatred rofe again on this 
© eccafion. What can be the Reatfon of this ? 
¢ Are we fo abominably felfifh, that we can 
© be concerned at others having the Poffef- 
‘ fion even of what we cefvife? Or are we 
‘not rather abcminably vain, and is noe 
© this the greateft injury done to our Va- 
‘nity? What thick you, Sophia ? 


‘I don’t know, indeed,’ anfwered So- 
poia, *1 havencver troubled myfelf wich 
‘any of thefe decp Contemplations; but 
‘I think the Lady did very ill in com- 
* municating to you fuch a Secret. 


‘ And yet, my Dear, this Conduct is 
natural,’ replied Mrs. Fitzpatrick; ‘ and 
when you have feen and read as much as 
‘ide you will acknowledge it to 
efor | : 


"7 A a 


‘Tam forry to hear it is natural,’ re- 
turned Sophia; * for | want neither Reading 
‘ nor Experience, to convince me, that it 


©4s very difhonouirable and very il-na- 


‘ turtd: Nay, it is furely as ill-bred to 
Hg © tell 


| 


oss eT 


mi, oe SS, Ee Ke 
= 2 we - ee Peepers 2 


OO i ee tee Co 


oe oe ee 


152 The History of Book XI. 


* tell a Hufband or Wife of the Faults of 
© each other, as to tell them of their own,’ 


© Well,’ continued Mrs, Fitzpatrick, 
“my Hufband at Jaft returned ; and if 1 
© am thoroughly acquainted with my own 
‘ Thoughts, I hated him now more than 
‘ever; but I- cefeifed him rather Icts: 
Fer certainly nothing fo much weakens 
our Contempt, as an Injury done to 
our Pride or our Vanity. 


ad 


‘ He now affumed a Carriage to me, fo 
very different from what he had lately 
worn, and fo nearly refembling his Be- 
haviour the firft Week of our Marriage, 
* that had 1 now had any Spark of Love 
‘ remcining, he might, poffibly, have re- 
kindled my Fondnefs for him, But 
though fatred may fucceed to Con- 
tempt, and may, perhaps, get the bet- 
* ter of it, Love, I believe, cannot. The 
Truth is, the Pafion of Love is tooreft- 
* Jefs to remain contented, without the Gra- 
* <fcation which it receives from its Ob- 
* yt 3 and one can no more be inclined 
* to love without loving, than we can have 
* Eyes without fecing, When a Hufband, 
* therefore, ceafes to be the Object of this 


* Pafhon, it is moft probable fome other 
¢ Man 
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¢ Man—lI fay, my dear, if your Hufband 
crows indifierent to you—if you oncecome 
to defpife him—I fay,—-that is,—if you 
have the Paffion of Lovein you Lud! 
I have bewildered myfelf fo, but cne 
is apt, in thefe abitracted Confiderations, 
to lofe the Concatenation of Ideas, as Mr. 
Lecke fays. In fhort, the Truth is 
In fhort, I fcarce know what itis; bur, 
as I was faying, my Hufband returned, 
and his Behaviour, at firft, greatly fur- 
prized me; but he foon acquainted me 
with the Motive, and taught me to 
account for it. In a Word, then, he 
had fpent and loft all the ready Money 
of my Fortune; and as he could mort- 
gaoe his own Eftate no deeper, he was 
now defirous to fupply himfelf with Cath 
for his Extravagance, by felling a lirtle 
Eftate of mine, which he could not do 
without my Affiftance; and to cbtain 
this Favour, was the whole and fole Mo- 
tive of all the Fondnefs which he now 
put on. | 


a“ 
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¢ With this I peremptorily refufed to. 


comply. I told him, and I told him 
truly, that hai I been poffeffed of the 
Indies at our firft Matriage, he mighe 
© have commanded it all: For it had been 
Hs * acon- 
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* a conftant Maxim with me, that where a 
© Woman difpofes of her Heart, fhe fhould 
* always depofite her Fortune; but as he 
had been fo kind, long ago, to reftore 
the former into my Poffeffion, I was 
refolved, likewife, to retain what little re- 
mained of the latter. 


, eo) 


‘© T will not defcribe to you the Paffion 
into which thefe Words, and the refolute 
Air in which they were fpoken, threw 
him: Nor will I trouble you with the 
whole Scene which fucceeded between 
us, Out came, you may be well affured, 
the Story of the Miftrefs; and out it 
did come, with all the Embellifhments 


which Anger and Difdain could beftow 
upon it, 


a n,n eo! 


© Mr. [itzpatrick feemed a little Thun- 

© der-ftruck with this, and more confufed 
“ than I had feen him ; tho’ his Ideas are 
* always confufid enough, Heaven knows. 
© He did not, however, endeavour to eX- 
© culpate himfelf; but took a Method 
* which almoft equally confounded me. 
© What was this but Recrimination! He 
* affected to be jealous; he may, for 
‘ ought I know, be inclined enough to 
£ Jealoufy in his natural Temper: Nay, he: 
¢ mutt 


2 
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muft have had it from Nature, or the 
Devil muft have put it into his Head: 
For I defy all the World to caft a juft 
Afperfion on my Character: Nay, the 
moft fcandalous Tongues have never 
dared cenfuremy Reputation. My Fame, 
I thank Heaven, hath been always as 


fpotlefs as my Life; and let Falfhood - 


itfelf accufe that, if ic dare. No, my 
dear Graveairs, however provoked, how- 
ever ill treated, however injured in my 
Love, I have firmly refolved never to 
give the leaft Room for Cenfure on this 
Account, And yet, my dear, there 
are fome People fo malicious, fome 
Tongues fo venomous, that no Innocence 
can efcape them. The moft undefigned 
Word, the moft accidental Look, the 
leaft Familiarity, or moft innocent Free- 
dom, will be mifconitrued, and magnified 
into I know not what, by fome People. 
But I defpifey my dear Graveairs, I de- 
{fpife all fuch Slander. No fuch Ma- 
lice, I affure you, ever gave me an 
uneafy Moment. No, no, I promife 
you, IT am above all thar. — But 
where was I? O let me fee, I told you, 
my Hufband was jealous And of 


whom, pray ?—-— Why of whom but. 


the Lieutenant I mentioned to you be- 


© fore. He was obliged to refort above a 


¢ Year 


‘i 1 
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« Year and more back, to find any Object 
‘ for this unaccountable Paffion, if, indeed, 
¢ he really felt any fuch, and was not an er- 
‘ rant Counterfeit, in order to abufe me, 


* But I have tired you already with too 
many Particulars. 1 will now bring my 
Story to a very {peedy Conclufion. In 
fhort, then, after many Scenes very unwor- 
’ thy tobe repeated, in which my Coufin en- 
gaged fo heartily on my Side, that Mr, 
Fitzpatrick at\at turned her out of Doors ; 
when he found I was neither to be foothed 
nor bullied into Compliance, he took a 
very violent Methodindeed. Perhaps you 
will conclude he beat me; but this, tho’ 
* he hath approached very near to it, he 
never actually did. He confined me to 
my Room, without fuffering me to have 
either Pen, Ink, Paper, or Book; and 
a Servant every Day made my Bed, and 


- 
e 


* brought me my T'ood 


© When I had remained a Week under 

‘ this Imprifonment, he made me a Vifit, 
© and, with the Voice of a Schoolmatter, 
* or, what its often much the fame, of 2 
* Tyrant, afked me, ** If I would yet com- 
“© ply?’ * Tanfwered very ftoutly, ‘* That 
** J would die firft.”?  ** Then fo you fhall, 
- “¢ and 
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-& and be d 


n’d,” cries he; ** for you 


‘¢ fhall never go alive out of this Room.’®’ 


¢ Here I remained a Fortnight longer ; 
and, to fay the Truth, my Conftaacy 
was almoft fubdued, and I began to think 
of Submiffion; when one Day, in the 
Abfence of my Hufband, who was gone 
abroad for fome fhort Time, by the great- 
e(t good Fortune in the World, an Acci- 
dent happened. J—--at a Time when 
I began to give Way to the utmoft Def- 
pair———every Thing would be excufable 
at fuch a Time—at that very Time I re- 
ceived But it would take up an Hour 


to tell you all Particulars——In one 


Word, then, (for I will not tire you with 
Circumftances) Gold, the common Key 
to all Padlocks, opened my Door, and 
fet me at Liberty. —— 
¢ I now made Hafte to Dublin, where I 
immediately procured a Paffage to Eng- 
Jand 3 and was proceeding to Bath, in 
Order to throw mytelf into the Prote€tion 
of my Aunt, or of your Father, or of 
any Relation who would afford it me. 
My Hufband overtook me laft Night, at 
the Inn where I Jay, and which you left 
a few Minutes befere me; but I had the 

| * good 
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© good Luck to efcape him, and to follow 
* you. 


¢ And thus, my Dear, ends my Flifto- 
‘ry: A tragical one, I am fure, it is to 


© myfelf; but, perhaps, I ought rather to 
© apologize to you for its Dulnefs.’ 


Sopbia heaved a deep Sigh, and anfwered, 
© Indeed, Harriet, 1 pity you from my 
¢ Soul ;-——But what could you expeé ? 
¢ Why, why, would you marry an Irifb- 


_ § man? 


©‘ Upon my Word,’ replicd her Coufin, 
¢ your Cenfure is unjuft. There are, a- 
‘ mong the Jri/o, Men of as much Worth 
© and Honour, as any among the Engh/b: 
Nay, to fpeak the Truth, Generofity of 
Spirit is rather more common among 
them. I have known fome Examples 
there too of good Hufbands ; and, I be- 
lieve, thefe are not very plenty in Eng- 
land. Afk me, rather, what I could ex- 
pect when I married a Fool; and I will 
tell you a folemn Truth ; I did not know 
him to be fo.’ ‘Can no Man,’ faid 


_Scphia, in a very low and alter’d Voice, 


‘do you think, make a bad Hufband, 
* who is not a Fool?? * That,’ anfwered - 
| the 
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the other, © is too gencral a Negative ; but 
¢ none, I belicve, is fo likely as a Fool to 


‘ prove fo. Among my Acquaintance, the. 


¢ fillieft Fellows are the worft Hufbands ; 
‘and 1 will venture to aflert, as a Fact, 
‘that a Man of Senfe rarely behaves very 
‘illto a Wife, who deferves very well.” 


CHAP. VUI. 


A dreadful Alarm in the Inn, with the Ar-. 


rival of an unexpected Friend of Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick, 7 


OPHIA now, at the Defire of her 


Coufin, related not what follows, 
but what hath gone before in this Hiftory : 
For which Reafon the Reader-will, I fup- 
pofe, excufe me, for not repeating it over 
again, 


One Remark, however, I cannot forbear 
making on her Narrative, namely, that fhe 
made no more mention of Zones, from the 
Beginning to the End, than if there had 
been no fuch Perfon alive. This I will nei- 
ther endeavour to account for, nor to ex- 
cufe. Indeed, if this may be called a Kind 
of Difhonefty, ic feems the more aur 

e, 
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ble, from the apparent Opennefs and ex- 
plicit Sincerity of the other Lady.—But fo 
it was, : 


Juft as Sophia arrived at the Conclufion 
of her Story, there arrived in the Room 
where the two Ladies were fitting, a Noife, 
not unlike, in Loudnefs, to that of a Pack 
of Hounds juft let out from their Kennel ; 
nor, in Shrillnefs, to Cats when caterwaul- 
ing; or, to Screech-Owls; or, indeed, 
more like (for what Animal can refemble 
a human Voice) to thofe Sounds, which, 
in the pleafant Manfions of that Gate, 


- which feems to derive its Name from a Du- 


plicity of Tongues, iffue from the Mouths, 
and fometimes from the Noftrils of thofe 
fair River Nymphs, ycleped of old the 
Napee, or the Naiades; in the vulgar 
Tongue tranflated Oyfter-Wenches: For 
when, inftead of the antient Libations of 
Milk and Honey and Oil, the rich Dif- 
tillation from theJuniper-Berry, or, perhaps, 
from Malt, hath, by the early Devotion of 
their Votaries, been poured forth in great 
Abundance, fhould any daring Tongue, 
with unhallowed Licenfe prophane ; ‘i. ¢. 
depreciate the delicate fat Milton Oyfter, 
the Plaice found and firm, the Flounder 
as much alive as when in the Water, the 

3 | hrimp 
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Shrimp as big as a Prawn, the fine Cod a- 
live but a few Hours ago, or any other of 
the various Treafures, which thofe Water- 
Deities, who fith the Sea and Rivers, 
- have committed to the Care of the Nymphs, 
the angry Naiades lift up their immortal 
Voices, and the prophane Wretch is ftruck 
deaf for his Impicty. | | : 


Such was the Noife, which now burft 
from one of the Rooms below; and foon 
the Thunder, which long had rattled at a 
Diftance, began to approach nearer and 
nearer, “all, having afcended by Degrees 
up Stairs, it at laft entered the Apartment 
where the Ladies were. In fhort, to drop 
all Metaphor and Figure, Mrs. Honour hav- 
ing fcolded violently below Stairs, and con- 
tinued the fame all the Way up, came in to 
her Miftrefs in a moft outrageous Paffion, 
crying out, * What doth your Ladyfhip 
‘ think ? Would you imagine, that this im- 
¢ pudent Villain, the Matter of this Houfe, 
© hath had the Impudence to tell me, nay, 
© to fland it out to my Face, that your La~ 
© dyfhip is that nafty, ftinking Wh re, 
© (Fenny Camzron they call her) that runs a- 
© bout the Country with the Pretender ? 
‘ Nay, the lying, faucy Villain, had the 
* Affurance to tell me, that your “a 
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‘ had owned yourfelf to be fo: But | 
have clawed the Rafcal; I have lef 
the Marks of my Nails in his impu- 
dent Face. My Lady! fays I, © you 
faucy Scoundrel: My Lady is Meat for 
no Pretenders, She is a young Lady of 
as good Fafhion, and Family, and For- 
tune, as any in Somerfet/bire. Did you 
never hear of the great Squire I? eferi, 
Sirrah? She is his only Daughter ; fhe 
1S, and Heirefs to all his great Eftate. 
My Lady to be called a nafty Scotch 
Wh—--re by fuch a Varlet To 
be fure, I with I had knocked his Brains 
ouc with the Punch-bowl, 
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The principal Uneafinefs with which So- 
phia was affected on this Occafion, Hsucur 
had herfelf caufed, by having in her Paffion 
difcovered who fhe was. However, as this 
Miftake of the Landlord fufficiently ac- 
counted for thofe Paffages which Ssphia had 
before miftaken, fhe acquired fome Eafe 
on that Account ; nor could fhe, upon the 
whole, forbear fmiling. This enraged Ho- 
nour, and fhe cried, * Indeed, Madam, I 
‘ did not think your Ladyfhip would have 
* made a laughing Matter of it. To be 
* called Whore by fuch an impudent low 
* Rafcal. Your Ladyfhip may be angry 


© with 
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with me, for ought I know, for taking 
your Part, fince proffered Service, they | 
fay, flinks; but to be fure I could never. 
bear to hear a Lady of mine called 
Whore.---Nor will I bear it. I am fure 
your Ladyfhip is as virtuous a Lady as 
ever fac Foot on Englif> Ground, andl. 
will claw any Villain’s Eyes out who dares 
for to offer to prefume for to fay the leaft 
Word to the contrary. No body ever 
could fay the leatt ill of the Character of 
any Lady that ever I waited upon.’ 


‘2 
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Hine ille Lachryme; in plain Truth, 
H{encur had as much Love for her Mittrefs 
as moft Servants have, that is to fay 
But befides this, her Pride obliged her to 
fupport the Character of the Lady fhe waited 
on; for fhe thought her own was in a very 
clofe Manner connected with it. In Pro- 
portion as the Character of her Miftrefs was 
raifed, hers likewife, as fhe conceived, was 
raifed with it; and, on the contrary, fhe 
thought the one could not be lowered with- 
out the other, | 


On this Subject, Reader, I muft ftop a 
Moment to tell thee a Story. ‘* The fa- 
“ mous Nel] Gwynn, ftepping one Day from 
© a Houfe where fhe had made a fhort id 

€ fic . 


hot therefore without Reafon, that the learn- 
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* fit into her Coach, faw a great Mob af- 
fembled, and her Footman all bloody and 
dirty; the Fellow being afked, by his 
Miftrefs, the Reafon of his being in that 
Condition, anfwered, * I have been fight- 
ing, Madam,with an impudent Rafcal who 
called your Ladyfhip a Wh—re. ‘ You 
Blockhead,’ replied Mrs. Grwyaa, © at 
this Rate you muft fight every Day of 
your Life ; why, you Fool, all the World 
knows it.’ ** Do they £?” cries the Fel- 
low, in a muttering Voice, after he had 
fut the Coach Door, * they fhan’t call 
‘ me a Whore’s Footman for all that.’ 
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Thus the Paffion of Mrs, Hencur appears. 
natural enough, even if it were to be no 
otherwife accounted for; but, in reality, 
there was another Caufe of her Anger; for 
which we muft beg Leave to remind our 
Reader of a Circumftance mentioned in the 
above Simile. There are indeed certain 
Liquors, which being applied to our Paf- 
fions, or to Fire, produce Effects the very 


_ Reverfe of thofe prcduced by Water, 3s 


they ferve to kindle and inflame, rather 
than to extinguifh. Among thefe, the ge- 
nerous Liquor called Punch is one. It was 


ed 
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ed’ Dr. Cheney ufed to call drinking Punch 
pouring liquid Fire down your Throat, 


Now Mrs. Honour had unluckily poured . 
fo much of this liquid Fire down her Throat, 
that the Smoke of it began to afcend into 
her Pericranium, and blinded the Eyes of — 
Reafon which is there fuppofed to keep her 
Refidence, while the Fire itfelf from the 
Stomach eafily reached the Heart, and 
there inflamed the noble Paffion of Pride. 
So that upon the whole, we fhall ceafe 
to wonder at the violent Rage of the 
Waiting-womar ; tho’ at firft Sight we mult 


confefs the Caufe feems inadequate to the | 
. Effect. 


Sophia, and her Coufin both, did all in 
their Power to extinguifh thefe Flames 
which had roared fo loudly all over the 
Houfe. They at length prevailed ; or, 
to carry the Metaphor one Step farther, 
the Fire having confumed all the Fuel which 
the Language affords, to wit, every re- 
proachful Term in it, at Jaft went out of its 
own Accord, 


“But tho’ Tranquility was reftored above 
Stairs, it was not fo below; where my 
TO . | Land- 
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Landlady highly refenting the Injury done 
to the Beauty of her Hufband, by the Fleth- 
Spades of Mrs.fencur, called aloud for Pe- 
venge and Juftice. As to the poor Man 
who had principally fuffered in the En- 
gagement, he was perfectly quict. Perhaps 
the Blood which he loft might have cooled 
his Anger: For the Enemy had not only 
applied her Nails to his Cheeks, but like- 


- wife her Fift to his Noftrils, which Jament- 


ed the Blow with Tears of Blood in great 
Abundance. Tothis we may add Reflec- 
tions on his Miftake ; but indeed nothing 
fo effectually filenced his Refentment, as 
the Manner in which he now difcovered his 
Error ; for as to the Behaviour of Mrs. 
Honcur, it had the more confirmed him in 
his Opinion : but he was now affured by 
a Perfon of great Figure, and who was at- 
tended by a great Equipage, that one of 
the Ladies was a Woman of Fafnion, and 
his intimate Acquaintance. 


By the Orders of this Perfon, the Land- 
lord now afcenced, and acquainted our fair 
‘Travellers, that a great Gentleman below 
defired to do them the Honour of waiting 
on them. Sophia turned pale, and trem-— 
bled at this Meffage, tho’ the Reader will 
conclude it was too civil, iasiiwuaamaat 

tne 
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the Landlord’s Blunder, to have come from 
her Father; but Fear hath the common 
Fault of a Juftice of Peace, and is apt to 
conclude haftily from every fight Circum- 
ftance, without examining the Evidence on 
both Sides, 


To eafe the Reader’s Curiofity,therefore, 


rather than his Apprehenfions, we proceed * — 
to inform him, that an Jri Peer had ar- -. 


rived very late that Evening at the Inn in 
his Way to London, This Nobleman hav- 
ing fallied from his Supper at the Hurri- 
cane before commemorated, had feen the 
Attendant of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, and upon 
a fhort Enquiry was informed, that her 


Lady, with whom he was very particularly. 


acquainted was above. This Information he 
had no fooner received, than he addreffed 
himfelf to the Landlord, pacified him, and 
fent him up Stairs with Compliments rather 
civiler than thofe which were delivered. 


It may perhaps be wondercd at, that the 
Waiting-woman herfelf was not the Meffen- 
ger employed on this Occafion ; but we 
are forry to fay, fhe was not at prefent 
qualified for that, or indeed for any other 
Office, The Rum (for fo the Landlord 


cnofe to call the Dittillation from Male) had. 


bafe- 
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bafely taken the Advantage of the Fatigue 
which the poor Woman had undergone, 
and had made terrible Depredations on her 
noble Faculties, at a Time when they were 
very unable to refift the Attack, 


We fhall not defcribe this tragical Scene 
too fully ; but we thought ourfelves obli- 
ged by that hiftoric Integrity which we pro- 
fefs, fhortly to hint a Matter which we 
would otherwife have been glad to have 


‘fpared, Many Hiftorians indeed, for Want 


of this Integrity, or of Diligence, to fay 
no worfe, often leave the Reader to find 
out thefe little Circumftances in the Dark, 
and fometimes to his great Confufion and 


Perplexity. 


Sophia was very foon eafed of her caufe- 
lefs Fright by the Entry of the noble Peer, 
who was not only an intimate Acquain- 
tance of Mrs. Fitzpatrick ; but in reality a 
very particular Friend of that Lady. To 
fay Truth, it was by his Affiftance, that 
fhe had been enabled to efcape from her 
Hufband ; for this Nobleman had the fame 
gallant Difpofition with thofe renowned 
Knights, of whom we read in heroic Story, 
and had delivered many an imprifoned 
Nyn ph from Durance. He was indeed as 

| bitter 
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bitter an Enemy to the favage Authority ° 
too often exercifed by Hufbands and Fa-: 
thers, over the young and lovely of. the- 
other Sex, as ever Knight Errant was to the: 
barbarous Power of Enchanters: nay, to. 
fay Truth, I have often fufpected that thofe | 
very Enchanters with which Romance eve-.: 
ry where abounds, were in reality no other - 
than the Hufbands of thofe Days; and Ma-. 
trimony itfelf was perhaps the enchanted 
Caftle in which the Nymphs were faid to 
be confined, : 


This Nobleman had an Eftate in- the | 
Neighbourhood of Fitzpatrick, and had been 
for fome ‘Time acquainted with the Lady. 
No fooner therefore did he hear of her Cone 
finement, than he earneftly applied himfelf 
to procure her Liberty ; which he prefently 
effected, not by ftorming the Caftle, ac- 
cording to the  xample of ancient Heroes ; 
but by corrupting the Governor, in Con- 
formity with the modern Art of Wars in | 
which Craft is held to be prcterable to Va- 
lour, and Gold is found to be more irre 
fiftable than cither Lead or Steel. 7 


& This Circumftance, however, as the Lady 
\~ did not thinkymaterial enough to relate to | 
~,* her Friend, 6 we would not at thar—Time _ 
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impart it to the Reader. Werather chofe to 
leave him a while under a Suppofition, that 
fhe had found, or coined, or by fome very 
extraordinary, perhaps fupernatural Means, 
had poffeffed herfelf of the Money with 
which fhe had bribed her Keeper, than to 
interrupt her Narrative by giving a Hint of 
what feemed to her of too little Importance 
to be mentioned, | 


The Peer after a fhort Converfation, 
could not forbear expreffing fome Surprize 
at meeting the Lady in that Place, nor 
could he refrain from telling her, he ima- 
gined fhe had been gone to Bath. Mrs, 
Fitzpatrick very freely anfwered, ¢ That fhe 
had been prevented in her Purpofe by the 
Arrival of a Perfon fhe need not mention. 
In fhort,’ fays fhe, * E was overtaken by 
my Hufband (for I need not affeé to 
conceal what the World knows too well 
already). I had the good Fortune to 
efcape in a moft furprizing Manner, and 
am now going to Londoa with this young 
Lady, who is a near Relation of mine, 
and who hath efcaped from as great a 
‘ Tyrant as my own, 


a“ 


His Lordfhip concluding that this Ty- 
rant was likewife a Hufband, made a 
Speech 
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Speech full of Compliments to both the 
Ladies, and as full of Invectives againft his 
own Sex; nor indeed did he avoid fome 
oblique Glances at the matrimonial Infti- 
tution itfclf, and at the unjuft Powers given 
by it to Man over the more fenfible, and 
more meritorious Part of the Species. He 
ended his Oration with an Offer of his 
Proteétion, and of his Coach and Six, which 
was inftantly accepted by Mrs. Fitzpatrick, 
and at laft, upon her Perfuafions, by So- 


phia. 


Matters being thus adjufted, his Lord- 
fhip took his Leave, and the Ladies retired 
to Reft, where Mrs. Fitzpatrick entertained 
her Coufin with many high Fncomiums on 
the Character of the noble Peer, and en- 
larged very particularly on his great lond- 
nefs for his Wife ; fayirg, fhe telieved he - 
was almoft the only Perfon of high Rank, 
who was entirely conftant to the Marriage 
Bed. «Indeed, added the, my cear Sophy, 
* that is a very rare Virtue amongft Men of 
‘ Condition, Never expect it when you 
* marry ; for, believe me, if you do, you 
* will certainly be deceived,” 


A gentle Sigh ftole from Scphia at thefe 
Words, which perhaps contributed to form 
J 2 | a 
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a Dream of no very pleafant Kind ; but 
as fhe never revealed this Dream to any 
one, fo the Reader cannot expect to fee it 
related here. _ 


CHAP. IX, 


The Morning introduced in fome pretty Wri- 
ting. A Stage Coach. The Civility of 
Chambermaids, The heroic Temper of So- 
phia. Her Generofity. The Return to 
it. The Departure of the Company, and 
their Arrival at London 3; with fome Re- 
marks for the Ufe of Travellers. 


Fl OSF, Members of the Society, who 
are born to furnifh the Bleffings of 
Life, now begin to light their Candles, in 
order to purfue their daily Labours, for 
the Ufe of thofe who are born to enjoy 


-thefe Bleffings, The fturdy Hind now at- 


tends the Levee of his Fellow Labourer the 
Ox; the cunning Artificer, the diligent 
mechanic fpring from their hard Mattrefs ; 
and now the bonny Houfe-maid begins to 
repair the difordered Drum-Room, while the 


. siotous Authors of that Diforder, in broken 


interrupted Slumbers, tumble and tofs, as if 
| the 
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the Hardnefs of Down difquieted their Re- 
pole. | | 


In fimpie Phrafe, the Clock had no fooner 
{truck Seven, than the Ladies were ready 
for their Journey, and at their Defire, his 
Lordfhip and his I'quipage were prepared 
to attend them. | 


And now a Matter of fome Difficulty 
 arofe ; and this was how his Lordfhip him- 
{elf fhould be conveyed : For tho’ in Stage, 
Coaches, where Paffengers are properly 
confidered as fo much Luggage, the inge- 
nious Coachman ftows half a Dozen: .with 
perfect Eafe into the Place of four: for 
well he contrives that the fat Hoftefs, or well- 
fed Alderman, may take up no more Room. 
than the flim Mifs, or taper Mafter; it be- 
ing the Nature of Guts, when well fqueezed, 
to give Way, and to lie in a narrow Com- 
pafs; yet in thefe Vehicles which are 
called, for Diftin@tion-fake, Gentlemens. 
Coaches, tho” they are often larger than the 
others, this Method of packing is never. 
attempted. BS: °C 


His Lordthip would have put a fhort 
End to the Difficulty, by very galiantly 
defiring to mount his Horfe; but Mrs.. 

Li 3 Fitz- 
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Titzpatrick would by no Means confent to 
it.. It was therefore concluded that the - 
gails fhould by Turns relieve each other on 
one of his Lordfhip’s Horfts, which was 


prefently equipped -with a Side-Saddle for 
that Purpofe, — 


Every thing being fettled at the Inn, the 
Ladies difcharged their former Guides, and 
Sophia made a prefent to the Landlord, 
partly to repair the Bruife which he had re- 
ceived under herfelf, and partly on Account 
of what he had fuffered under the Hands of 
her enraged Waiting-woman,. And now 
Sopbia firft cifcovered a Lofs which gave 
her fome Uneafinefs ; and this was of the 
hundred Pound Bank Bill which her Father 
had given her at their lait Meeting; and 
which, within a very inconfiderable Trifle, 
was all the Treafure fhe was at prefent 
worth. She fearched every where, and 
fhook and tur:bled all her Things to no 
Purpofe, the Bill was not to be found: 
And the was at laft fuJly perfuaded that fhe 
had loft it from her Pocket when fhe had 
the Misfortune of tumbling from her Horfe 
in the dark Lane, as before recorded. <A 
Fact that feemed the more probable, as . 
fhe now recollected fome Difcompofure in 
her Pockets which had happened at that 

| Time, 


» 
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Time, and the great Dificulty with which 
fhe had drawn forth her Handkerchief the 


very Inftant before her Fall, in order to re-" 


lieve the Diftrefs of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, 


Misfortunes of this Kind, whatever In-_ 


conveniencies they may be attenced with, 
are incapable of fubduing a Mind in which 


there is any Strength, without the Affiftance — 


of Avarice, S<ptiatherefore, tho’ nothing 
could be worfe timed than this Accident, at 
fuch a Seafon, immediately got the better 
of her Concern, and with her wonted 
Serenity and Cheerfulnefs of Countenance, 
returned to her Company. His Lordfhip 
conducted the--Ladies into the Vehicle, as 
he did Jikewife Mrs. Hoxeur, who, after 
many Civilities, and more Dear Madams, 
at Jaft yicided to the weil-bred Importuni- 


ties of her Siiter ALigai/, and fubmitted to. 


be complimented with the firft Ride in the 
Coach; in which indeed fhe would after- 


wards have been contented to have purfued. . 


her whole Journey, had not her Mittrefs, 
after feveral fruitlefs Intimations, at length. 


forced her to take her Turn on Horle- 


The Coach now having received its Com- 
pany, began to move forwards, attended 


14 by 
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by many Servants, and by two led Cap- 
tains, who had before rode with his Lord- 
fhip, and who would have been difmiffed 
trom the Vehicle upon a much Jefs worthy 
Occafion, than was this of accommodating 
two Ladies. In this they acted only as 
Gentlemen ; but they were ready at any 
Time to have performed the Office of a 
Footman, or indeed would have conde- 
fcended lower, for the Honour of his Lord- 
fhip’s Company, and for the Convenience 
of his Table. | 


My Landlord was fo pleafed with the 
Prefent he had received from Scpbia, that 
he rather rejoiced in than regretted his 
Bruife, or his Scratches. The Reader 
will perhaps be curious to know the Quantum 
of this Prefent, but we cannot fatisfy his. 
Curiofiry. Whatever it was, it fatished 
the Landlord for his bodily Hurt; but he 
Jamented he had not known before how 
little the Lady valued her Money ; * For 
* to be fure,’ fays he, * one might have 
‘ charged every Article double, and fhe 


© would have made no Cavil at the Reckon- 
© ing,’ | 


Ehis Wife however was far from drawing 
this Conclufien ; whether he really felt any 
Injury — 
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Injury done to her Hufband more than he 
did himfelf, I will not fay ; certain it is, 
fhe was much lefs fatished with the Gene- 
rofity of Scphia. Indeed,’ cries fhe, * my 
* Dear, the Lady knows better how to dif- 
© pofe of her Moncey than you imagine. 
© She might very well-think we fhould not 


© put up fuch a Bufinefs without fome Sa- — 


‘- risfaétion, and the Law would have coft 
‘ her an infinite deal more than this poor 
¢ Jittle Matter, which I wonder you would 


‘ take.’ © You are always fo bloodily wife,” 


quoth the Hfufband, * It would have coft 


‘ her more, would it? Doft fancy I don’e. 


‘- know that as well as thee? But would any 
‘of that more, or fo much, have come 
‘into our Pockets? Indeed, if Son Tom 


“ 


been glad to have put fuch a pretty Bu- 


why fhould I go to Law for the Benefit 
of Strangers? Nay, tobe fure,’ anfwered 


fhe, * you muft know beft.”? © I believe I. 


* do,’ replicd he. ‘* 1 fancy when Money 
© is to be got, I can fmell it out as well as 
‘ another. Every body, let me tel! you, 


* would net have talked People out of this. | 


* Mind thar, I fay, every body would nee 
Is © have 


the Lawyer had been alive, I could have- 


finefs into his Hands. He would have 
got a good Picking out of it; but I have. 
no Relation now who is a Lawyer, and 
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‘ have cajoled this out of her, mind that.’ 
The Wile then joined in the Applaute of 
her Hufband’s Sagacity 3 and thus ended 
the fhort Dialogue between them on this 


Cccalion. 


We will therefore take our Leave of thefe 
eood People, and attend his Lo:dthip and 
his fair Companions, who made fuch good 
Expedition, that they performed a Journcy 
of nincty Miles in two Days, and on the {e- 
cond Evening arrived in London, without 
having encountered any one Adventure on 
the Road worthy the Dignity of this Hifto- 
ry torclate. Our Pen, therefore, fhall inutate 
the Expedition which it defcribes, and our 
Aiftory thall keep Pace with the Traveilers 
who are its Subjet. Good Writers will 
indeed do well to imitate the ingcnious 


Traveller inthis Inftance, who always pro- 


portions his Stay at any Place, to the Beau- 
ties, legancies, and Curiofities, which ic 
affords, At Efhur, at Stowe, at Wiltcn, 
at Eaflbury, and at Pricr’s Park, Days 
are too fhort for the ravifhed Imagination ; 
while we admire the wondrous Power of 
Art in improving Nature, In fome of thete, 
Art chiefly engagcs our Admiration ; in o- 
thers, Nature and Art contend for our Ap- 
plaufe; butin the laft, the former feems to 

- 4 triumph, 
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triumph. Here Nature appears in her richeft: 


y's Attire, and Art dreffed with the modefteft: 


¥ 


cr 


Simplicity, attends ja benignant Mittrefs.. 


.S™ Here Nature indecd pours forth the choiceft. 


Treafures which fhe hath lavifhed on this 
World ; and here Human Nature prefents 
you with an Object which can be only ex- 
ceeded in the other, | ; 


The fame Tafte, the fame Imagination, 
which luxurioufly riots inthefe elegantScenes, 
can be amufed with Obretts of far inferior 
Note. ‘Che Woods, the Rivers, the Lawns 
of Devon and of Dorfet, attract the Eye of 
the ingenious Traveller, and retard his Pace, 
which Delay he afterwards compenfates by 
{wiftly fcouring over the gloomy Heath of 


Bagilct, or that pleafant Plain which extends — 


itfelf Weftward from Stecilridze, where no 
other Object than one fing'e Tree only in 


ixtcen Miles prefints itfelf to the View, une 


Jefs the Clouds, in Compaffion to our tired 
Spirits, kindly open their variegated Man- 
fons to our Profpect. - = 


Not fo travels the Moncy-mceditating, 
Tradefman, the fagacious Juftice, the digni- 
hed DoSter, the warm-clad Grazier, with 
all the numerous Offspring of Wealth and 
Dulnefs, On they jogg, with equal Pace, 


, OW? 
through the verdant Meadows, or over the 
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barren Heath, their Horfes meafuring four 
Miles and a half per Hour with the utmost 
Exaétnefs 5 the Eyes of the Beattand of his 
Mafter being alike direéted forwards, and 
employed in contemplating the fame Ob- 
jects in the f2me manner. With equal Rap- 
ture the good Rider furveys the proudett 
Boafts of the Architeét, and thofe fair 
Buildings, with which fome unknown Name 
hath adorned the rich Cloathing-Town ; 
where heaps of Bricks are piled up as a 
Kind of Monument, to fhew that Heaps of 
Money have been piled there before. 


And now, Reader, as we are in Hafte 
to attend our Fleroine, we will leave to thy 
Sagacity to apply all this tothe Bwotran 
Writers, and to thofe Authors who are 
their ‘Oppofites, ‘Chis thou wilt be abun- 
dantly able to perform without our Aid, 
Beftir thyfelf thezefore on this Occafion ; 
for tho’ we will always lend thee proper 
Affiftance in difficule Places, as we do not, 
like fome others, expect thce to ufe the 
Arts of Divination to cifcover our Mean- 
ing; yet we fhall not indulge thy Lazinefs 
where nething but thy own Attention 1s re- 
quired, for thou art highly miftaken if thou 
doft imagine that we intended, when we 
begun this great Work, to leave thy Saga- 
city nothing to do, or that without fome- 

timcs 
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times exercifing this Talent,. thou wile be 

able to travel through our Pages with. i 
Pleafure or Profit to thyfelf. 


CHAP. X. 


Containing a Hat or two concerning Virtue, 
and a few more. concerning Sufpicion,. 


UR Company being arrived at London,. 
were fet. down at his Lordfhip’s 
Houfe, where while they refrefhed theme. 
felves after the Fatigue of their Journey, 
Servants were difpatched to provide a Lodg- 
ing for the two Ladies; for as her Lady- 
fhip was not then in Town, Mrs, Fitzpa- 
trick would by no Means cenfent to accept 
a Bed in the Manfion of the Peer, 


Some Readers will perheps cond on this 
extraordinary Delicacy, as | may cai! it, of 
Virtue, as too nice and fernpuions 5 Cut we 
muft make Allowances fer her S:cuation, 
which mult be owned to have been very 
ticklifh ; and when we ci:.4¢er the Malice 
of cenforious Tongues, ve :nult aliow, if 
It was a Fault, tne Fa UE was an [excels on 
the right Side, and winch every Weman 


who i3 in the felf-fame c: ‘cuistion will do 


well 


Ws 
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well to imitate. The moft formal Appear- 
ance of Virtue, when it is only an Appear- 
ance, may perhaps, in very abftrafted Con- 
fiderations, feem to be rather lefs com- 
mendable than Virtue itfelf without this 
Formality ; but it will however be always 
more commended; and this, I believe, 
will be granted by all, that it is neceffary, 
unlefs in fome very particular Cafes, for 
every Woman to fupport either the one or 
the other, | 


A Lodging being prepared, Sephia ac- 
companied her Coufin for chat Evening ; 
but refolved early inthe Morning to enquire 
after the Lady, into whofe Protection, as 
we have formerly mentioned, fhe had de- 
termined to throw herfelf, when fhe quitted 
her Father’s Houfe. And this fhe was tlie 
more cager in doing, from fome Obferva- 
tions fhe had made during her Journey in 
the Coach, 


Now as we would by no Means fix the 
ocious Character of Sufpicion on Sephra, 
we are almoft afraid to open to our 
Reader the Conceits which filled her Mind 
concerning Mrs. Fitzpatrick, of whom 
fhe certainly entertained at prefent fome 
Doubts; which, as they are very apt to 

ss enter 
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enter into the Bofoms of the worft of Peos 
ple, we think proper not to mention moré 
plainly, all we have firft fuggefted a Word 
or two to our Reacer touching Sufpicion im. 
general. | 

Of this there have always appeared to me 
to be two Degrees. The frft of thefe L 
chufe to derive from the Heart, as the ex- 
treme Velocity of its Difcerninent feems to 
fencte fome previous inward Impulfe, and 
the rather, as this fuperlative Degree often 
forms its own Objects; fees what is not, 
and always more than really exifts, This 
is that guick-fighted Penetration, whofe 
Hawk’s Eyes no Symptom of Evil can 
efcape ; which obferves not only upon the. 
Adtions, but upen the Words and Looks 
of Men; and as it preceecs from the Heart 
of the Obltcurver, fo it dives into the Heart. 
of the Oblerved, and there efpies Evil, as 
it were, in the firft Embryo; nay fome- 
times befcre it can be faid.to be conceived.. 
An admirable Faculty, if it were infallible 5. 
but as th’s Degree of Perfection is not even 
claimed by more than one mortal Ecing, fo 
from the Fallibility ef fuch acute Difcern- 
ment have arifen many fad Mifchiefs and 
moi erivveus Fieart-akes to Innocence and 
Virtuc. E cannot help therefore regarding 

ris 
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this vaft Quickfightednefs into Evil, as a 
vicious Excefs, and as a very pernicious Evil 
in itfelf. And 1 am the more inclined to this 
Opinion, as I am afraid it always proceeds 
from a bad Heart, for the Reafons I have 
above-mentioned, and for one more, name- 
ly, becaufe I never knew it the Property of 
a good one. Now from this Decree of 
Sufpicion I entirely and abfolutely acquit 

Sophia, | 


A fecond Degree of this Quality feems to 
arife from the Head. This is indeed no 
other than the Facuity of feeing what is be- 
fore your Eyes, and of drawing Conclu- 
fions from what you fee. ‘The former of | 
thefe is unavoidable by thofe who have any 
Eyes, and the Jatter is perhaps no lefs cer- 
tain and neceflary a Confequence of our 
having any Brains, This is altogether 
as bitter an Enemy to Guilt, as the 
former is to Innocence, nor can I fee it 
in an unamiable Light, even though, 
through human Fallibility, it fhould be 
fomctimes miftaken. For Inftance, if a 
Hufband fhould accidentally furprize his 
Wife in the Lap or in the Embraces of fome 
of thofe pretty young Gentlemen who pro- 
fefs the Art of Cuckoldom, I fhould not 
highly, I think, blame him for concluding. 

| 4 fome-. 
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fomething more than what he f+, from the 
Familiarities which he really =] feen, and 
which we are at leaft favour:.:'« enough to, 
when we call them innoccs:: Freedoms, | 
The Reader will eafily fice: great 
Plenty of Inftances to himfel’ , i thall add 
but one more, which however unchriftian 
it may be thought by fome, I cannot help 
efteeming to be ftrictly juftifiable ; and chis ¢ 
is a Sufpicion that a Man is capable of do- 
ing what he hath done already, and that it ts 
poffible for one who hath been a Villain 
once, to act the fame Part again. And 
, {to confefs the Truthyof this Degree of 
7] Sufpiciony”’ 1 believe “Sophia was guilty. — 
From this Degree of Sufpicion fhe had, 
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Coufin was really not better than fhe fhould 


The Cafe, it feems, was this: Mrs. Fitz%- 

, patrick wifely confidered, that the Vir- 
“,.. tue of a young Lady is, in the World, 
1b san the fame Situation with a poor Hare, whe 
“ ‘1s Certain, whenever it ventures abroad, to. 
meet its Enemies: For it can hardly meet 

any other. No fooner therefore was fhe de- 
termined to take the firft Opportunity of 
quitting the Protection of her Hufband, 

than fhe refolved to caft herfelf under the 

: Pre-. 
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Protection of fome other Man; and whom 
could fhe fo properly chufe to be her Guar- 
dian as a Perfon of Quality, of Fortune, of 
Honour; and who, befides a gallant Dif- 
pofition which inclines Men to Knight-Er- 
rantry; thatis, to be the Champions of 
Ladies in Diftrefs, had often declared a 
violent Attachment to herfelf, and had al- 
ready given her all the Inftances of it in his 
Power ? 


But as the Law hath foolifhly omitted this 
Office of Vice-Hufband, or Guardian to an 
eloped Lady ; and as Malice is apt to de- 
nominate him by a more cifagreeable Ap- 
pellation ; it was concluded that his Lord- 
fhip fhould perform all fuch kind Offices to 
the Lady in fecret, and without publicly 
affuming the Character of her Protector. 
Nay, to prevent any other Perfon from fee- 
ing him in this Light, it was agreed that 
the Lady fhould proceed dircétly to Bath, © 
and that his Lordfhip fhould firft go to 
London, and thence fhould go down to that 
Place by the Advice of his Phyficians. 


Now all this Sophia very plainly under- 
ftood, nor from the Lips or Behaviour of 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick ; but from the Peer, who 


was infinitely lefS expert at retaining a Se- 


-cref, 
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cret, than was the good Lady; and per- 
haps the exact Secrecy which Mrs, Fitzpa- 
trick had obferved on this Flead in her Nar- 
rative, ferved not a little to heighten thofe 
Sufpicions which were now rifenin the Mind 
of her Coufin. | 


Sophia very eafily found out the Lady fhe 
fought, for indeed there was not a Chair- 
man in Town to whom her Houfe was not 
perfectly well known; and as fhe received, 
in Return of her firft Meffage, a moft pref- 
fing Invitation, fhe immediately accepted it. 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick indeed did not detire her 
Coufin to ftay with her with more Earneft- 
nefs than Civility required. Whether fhe 
had difcerned and refented the Suipicion 
above-mentioned, or from what other Mo- 
tive it arofe, I cannot fay; but certain it is, 
fhe was full as defirous of parting with So- 
phia, as Sophia herfelf could be of going. 


The young Lady, when fhe came to take 
Leave of her Coufin, could not avoid giv- 
ing her a fhort Hint of Advice, She beg-— 
sed her, for Heaven’s Sake, to take Care 
of herfelf, and to confider in how dangerous 
a Situation fhe ttood; adding, fhe hoped 
fome Mcthod would be found of reconciling 
her tokier Hufband, * You muft remember, 

6 my 
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| my Dear, fays fhe, the Maxim which 
my Aunt Wefferu hath fo often repeated 
to us both; That whenever the matrimo- 
nial Alliance is broke, and Wear declared 
between Hufband and Wife, foe can hardly 
‘make a Gifadvantageous Peace for berfelf on 
any Conditions. Thefe are my Aunt’s 
very Words, and fhe hath had a great 
¢ deal of Experience in the World.’ Mrs, 
Fitzpatrick anfwered, with a contemptuous 
Smile, * Never fear me, Child, take Care 
of yourfelf ;: for you are younger than me. 
I will come and vifit you in a few Days ; 
but, dear Sophy, let me give you one 
Piece of Advice: Leave the Character 
of Graveairs in the Country ; for, believe 
Me, i Wit nt very aukwardly upon you - 
inthis Town? = 
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Thus the two Coufins parted, and Sophia 
repaired directly to Lady Bellarfton, where 
fhe found a moft hearty, as well as moft 
polite Welcome. ‘The Lady had taken a 
great Fancy to her when fhe had feen her 
tormerly with her Aunt Weffern. She was 
indeed extremely glad to fee her, and was. 
no fooner acquainted with the Reafons 
which induced her to leave the Squire and 
fly to London, than fhe highly a 

| er 
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her Senfe and Refolution ; and after expref- 
fing the higheft Satisfaction in the Opinion 
which Sophia had declared the entertained of 
her Ladyfhip, by chufing her Houfe for an 
Afylum, fhe promifed her all the Prote&tion 
which it was in her Power to give, ) 


As we have now brought Sophia into 
fafe Hands, the Reader will, I appre- 
hend, be contented to depofite her there a 
while, and to look a little after other 
Perfonages, and particularly poor ones, 
whom we have left long enough to do Pen- | 
nance for his paft Offences, which, as is the 
Nature of Vice, brought fufficient Punifh- 
ment upon him themfelves, ) 


BOOK 


THE 


HISTORY 


OF A 


FOUNDLING. 


BOOK XI. 


Containing the fame individual Time 
with the former. 


CHAP. I. 


Shewing what is to be deemed Plagtarijm ina 
modern Author, and what is ‘to be conft- 
dered as lawful Prize, 


HIE learned Reader muft have ob- 
ferved, that in the Courfe of this 
mighty Work, I have often tran- 
lated Paffages out of the beft antient Au- 
ns; without quoting the Original, or with- 


out 
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out taking the leaft Notice of the Book from 
_whence they were borrowed, 


This Condué& in Writing is placed in a 
very proper Light by the ingenious Abbé 
Bannier, in his Preface to his Mythology, 
a Work of great Erudition, and of equal 


Judgment. ‘* It will be eafy,’’ fays he, - 
‘S for the Reader to obferve, that I have 


“© frequently had greater Regard to him, 
‘¢ chan to my Own Reputation: For an 
<¢ Author certainly pays him a confiderable 
“¢ Compliment, when, for his Sake, he 
‘¢ fuppreffes learned Quotations that come 
‘© in his Way, and which would have coft 
<¢ him but the bare Trouble of tranflat- 
‘¢ ing.” | 


To fill upa Work with thefe Scraps may 
indeed be confidered as a downright Cheat 
on the learned World, who are by fuch 
Means impofed upon to buy a fecond Time 
in Fragments and by Retail what they have 
already in Grofs, if not in their Memories, 
upon their Shelves; and it is ftill more cruel 
upon the Illiterate, who are drawn in to pay 
for what is of no manner of Ufe to them. 
A Writer who intermixes great Quantity of 
Greek and Latin with his Works, deals by 
the Ladies and fine Gentlemen in the fame 

| paultry 
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~ paulery Manner with which they are treated 


by the Auctioneers, who often endeavour fo 
to confound and mix up their Lots, that, in 
order to purchafe the Commodity you want, 
you are obliged at the fame Time to pur- 
chafe that which will do you no Service. 


And yet as there is no Conduct fo fair 
and difintereited, but that it may be mif- 
underftood by Ignorance, and mifrepre- 
fented by Malice, [ have been fometimes — 
tempted to preferve my own Reputation, 
at the Expence of my Reader, and 
to tranfcribe the Original, or at leaft to 
quote Chapter and Verfe, whenever I have 
made Ufe either of the Thought or Expref- 
fion of another. I am indeed in fome 
Doubt that I have often fuffered by the 
contrary Method; and that by fuppreffing 
the original Author’s Name, I have been 
rather fufpected of Plagiarifm, than reputed to 
act from the amiable Motive above-aMigned 
by that juftly celebrated Frenchman, 


Now to obviate all fuch Imputations for 
the future, I do here confefs and juftify the 
Fact. The Antients may be confidered 
as a rich Common, where every Perfon 
who hath the fmallc{% Tenement in Paraaffus 
hath a free Right to fatten his Mufe. Or, 


co 
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to place it in a clearer Licht, we Moderns 
are to the Antients what the Poor are to the 
Rich. By. the Poor here I mean, thae 
large and venerable Body which, in Englifi, 
we call The Mob. Now, whoever hath had 
the Honour to be admitted to any Degree 
of Intimacy with this Mob, muft well know 
that ic is one of their eftablifhed Mavinis, 
to plunder and pillage their rich Neighbours 
without any Reluctance; and that this is 
held to be neither Sin nor Caee“among 
them. And fo conftantly do they abide 
and act by this Maxim, that in every Parifh 
almoft in the Kingdom, there is a Kind of 
Confederacy ever carrying on again{t a cer- 
tain Perfon of Opulence called the Squire, 
whofe Property is confidered as Free-Booty 
by all his poor Neighbours; who, as they 
conclude that there is no Manner of Guilt 
in fuch Depredations, look upon it as a 
Point of Honour and moral Obligation 
to conceal, and topreferve each other from 
Punifhment on all fuch Occafions, 


In like Manner are the Ancients, fuch 
as Homer, Virgil, Horace, Cicero, and the 
reft, to be efteemed among us Writcrs, 
as fo many wealthy Squires, from whom 
we, the Poor of Parnaffus, claim an 
immemorial Cuftom of taking whatever 
we can come at. This Liberty I de- 

Vor. IV, K ma:d, 
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mand, and this Lamas ready to allow again 
to my poor Naighbeurs in their Turn. Ail] 
proses, and a'l I require from my Brethrer, 
1s to maintain the fame frice Monch 
ourfelves,which the Niecb Show to che anothir, 
‘Lo ftcal from one another, 15 indeed highly 
criminal and incecent 3 for this may ke 
itridily filed ccfrauding the Poor (lometimes 
perhaps thofe who are poorer than ourfelves) 
or, to fee it under the molt opprodrious 
Colours, roobing the Spittal, 


F mess Nem ry 
wir. 
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Since therefore upon the ficteft exami- 
nation, my own Confcicnce cannot lay any 
fuch piuful Theft to my Charge, 1 am 
contented to plead guilty to the former Ac- 
cufation ; nor fhail I ever fcruple to take 
to my fclf any Pafiage which [ fhall find in 
an ancient Author to my Purnofc, without 
fetting down the Name of the Author from 
whence it was taken, Nay, Pabiolutely claim 
a Property in all fuch Sentiments the Mo- ° 
ment they are tranferibed intomy Writings, 
and L expect all Readers henceforwaras to 
regard them as purcly and entirely my own. 
‘his Chaim however I cefire to be allowed 
meontly on Cuncition, that [ preferve firict 
Licneily towar’s my poor Brethren, fiem 
Whom if ever [borrow any of that little of 
Wich they ave pofiiied, [ fhall never fail 
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to put ther Mark upon it, t! rat it may be 
at all Tinies ready to be reftered to the 
richt Owner, 7 
The CmiMon of this was high!y baie: 
able in one Mr. Mare, who having for- 
merly borrowed fome Lincs of Pepe and 


Company, took the Liberty to tranfcribe - 


fix of them into his Play of the Rival 
Medes, My. Pope however very luckily 
found them in the faid Play, and Jaying 

nolent Hands on his own Propeity, tran f- 
ferred it back again into hisown Works ; 
and fora farther Punifhn nent, imprifoned the 
faid Afosre in the loathfome Dungeon of the 
Danciad, where his unhappy Memory now 
remains, and eternally wul remain, as a 
proper Punifhment for fuch his unjuft Deal- 
ings in the poetical Trade, 
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CHAP. It 


In which, tho? the Squire deth uct fiiid his 
Daughter, femething is found which puts 
an End to bis Purfutt. 


H E fliftory now returns to the Inn 

at Up'on, whence we fhall firft trace 
the Footfteps of Squire /Veern ; for as he 
will foon arrive at an [end of his Journey, 
we fhall have then full Leilure to attend 
our: Heroe, 


The Reader may be pleafed to remem- 
ber, that the faid Squire departed from the 
Inn in great Fury, and in that Fury he 
purfued his Daughter. The Hofller having 
informed him that fhe had croffed the Se- 
vern, he likewife paft that River with his 
Equipage, and rode full Speed, vowing 
the utmoft Vengcance againtt poor Sophia, 
if he fhould but overtake her. 


He had not gone far, before he arrived 
at a Crofs.w vay. Here he callcd a fhort 
Council of War, in which, after hearing 
diferent Opinions, he at laft gave the Di- 

rection 
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rection of his Purfuit to Fortune, and ftruck 
directly into the Worecfter Roa 


In this Road he proceeded about two 
Miles, when he began to bemcan himfelf 
moft bitterly, frequently crying out, * What 
* Pity is it! Sure never was fo unlucky 
* a Dog as myfelf!” and then burft forch a 
Volley ‘of Oaths and Lxecrations. | 


The Parfon .attempted to aidminifler 
Comfort to him on this Occafion. ¢* Sor- 
‘ row not, Sir,’ fays he, ¢ like thofe with- 
out Elope. Howbcit we have not yet 
¢ been able to overtake young Madam, 
‘ we may account it fome good Fortune, 
“that we have hitherto traced her Courfe 
© aright. Peradventure fhe will foon be 


“ 


© fix tizated with her Journey, and will carry 
‘in fome Inn, in order to renovate her 
© cernorcal Functions; and in that Cale, in 
© all moral Certainty, you wil very briefly 

© be compos voli, | 


© Posh! D—n the Sut,’ anfwered the 
Squire, “© Tam Jamentng ‘the J.ofs of fo 
‘ fine a Morning for Fluntirg. It is con: 
© founded hard to Jofe one of the bet Scent 
“© ing Days, in all Appearance, which hath 


3 * been 


ae 
a @ 


Gi = —em ew - ee eo 


198 The Wistory of Beox XI 


‘been this Seafon, and efpccially after fo 
* long a Froft. 


Whether Fortune, who now and thea 
fhews fome Compaiion in her \ vantoncit 
Yri pe might not “take Pity of the Squire 5, 
and : ; fhe had jeeeniel net to tet hin 
overtake his Daughter, might not. rciclve 
ro make him sy forme other W ay 
IT will not aflert 3 bat he had) hardly utrei 
ed the Words jut before Soren d, 

and two or three Caths at their I fects, 
een a Pack ef Tlounds began toa open 
their melodicus ‘Throats ata fmall Dittance 
from them, which the Scuire’s Horfe and 
his Rider both percenvirg, oe Wn diate- 
iy picked up their Ears, and the Squire 
crying, © She's gone, fhe’s gene | Damn 
ree Hofhe ts ne t yore Voinflanady Cap ed 

mous tO the alt, who Jictle needed tt, 
vine’ indeed the fame Inclination with hits 
NM taler 5 ard now the whole Compar y crof- 
fir: « into a Corn-field, roce cirecily towar:'s 
the. Fleurds, with much Ho'to wing and 
Looping, while the peor Parfen, blefing 
himfi, brought up the Rear. 


‘Thos Fable reports, that the fair Griinz!- 
king Whom Fenus, at the Defire of a pation ‘ 
ate Lover, converted from a Cat into a fine 

Won, 
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Woman, no fooner perceived a Meufe, | 
than mindful of her former Sport, and ‘fill 
retaining her pritine Nature, the leapt from 
the Bed of her Eufband to purfue the | little 
Animal. 


What arc we tounderftand by this? Not 
that the Bride was cifpleafed with the Em- 
braces of her amorous Bridegrcom : For 
tho’ fome have remarked that Cats are 
fubjc&t to Ineratitude, yet Wemen and 
Cats too will be pleafed and purr on cer- 
tain Occafions, The Truth is, as the fagaci- 
ous Sirkeger LD’ Feftrauge obferves, in his deep 
Reflections, that ‘if we fhue Nature out 
© at the Door, fhe will come inat the Win- 
© dow 3 and that Puls, tho? a Madam, pies 
© be a Moufer fill? In the fame Manne 
we are net to arraten the Squire of a 
Want of Love for his Daughter : For in 
reality he had a great deal; we are only to 
confider that he was a Squire and a Sportf- 
man, and then we may apply the Fable to 


him, and the judicisus Reicctions like- 
wife. : 


x 


The Hounds ran very hard, as it is 
called, and the Squire purfued over ee 
and Ditch, with all his ufaal Vocifcration 
and Alacrity, and with all hs ufual ‘Pleas 


yan fure 5 
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fure; nor did the Thoughts of Scpia ever 
once intrude themfclves to allay the Sa. 
Csfaction he enjoyed in the Chace, 
which, he fitd, was one of the fincit he ever 
faw, and which he {wore was very weil 
worth geing Atty Miles for. As tie Squire 
foreot his Daughter, the Servanis, we may 
calily beheve, forgot their Miftrefs 5 and the 
Parfon, after having exprefs’d much Afto- 
nfhment in Letinto hinfelf, at length hke- 
wife abandonca all farther Thoughts of the 
vourg Lady, and joeging on at a Diftance 
behind, began to meditate a Portion of 
Yeetrine for the enfuing Suaday. 


The Squire who owned the Hounds was 
hiphly pleafed with the Arrival of his Bro- 
ther Squire and Sportfman: For all Men 
approve Merit in their own Way, and no 
Man was more expert in the Field than 
Mr, Wefern, nov did any other better know 
how to encourage the Dogs with his Voice, 
and to animate the Hunt with his [olla. 


Sportfmen, in the Warmth of a Chace, 
are tco much engaged to attend to any 
Manner of Ceremony ; nay, even to the 
Offices of Humanity: For if any of them 

rect with an Accident by tumbling into a 
Ditch, or into a River, the reft pafs on re- 


eardlefs, 
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gardiefs, and gencrally I-ave him to his 
Fate 3 during this Time, therefore, the two 
Squires, tho’ often clofe to each other, inter- 
changed nota fingle Werd. The Mafter 
of the Hunt, however, often faw and ap- 
proved the great Judgment of the Stranger 
in drawing the Dogs when they were at a 
Fault, and hence conceived a very high Opi- 
nion of his Underftanding, as the Number 
of his Attendants infpired no {mall Reve- 
rence to his Quality. As foon therefore as 
the Sport was ended by the Death of the 
hittle Animal which had occafioned it, the 
two Squires met, and in all Squire-like 
Greeting, faluted each other, 


The Converfation was entertaining e-: 
nough, and what we may perhaps relate in an 
Appendix, or on fome other Occafion ; but 
as it nowile concerns this Hiltory, we can- 
not prevail on ourfelves to give it a Place 
here. It concluded with a fecond Chace, 
and that with an Invitation to Dinner. This 
being accepted, was followed by a hearty 
Bout of Drinking, which ended in as hearty 
a Nap on the Part of Squire Wefern, 


Our Squire was by no Means a Match 
either for his Hoft, or for Parfon Supple, at 
us Cups that Evening ; for which the vio- 
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lene Fatigue of Mind as well as Body that 
he had unJergone, may very well account, 
without the leaf! Derogation frem his Ho- 
nour. He was indecd, according to the 
vulgar Phrafe, whiftled drunk ; for before 
he had fwallowed the third Bottle, he be- 
came to entirely overpowered, that tho’ he 
was not carried off to Bed till lone alter, 
the Parfon confidered him as: abfent, and 
having acquainted the other Squire with all 
relating to Scphia, he obtained his Promife 
of feconding thofe Arguments which he 
intended to urge uie next Morning for 
Mr, [Yefern’s Return, 


No feoner therefore had the good Squire 
fhakcroff his Evening, and began to call 
for his Mcrning Draught,and to fummon his 
Tlorfces in order to renew his Purfuit, than 
Mr. Supple bezan his DiSuafives, vhich 
the Hoft fo flrongly feconded, that they 


a 


—atdength prevailed, and Mr. Vojlernagrecd 


to return home ; being principally moved 
by one Argument, viz. That he knew not 
which Wav to go, and might probably 
be riding farther from his Daughter inficad 
of toxards her. Ele then tcok Leave of 
his Brother Sportfman, and expreffing grect 
Joy that the Proft was broken (which might 


perhaps be no final! Motive to his hafening 


home) 
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home) {Ct forwards, or rather backwards 
for ScmerfetfLire,; but not before he had Srit 
difpatched Part of his: Retinue in cuctt of 
his Daughter, aitcr whom he lHikewile fent 
a Volley cf the moft bitter Execrations 
Which he could invent, . 


t 


CHAP. Wt. 


The Departuie of Jones fren Upton, with 
what pop betscecn bin aid VPartidge ca 
the Road, 


T length we are once more come to our 
Heree 3 and to fay ‘Truth, we have 

been obliged to part with him fo long, that 
confidering the Condition in which we left 
him, I apprehend many of our Readers have 
concluded we intcnde:! to abandon him for 
ever; he being at prefent in that Situation 
in which prudent Pcople utually defitt from 
enquiring any farther after their Friends, 


left they fhould be fhocked by hearing fuch — 


Friends had hanged themfelves. 


But, in reality, if we have not all the 
Virtues, I will boldly fay, neither have we 
all the Vices of a prudent Character ; and 
tho’ it is not caly to conceive Circum- 
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{tances much more miferable than thofe of 
poor Fones at prefent, we fhall return to him, 
and attend apon him with the fame Dii- 


gence as if he was wantoning in the bright- 
eft Beams of Fortune. 


Mr. Fones then, and his Companion 
Partridge, \cfe the Inna few Minutes after 
the Departure of Squire Veflern, and pur- 
fucd the fame Road on Foot; for the Oltler 
told them, that no Horfes were by any 
Means to be at that Time procured at Upécu, 
On they marched with heavy Hearts ; for 
tho’ their Difguict proceeded from very 
differcnt Reafons, yet difpleafed they were 
both; and if Younes fghed bitterly, Par- 
a grunted altogether as fadly at every 
Step. 


When they came to the Crofs-roads 
whcre the Squire had ftopt to take Council, 
Jenes ftopt likewife, and turning to Pare 
triage, afked his Opinion which Track they 
Should purfue. ‘* Ah, Sir !? anfwered Par- 
tridge, © I with your Honour would follow 
* my Advice.? * Why fhould I not?’ re- 
plied Fenes, ¢ for it is now indifferent to 


© me whither I go, or what becomes of me ? 


* My Advice then,’ faid Partridge, ¢ is that 
* you immcdiately face atout and return 
| * home: 
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¢ home: For who that had fuch a Home 
¢ to return to, as your Honour, would 
¢ travel thus about the Country like a Va- 
¢ gabond? I afk Pardon, fed vox ea fola 
© reperta of. 


¢ Alas! cries Fones, ‘I have no Home 
* to return to ; — but if my Friend, my 
¢ Father would receive me, could I bear 
¢ the Country from which Sophia is flown-- 
© Cruel Scphia! Cruel! No, Let me blame 
* myfelf—No, It me blame thee, D—na- 
© tion feize thee, Fool, Blockhead ! thou 
© haft undone me, and [I will cear thy Soul 
© from thy Body—aAt which Words he laid 
© violent Hands on the Collar of poor Par- 
© tridge, and fhook him more heartily than 
‘ an Ague Fit, or his own Fears had ever 
* done before. 


Partridge fell trembling on his Knees, and 
begged for Mercy, vowing he had meant 
no Harm—when Zones, after ftaring wildly 
on him for a Moment, guitted his Hold; 
and difcharged a Rage on himfelf, thae 
had it fallen on the other, would certainly 
have put an End to his Being, which in- 
deed the very Apprchenfion of it had al- 
moft effected. | 

. We 
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We would beftow fome Pains here in mi- 
nutely defcribing all the mad Pranks which 
Jones played on this Occafion, couid we be 
well affured that the Reader would take the 
fame Pains in perufing thems; but as we are 
apprehenfive that after all the Labour which 
we fhould employ in painting this Scene, 
the faid Reader would be very apt to fkip 
it entirely over, we have faved ourfclt 
that Trouble. To fay the Truth, we have, 
from this Reafon alone, often cone great 
Violence to the Luxuriance of our Genius, 
and have kft many excellent D¢fcriptions 
out of our Work, which would gtherwile 
have been in it. And this Sufpicion, to 
be honeft, arifes, asis generally the Cafe, 
from our own wicked Heart ; for we have, 
ourfelves, been very often moft horvidly 
given to jumping, as we have run through 
th: Pages of voluminous Hiftorians. 


Suffice it then fimply to fay, that Sores, 
after having played the Part of a Madman 
for many Minutes, came, by Degrces, to - 
himfelf; which no fooner happencd, than 
turning to Partridze, he very earneftly beg- 
ged his Pardon for the Attack he had made 
on him in the Violence of his Paffion ; 
but concluded, by defiring him never to 


mcn- 


Ch3. @ FOUNDLING. — 207. 


mention his Return ‘again; for he was re-. 
folved never to fee that Country any more.. 


Partridge eafily forgave, and faithfully 
promifed to obey the Injunction now, 
laid upon him, And then ones very 
brifkly cried out: © Since it is abfolutely 
¢impoffible for me to purfue any farther 
‘the Steps of my Angel—I will purfue 
¢ thofe of Glory, Come on, my brave 
¢ Lad, now for the Army :—--It is a glo- 
¢ nous Caule, and IT would willingly facri- 
© fice my Life in it, even tho’ it was worth 
‘my preferving.’ Ard fo faying, he im- 


mediately truck into the different Road » 


from that which the Squire had taken, and, 
by mere Chance, purlued the very fame 
thro’ which Sepbia had before pafied, 


Our Travellers now marched a full Mile, — 


without {peaking a Syllable to each other, 
tho’ ‘Yones, indeed, muttercd many Things 
to himfelf ; as to Partridge, he was pros 
foundly filent: For he was not, perhaps, 


perfectly recovered from his former Fright 5. 
befides, he had Apprehcenfions of provoking 


his Friend to a fecond Fit of Wrath; efpe- 
cially as he now began to entertain a Con- 
cat, ‘which muy not, perhaps, create any 
great Wonder in the Reader, In fhore, he 

began 
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began now to fufpect that ones was abfo- 
lutely out of his Senfes, 


At length, Jones being weary of Solilo- 
Guy, addrefied himfelf to his Companion, 
and blamed him for his Taciturnity : For 
which the poor Man very honc{tly account- 
ed, from his Fear of giving Offence. And 
now this Fear being pretty well removed, 
by the moft abfolute Promifes of Indemni- 
ty, Partridge again took the Bridle from his 
Tongue ; which, perhaps, rejoiced no lefs 
at regaining its Liberty, than a young Colt, 
when the Bridle is flipt from his Neck, and 
he is turned loofe into the Paftures. 


As Partridge was inhibited from that To- 
pic which would have firft fuggefted itfelf, 
he fell upon that which was next uppermoft 
in his Mind, namely, the Man of the Hill. 
© Certainly, Sir, fays he, that could never 
¢ be a Man, who dreffes himfelf, and lives 
* after fuch a ftrange Manner, and fo un- 
* like other Folks. Befides his Diet, as 
* the old Woman told me, is chiefly upon 
© Herbs, whichis a fitter Food for a Horfe 


- © than a Chriftian: Nay, Landlord at Up- 


* ton fays, that the Neighbours thereabouts 
‘ have very fearful Notions about him. 
‘ Itruns ftrangely in my Head, that it 

| | | * muft 
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« muft have been fome Spirit, who, per- 
© haps, might be fent to forewarn us: And. 
¢ who knows, but all that Matter which he. 
‘told us, of his going to Fight, and of. 
‘his being taken Prifoner, and of the. 


‘ oreat Danger he was in of being hanged, 
¢ might be intended as a Warning to us, 


‘ confidering what we are going about: 


© Befides, I dreamt of nothing all laft Night, 
‘but of Fighting; and methought the 
‘ Blood ran out of my Nofe, as Liquor 
‘out of a Tap. Indeed, Sir, infandum, 
© Regina, jubes renovare dolorem.’ 


‘ Thy Story, Partridge,’ anfwered Jones, 
€ is almoft as ill applied as thy Latin, No- 
‘ thing can be more likely to happen than 
‘ Death, to Mcn who go into Battle. 


© Perhaps we fhall both fall in it,—and 
© what then ?? ¢ What then!’ replied Pars. 
tridge; * Why then there is an End of us, ' 
‘is there not? When I am gone, all is’ 
© over with me. What matters the Caufe’ 


* to me, or who gets the Victory, if Tam 
“killed? I fhall never enjoy any Advan- 


* tage from it. What are all the ringing 
© of Bells, and Bonfires, to one that is fix ° 


* Foot under Ground? There will be an 
* End of poor Partridge.” ‘* And an End 


‘ of poor Partridge,’ cries Jones, * there 


© mutt 
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muft be cone Time or cther. If yer 
love Lctiz, Tovall repeat you fome fre 
Lincs cut of SLeace, which would ine 
{pire Courage into a Coward. 


"~~ oO OH AH BD 


Dulee 8 decerum of pro Patria wert. 
Mors €? fuzaccu: perfequinr viriiz 
Nee parcit imbelis juvcnte 
Popistibas, tiniidoque (27 Z0. 


© T with you would conftrue them, Cries 
Partridee, © for Herace is a hard Author ; 
‘ and I cannot underftand as you repeat 
© them,’ 


© Twill repeat you a bad [nntation, cf 
* rather Paraphrafe of my own,’ fad Jones 
© for Lam but an inditicrent Poet. 


¢ Who would not die in his dear Coune 
try’s Caufe ? 

© Since if bafe Fear his daftard Step with- 
Craws, | 

© From Death he cannot fiy :—One com- 
mon Grave | 

© Receives, at laft, the Coward and th: 
Brave,’ 


i 
i 
; 
{ 


© That’s very certain,’ cries Partridze. 

: rf “7¢e ; ’ 
Ay, fure, Mors omnibus communis: Bet 
: ¢ there 
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there is a great Difference between dyme - 
in ones Bed a great many Years hence, ; 
lke a good Chriflian, with all) our. 
Friends crying about us 3 and being fhot. 
To-Day or Tomorrow, ike a Mad-Dog 5_ 


cr, perhaps, ‘hacked in twenty Picces 


with a Sword, and that too, betore we. 
have repented of all our Sins. O Lerd. 


have Mercy upon us! Yo be fure, the 
Soldiers are a wicked Kind of People. 
I never loved to have any Thing to do 
with them, I.never could bring myfelf 
haraly to look uron them a3 Chriftians. 
There is nothing but Curfing and Swear- 
ing aniong them. =[ wifh your Fionour 
would repent: [ heartily with you would 
repent, before it js too late; and not 
think of going among. them.——Lvil 
Communication corrupts good Manners, 
That is my principal Reafon, For as for 
thac Matter, I am no more afraid than 
another Man,. not I; .as to Matter of 
that. I know all human Fleth muft die g 
but yet a Man may live many Years for 
all that. Why I am a middle-aged Man 
now, and yet I may live a great Num- 
ber of Years. I have read of feveral 
Who have lived to be above a hundred, 
and fome a great deal above a hundred. 
Not that I hope, I mean that I promife 
myfelf, to live to any fuch Age as that 

| ‘ nci- 
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2 

* neither—--But if it be only to cighty or 
* ninety: Heaven be praifed, that is a 
* great Ways off yet ; and I am not afraid of 
¢ dying then, no more than another Man: 
© But, furely, to tempt Death before a 
*« Man’s Time is come, feems to me down- 
© right Wickednefs and Prefumption. Be-. 
* fides, if it was to do any Good indeed ; 
‘bute lec the Caufe be what ie will, 
what mighty Mattcr of Good can two 
People do? And, for my Part, [un- 
derftand nothing of it. I never fired 
off a Gun above ten Times in my Life; 
and then it was not charged with Bullets. 
And for the Sword, | never Icarned to 
fence, wet know nothing of the Matter. 
And then there are thofe Cannons, which 
certainly it muft be thought the higheft 
Prefumption to go in the Way of; 
and no Body but a Madman——I afk 
Pardon ; upon my Soul, I meant no 
Harm: I beg I may not throw your Ho- 
nour into another Paffion. | 


ys 
® + 
aw 
a 
a a n Ps r e& eo a @ aA a e a e 


‘ Be under no Apprhenfion, Partridg¢,’ 
cries Jones, * I am now fo well convinced of 
thy Cowardice, that thou couldft not pro- 
voke me on any Account.? * Your Ho- 
nour,’ anfwered he, * may call me Coward 
or any thing elfe you pleafe. If loving 
£ to fleep in a whole Skin makes a Mana 
| © Coward, 


6 
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‘ Coward, vow immunes ab illis malis fumus. - 
‘ Jnever read in my Grammar, thata Man ° 
‘can’t be a good Man without fighting. . 
© Vir bonus eff quis? Qui confulta Patrum, ° 
© gui leges juraque fervat. Not a Word of | 
¢ Fighting ; and I am fure the Scriptureits _ 
© fo muchagainft it, chat a Man fhall never . 
© perfuade me he is-a good Chriftian while - 
© he fheds Chriftian-blood. | 


CHAP. IV. | 
The Adventure of a Beggar-Man. 


UST as Partridge had uttered that good _ 
and pious Doétrine, with which the laft 
Chapter concluded, they arrived at another 
Crofs-way, when a lame Fellow in Rags, 
afked them for Alms; upon which Pare 
tridge gave him a fevere Rebuke, faying, 
‘ Every Parifh ought to keep their own 
© Poor.’ Feces then fell a laughing, and. 
afked Partridge, if he was not afhamed 
with fo much Charity in his Mouth to have 
no Charity in his Heart. ¢ Your Religion, 
* fays he, ferves you only for an Excufe 
‘for your Faults, but is no Incentive to 
© your Virtue. Can any Man who is really © 
- & Chriftian abftain from rcheving ea 
| $ nis 


214 Qhe History 6f Book XI, 
¢ his Beethrenin fauch a miferable Condition » 
and at the time ume putting his Hand in 
his Pocket, he gave the poor Objecr a Shit 
ling, 


© Matter,’ crics the flow, after thank. 
ne him, ¢ Phave a curious Vhine here in 
“my Pocket, which £ found aveur two 
© Miles oh, of your Worfinp will pleafe to 
¢ buy it, T diould not venture to pull it 
© ourtacvery one, but as you arcto good 
¢ 3 Gendicinan, and fo kind ya che Po, 
© you won'¢ fuibedt a Mai of being 
¢ a Thief only beeanfe heas poor’ Ue then 
polled ove a dite put Bi hee dosh. arid 
dehvered it mite the Hands of Peres, 


— Youes prefently opencd it, and (gues, 
Reader, what he feh,) faw in the frit 
Page che Words Scohia LePern, wriceu 
by her owas fine Fland, Te ne fooncy read 
the Name, than he oyett tt o¢lofe wo hes 
j ApS y Hor could ]:e AVC bilayer ity {oie 
Very franne Rapiures, neiwiththunding bis 
Company 5 bur, perhaps, thefe vary Rape 
turcs made hin fergce he was not alone 


While Joes wa laffing and mumbling 
the Book, as if he had had an excellenc 

© a 9 e e 
brown butter’d Cruft in his Mouth, or as 
| if 
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if he had realiy been a Bookworm, or an | 
Author, who hath nothing to eat bur his | 
own Works, a Ficce of Paper fell from its . 
Leaves to the Ground, which Periridge . 
took un, and dclivered to Fores, who pres 
fently percerved it to be a Bank-bill, Ie 
was, indeed, che very Bill which Beers! 
had given his Daughter, the Night before . 
her Departure; and a Few would have- 
jumped to purchafe it at five Shillings lefs 
than 1co/. | 


Sgr REY EEE PO aE Te 


The yes of Partridge fparkled at chis 
News, which Zones now proclaimed aloud 
and fo cid (tho’ with fomewhat a dilferene | 
Afpect) thofe of the poor Fellow who had 
found the Book ; and who (I hope from 7 
a Principle of Honefty) had never opened . | 
it: But we fhould not deal heneftly by the | | 
Reader, if we omitted co inforin him of a h 
Circumftance, which may be here a little 
_—— viz, That the Fellow could noe 
read, 


ee ee 
Se oe 


fees, Who had fele nothing but pure 
Joy and Tranfpore from the finding the 
Book, was affected with a Mixture of Con- 
cern at this new Difcovery: For his Ima- 
ination inflantly fugeetted to him, that 
the Owner of the Bill might poflibly want _ 
| | it, 


’ 
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it, before he fhould be able to convey it to 
her. He then acquainted the linder, that 
he knew the Lady to whom the Book be- 
longed, and would endeavour to find her 
out as foon as poffible, and return it 
her. 


The Pockct-Book was a late Prefent 
from Mrs. Wejftern to her Nicce: It 
had coft five and twenty Shillings, hav- 
ing been bought of a celebrated Toyman, 
but the real Value of the Silver,which it con- 
tained in its Clafp, was about 18 d, and 
that Price the faid Toyman, as it was al- 
topether as good as when it firft iffued from 
his Shop, would now have given for it. 
A prudent Perfon would, however, have 
taken proper Advantage of the Ignorance 
of this Fellow, and would not have offer’d 
more than a Shilling, or perhaps Sixpence 
for it; nay, fome perhaps would have 
given nothing, and left the Fellow to his 
Action of Trover, which fome learned Ser- 
jeants may doubt whether he could, under 
thefe Circumftances, have maintained, 


 ‘Yones, on the contrary, whofe Character 
was on the Outfide of Gencrofity, and 
may perhaps not very unjuftly have been 
fufpected of Extravagance, — a 

efi- 
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fitation, gave a Guinea in Exchange for 
the Book. The poor Man, who had not 
for a long Time before, been poffeffed of | 
fo much Treafure, gave Mr. Jones a thou- 
fand Thanks, and difcovered little lefs 
of Tranfport in his Mufcles, than Fones had 
before fhewn, when he had firft read the 
Name of Sophia Weftern. | 


The Fellow very readily agreed to at- ° 
tend our Travellers to the Place where he 
had found the Pocket-Book. Together, 
therefore, they proceeded directly thither ; 
but not fo faft as Mr. Jones defired 5 for his 
Guide unfortunately happened to be lame, 
and could not. poffibly travel fafter than a 
Mile an Hour. As this Place, therefore, 
was at above three Miles Diftance, though 
the Fellow had faid otherwife, the Reader 
need not be acquainted how long they were 
in walking it. | 


Jones opened the Book a hundred Times © 
curing their Walk, kiffed it as often, talk- 
ed much to himfelf, and very little to his 
Companions, At all which the Guide ex- 
preft fome Signs of Aftonifhment to Par- 
triage; who more than once fhook his 
- Head, and cry’d, poor Gentleman! cran- 
dum eft ut fit mens fana in corpore fano, 

Vou, IV, | IL, | At 
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At length, they arrived at the very Spot, 
where Sophia unhappily dropt the Pocket. 
Book, and where the Fellow had as hap. 
pily found it. Llere Zones offered to take 
Leave of his Guide, and to improve his 
Pace; but the Fellow, in whom that vio- 
lent Surprize and Joy which the firtt Re- 
ceipt of the Guinea had occafioned, was now 
confiderably abated, and who had now had 
fuficient Time to recolleét himf!f, put on 
a difcontented Look, and,. fcratching his 
Head, faid, ‘ He hoped his Worfhip would 
“ give him fomething more, Your Wor- 
< fhip,’ faid he, ¢ will, I hope, take it in- 
< to your Confideration, that if I had not 


“been honeft I might have kept the 


< Whole.’ And, indeed, this the Rea:ler 
muft confefs to have been true. ‘* If the 
< Paper there,’ faid- he, ¢ be worth rool. 
‘Yam fure the finding it deferves more 
«than a Guinea, Befides, fuppofe your 
Worfhip fhould never fee the Lady, nor 
give it her—and though your Worfhip 
looks and talks very much like a Gen- 
tleman, yet I have only your Worfhip’s 
bare Word: And, certainly, if the right 
Owner ben’t to be found, it all belongs 
to the firft Finder, J hope your Wor- 
* thip will confider all thefe Matters. I 
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‘am but a poor Man, and therefore 


¢ don’t defire to have all; but it is bus 


* reafonable I fhould have my Share. 


¢ Your Worfhip looks like a good Man, 
and, I hope, will confider my Honefty : 
For I might have kept every Farthing, 
and no Body ever the wifer.’ © I pro- 
mife thee, upon my [Lonour,’ cries Zones, 
that I know the right Owner, and will 


gon nM 


tad 


anfwered the lellow, ‘ may do as you 
‘ pleafe as to that, if you will but give 
“ime my Share, that is one half of the 
© Money, your Honour may keep the reft 


© yourfelf if you pleafe ;? and concluded 


with fwearing by a very vehement Cath, 
* that he would never mention a Syllable 
© of it to any Man living. : 


‘ Lookee, Friend,’ cries. Fones, © the 
© right Owner fhall certainly have again all 
* that fhe loft ; and as for any further Gra- 
* tuity, I really cannot give it you at pre- 
* fent ; but let me know your Name, and 
‘ where you live, and it is more than pof- 
* fible, you may hereafter have further Rea- 
* fon to rejoice at this Morning’s Adven- 
© ture,’ 


L 2 © don’e 


rellore it her.” © Nay, your Worfhip,® — 


a ee eee se ee . . 
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© I don’t know what you mean by Ven- 
“ ture,’ crics the Fellow; * it feems, I 
¢ muft venture whether you will return the 
© Lady her Moncy or no: But I hope 
© your Worfhip will confider-——’ * Come, 
come,” faid Partridge, * tell his Honour 
© your Name, and where you may be 
© found; I warrant you will never repent 
© having put the-Money into his Hands,’ 
The Fellow fecing no Hopes of recovering 
the Poffeffion of the Pocket-Book, at lait 
complied in giving in his Name and Place of 
Abode, which ‘Foves writ upon a Piece of 
Paper with the Pencil of Sophia; and then 
placing the Paper in the fame Page where 
fhe had writ her Name, he cry’d out: 
© There, Friend, you are the happieft Man 
© alive, Ihave joined your Name to that 
©“ of an Angel.” © I don’t know any 
¢ Thing about Angels,’ anfwered the Fel- 
low; ¢ but I with you would give me a 
© little more Moncey, or elfe return me the 
© Pocket-Book.? Partridge now waxed 
wroth; he called the poor Cripple by fe- 
veral vile and opprobrious Names, and was 
abfolutely procecding to beat him, but Jones 
would not fuffer any fuch Thing: And 
now telling the Fellow he would certainly 
find fome Opportunity of ferving him, Mr. 
: ‘Jones 
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Jones departed as faft as his Flcels would 
carry him; and Partridge, into whom the 
Thoughts of the hundred Pound had in- 
fufed new Spirits, followed his Leader , 
while the Man who was obliged to ftay 
behind, fall to curfing them both, as well 
as his Parents; * For had they, fays he, 
‘fent me to Charity-School to learn to 
© write and read and caft Account, I fhould 
* have known the Value of thefe Matters. 
‘ as well as other People.’ 2.8 4 


CHAP. V..... 


Containing more Adventures which Mr. Jones; 
and bis Companion met on the Road, | 


UR Travellers now walked fo faft,. 

that they had very littl Time or. 
Breath for Converfation ; Yozes meditating. 
all the Way on Sophia, and Partridge on the 
Bank-Bill, which, though it gave him fome: 
Pleafure, caufed him at the fame Time to re- 
pine at Fortune, which, in all his Walks,: 
had never given him fuch an Opportunity 
of fhewing his Llonefty. They had proceed-. 
ed above three Miles, when Partridge being 
unable any longer to keep up with Jones, 


called to him, and begged him a little to 
L 3 flacken 
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facken his Pace; with this he was the 
more ready to comply, as he had for 
fome Time loft the Footfteps of the Florfes, 
which the Thaw had enabled him to trace 
during feveral Miles, and he was now upon 
a wide Common whcere were feveral Roads. 


Fe here therefore ftopt to confider which 
of thefe Roads he fhould purfue, when on 
a fudden they heard the Noife of a Drum 
that feemed at no great Diftance. This 
Sound prefently alarmed the Fears of Par- 
tridve, and he cried out, * Lord have 
* Mercy upon us all; they are certainly a 
* coming!’ * Who is coming?’ crics 7eves, 
for Fear had long fince given Place to fofter 
Ideas in his Mind, and fince his Adventure 
with the lame Man, he had been totally in- 
tent on purfuing Sophia, without entertain- 
ing one Thought ofan Enemy. ‘* Who eg 
cries Partridge, * why the Rebels; but 
* why fhould I call them Rebels, they may 
* be very honeft Gentlemen, for any thing 
* IT know to the contrary. The Devil take 

him that affronts them, I fay. I am 

fure, if they have nothing to fay to inc, 
1 will have nothing to fay to them but in 
-a-civil Way. For Eleaven’s Sake, Sir, 
don’t affront them if they fhould come, 
* and perhaps they may do us no ere 
- 2 6 but 
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‘but would it not be the wifer Way to 
‘recy into fome of yonder Bufhes till they 
‘are gone by? What can two unarmed 
‘Men do perhaps againft fifty thoufand ?: 
‘ Certainly nobocy but a Madman; I 
‘hope your Flonour is not offended ; but 
‘ certainly no Man who hath Weis fana in 
© Corpore fano’ Here Jones interrupted 
this Torrent of Eloquence, which Fear had» 
infpired, faying, * hace by the Drum he 
‘ perceived they were near fome Town.’ 
He then made directly towards the Place 
whence the Noife procecded, bidding Par- 
tridge * take Courage, for that he would, 
‘lead him into no Danger; and adding, 
* it was impoffible the Rebels fhould be fo 
near 7 I, ae Aa 


’ Partridge was a little comforted with this 
_faft Affurance ; and tho’ he would more. 
gladly have gone the contrary: Way, he. 
followed his Leader, his Heart beating. 
Time, but not after the Manner of Heroes, 
to the Mufic of the Drum, which ceafed, 
not till they had traverfed the Commor, 
and were come into a narrow Lane, 


_And now Partridge, who kept even Pace 
with ones, difcovered fomething painted 
flying in the Air, a very few Yards before 
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him, which fancying to be the Colours 
ot the Enemy, he fell a bellowing, « O 
‘Lord, Sir, here they are, there is the 
* Crown and Cofin. Oh Lord! I never 
* faw any thing fo terrible; and we are 
* within Gun-fhot of them already,’ 


Fenes no fooner looked up than he plainly 
perceived what it was which Partridze had 
thus miftaken. * Partridge,’ fays he, ‘ I 
‘fancy you will be able to engage this 
‘ whole Army yourfelf; for by the Colours 
* I ouefs what the Drum was which we 
‘ heard before, and which beats up for Re- 
-“ cruits to a Puppet-fhow, a 


‘ A Puppet-fhow !? anfwered Partridge, 
“with moft eager Tranfport. And is 
‘ it really no more than that? If love a 
* Puppet-fhow of all the Paftimes upon 
‘ Earth. Do, good Sir, let us tarry and 
‘fee it. Befides I am quite famifhed to 
© Death ; for it is how.almoft dark, and I 


* have not eat a Morfel fince three 0” Clock 
‘inthe Morning” 7. : 
3 ; . , Ss J ae rs ae oe 


They now arrived at an Inn, or indeed an 
Alehoufe, where Zones was prevailed: upon 
to ftop, the rather as he had no longer any 
Affurance of being in the Road he defired. 
They walked both dire€tly into the Kitchin, 

_ where 
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where Jones began to enquire if no LadieS 
had paffed thac Way in the Morning, and 
Partridge as eagerly examined into the State 
of their Provifions ; and indeed his Enquiry 
met with the better Succefs; for Fones 
co:ld not h-ar News of Sophia; but Par- 
tridge, to his great Satisfaction, found good 
Reafon to expect very fhortly the agreeable 
Sight of an excellent fmoaking Difh of 
Eegs and Bacon. — « > 


_ Tn ftrong and healthy Conftitutions Love 
hath a very differert Lffect from what ie 
caufes in the puny Part of the Species, In 
the latter it generally ceftroys all that Appe- 
tite which tends towards the Confervation: 
of the Individual ; but in the former; tho’ 
it often induces Forgetfulnefs, and a Ne- 
gleét of Food, as well as of every thing 
elfe, yet place a good Piece of well-pow- 
dered Buttock before a hungry Lover, and 
he feldoms fails very handfomely to play 
his Part. Thus it happened in the prefent 
Cafe; for tho’ ‘fones perhaps wanted a 
Prompter, and might have travelled much 
farther, had he been alone, with an empty 
Stomach, yet no fooner did he fit down to 
the Bacon and Eggs, than he fell to as heate 
tily and voracioufly as Partridge himfolf -... 


: af 
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Before our Travellers had finifhed their 
Dinner, Night came on, and as the Moon 
was now paft the full, it was extremely 
dark. Partridge therefore prevailed on 
Fones to {tay and fee the Puppet-fhow, which 
was juft going to begin, and to which they 
were very eacerly invited by the Mafter ot 
the faid Show, whodeclared that his Figures 
were the fineit which the World had ever 
produced, and thac they had given great 


Satisfaction to all the Quality in every Town 
in Kngland, 


- The Puppet-fhow was performed with 
great Regularity and Decency. It was cal- 
Jed the fine and ferious Part of the Provok'd 
Fufband, and it was indced a very grave 
and folemn Entertainment, without any low 
Wit or Humour, or Jefts; or, to do it ro 
~ more than Juftice, without any thing which 
could provoke a Laugh. The Audience 
were all highly pl.afed. A grave Matrontold 
the Mafter the would bring her two Daugh- 
ters the next Night, as he did not fhew any 
Stuff; and an Attorney’s Clerk, and an 
Kxcifeman, both declared, that the Charac- 
ters Of Lord and Lady Towzly were well 
preferved, and highly in Nature. Partridge 
likewife concurred with this Opinion, 


The 
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The Mafter was fo highly clated with 
thefe Encomiums, that he could not refrain 
from adding fome more of his own.. He 
faid, * The prefent Age was not improved 


rr A 


fhows; which, by throwing out Punch 
and his Wife oan, and fuch idle Trum- 


Entertainment, I remember,’ faid he, 
when { firft took to the Bufinefs, there 
was a great deal of Jow Stuff that did 
very well to make Folks laugh; but was 
never calculated to improve the Morals 
of young People, which certainly oughe 
to be principally aimed at in every Puppet- 
fhow: For why may not good and in- 
ftructive Leffons be conveyed this Way, 
as well as any other ? My Figures are as 
big as the Life, and they reprefene the 
Life in every Particular ; and I queftion 
not but People rife from my little Drama 
as much improved as they do from the 
great.” © | would by no Means degrade the 
‘ Ingenutty of your Profefficn,’ aniwered 


Pr ee ee eer ee ee ee ee, ee | 


Joes; * but I fhould have been glad to have 


© feen my old Acquaintance IMaiter Punch 
* for all thar; and fo far {som improving, 


© I think, by leaving out him and bis merry — 


L 6 ¢ Wife 


in any Thing fo much as in their Puppet | 


-pery, were at laft brought to be a rational - 


~ 


Pe ae) 
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© Wife Foan, you have fpoiled your Pu 
¢ pet-fhow,” _ #3 3 . 


_. The Dancer of Wires conceived an im- 
mediate and high Contempt for Jones, from 
thefe Words. And with much D-fdain in 
his Countenance, he replied, * Very pro- 
© bably, Sir, that. may be your Opinion, 
“bute ] have the Satisfaction to know the 
© beft Jucges differ from you, and it is im- 
* poflible to pleafe every Tafte. 1 confefs, 
* indeed, fome of the Quality at Bath, two 


© or three Years ago, wanted mightily to 


‘ brirg Punch again upon the Stage. I 
* believe I loft fome Money for not agree- 
* ing to it; but Iet others do as they will, 
* a little Matter fhall never bribe me to de- 
* grade my own Profeffion, nor will I ever 
* willingly confent to the fpoiling theDecen- 
* cy and Regularity of my Stage, by intro- 
* ducing any fuch low Stuff upon it. © 


* Right, Friend,’ cries the Clerk, * you 
* are very right. Always avoid what 1s 


* low. ‘There are fevera] of my Acquain- 


© tance in London, who are rcfulved to drive 

* every thing which is low from the Stage. 

* Nothing can be more proper,’ cries the 

Excifeman, pulling his Pipe from his 

Mouth, * J remember,’ added he, ‘ ae 
é 
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¢ [then lived with my Lord) I was in the 
¢ Footman’s Gallery, the Night when this 
‘ Play of the Provok’d Hufband was acted 
¢ firft. There was a great deal of low Stuff 
in it about a Country Gentleman come up 
to Town to ftand for Parliament Man; 
and there they broughe a Parcel of his 
Servants upo the Stage, his Coachman I 
remember particularly ; but the Gentle. | 
men in our Gallery could not bear any-— 
thing fo low, and they damned +. I ob- 
ferve, Friend, you have left all that Mar- 
ter out, and you are to be commended 
for it.” | 


: a fe Ff Mf - an vn mr A 


‘ Nay, Gentlemen,’ cries Foues, I can 
never maintain my Opinion againft fo 
many; indeed if the Generality of his ~ 
Audience diflike him, the learned Gentle- 
man who conducts the Show may have 
* done very right in difmiffing Punch from » 
© his Service.* 


“wn & 


The Mafter of the Show then began a fe- 
cond Harangue, and faid much of the greae 
Force of Example, and how much the in- 
ferior Part of Mankind would be deterred 
from Vice, by obferving how odioms it was 
in their Superiors; when he was unluckily 
interrupted by an Incident, which, though 

| perhaps 


t 
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perhaps we might have omitted it at another. 
Time, we cannot help relating at prefent, 
but not in this Chapter, 


CHAP. VI. 


From which it may be inferred, that the bet 
Things cre liable to be niifunderpeed aid 
mifinterpreted, 

Violent Uproar now arofe in the Fn- 
A try, where my Landlady was well 
cufing her Maid both with her Fit and 
Tongue. She had indeed miffed the Wench 
from her Employment, and, after a litle 
Search, had found her on the, Pupp:t fhow 
Stage in Company with the Aferry lnarew, 
and in a Situation not very proper to be ce- 
{cribed, _ | 


Tho’ Grace (for that was her Name) had 
forfeited all Title to Mcdefty, yee had fhe 
not Impudence enough to deny a Fact in 
which the was actually furprized ; fhe there- 
fore took another Turn, and attempted to 
mitigate the Offence. * Why do you beat 
‘mein this Manner, Miftrefs 2? cries the 
Wench. * If you don’e like my Doings, 

you may turn me away, If { am a 

| ¢ Wee 
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© W—e (for the other had liberally beftowed 
¢ that Appellation on her) my Betters are 
¢ fo as well as 1? What was the fine Lad 

‘in the Puppet-fhow juft now. I fuppole 
¢ fhe did not lie all Night out from her 
¢ Hufband for nothing.’ 


The Landlady now burit into the Kitchin, 
and fell foul on both her Hufband and the 
poor Puppet-mover. * Here, Hutband,’ fays 
ihe, * you fee the Confequence of harbour- 
ing thefe People in your Houfe. If one 
doth draw a little Drink the more for 
them, one is hardly made Amends Jf 
the Litter they make; and then to have 
one’s Houfe made a Bawdyhoufe of by 
fuch loufy Vermin. -In fhort, I defire 
you would be gone to-morrow Morning ; 
for J will tolerate no more fuch Doings. 
It is only the Way to teach our Scrvants 
Idlencfs and Nontenfe ; for to be fure ne- 
thing better can be learned by fuch idle 
Shows as thefe, I remember when Pup- 
pct-fl:ows were made of good Scripture 
Stories, as Fephtha’s Rath Vow, and fuch 
good Things, and when wicked People. 
were Carried away by the Devil. There 
was fume Senfe in thofe Matters; but as 
the Parfon told us laft Sunday, nobody — 
© believes in the Devil now-a-days; and 

* here 


“ 
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‘ here you bring about a Parcel of Puppets 
‘ dreft up like Lords and Ladics, only to 
* turn the Heads of poor Country Wenches, 
© and when their Heads are once turned 
* topfy turvy, nO wonder every thing elfe 
© is fo.’ . 


Virgil, 1 think, tells us, that when the 
Mob are affembled in a riotous and tumul- 
tuous Marner, and all Sorts of miffile 
Weapons fly about, if a Man of Gravity 
and Authority appears amongft them, the 
Tumult is pre‘ently appzafed, an? the Meb, 
which when coll.&:d into ons Body, may 
be well comparec to an Afs, erect their 
long Ears at the grave Man’s Difcourfe. 


On the contrary, when a Sct of grave 
Men and Philofuphers are difpuring ; 
when Wifom herfclf may in a Manner be 
confidered as prifent, and acminiftring 
Arguments to the Difputants, fhould a 
Tumult arife among the Mob, or 
fhould one Scold, who is herfelf equal 
in Noife to a mighty Mob, appear 
among the faid Philofophers ; their Difputes 
ceafe in a Moment, Wifdom no longer 
performs her minifterial Office, ard the 
Attention of every one is immcdistely at- 
tracted by the Scold alone, 

Thus 
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Thus the Uproar aforefaid, and the Ar- 


rival of the Landlady, filenced the Mafter 


of the Puppet-ihow, and put a fpeedy and 
final End to that grave and folemn Ha- 
rangue, of which we have given the Rea- 
der a fufficient Tafte already. Nothing 
indeed could have happened fo very inop- 
portune as this Accident ; the moft wanton 


Malice of Fortune could not have contrived - 


fuch another Stratagem to confound the 
poor Fellow, while he was fo triumphantly 
defcanting on the good Morals inculcated 


by his Exhibitions, His Mouth was now. 


as effcCtually ftopt, as that of a Quack muft 


be, if in the Midft of a Declamation on- 


the great Virtues of his Pills and Powders, 
the Corpfe of one of his Martyrs fhould be 


brought forth, and devofited before the 


Stage, as a Teftimony of his Skill, 


“Inftead, therefore, of anfwering my Land- — 
lady, the Puppet-fhow Man ran out to pu-' 


nilh his Merry Andrew ; and now the Moon 


beginning to put forth her Silver Light, 


as the Poets call it (tho’ fhe looked at that 


- Time more like a Piece of Copper) Fones- 
called for his Reckoning, and ordered Par- — 


tridge, whom my Landlady had juft awaked 
from a profound Nap, to prepare for his 


Journcy ; 


os 
4 
\ 
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Journey ; but Partridge having lately car 
ried two Points, as my Reader heth fen 
before, was emboldencd to attempt a third, 
which was to prevail with Zeies to take up 
a Lodeing that Evening in the Houle 
where he then was. Ife introduced ths 
with an affected Surprize act the Intention 
which Mr. Jones declared of removing ; and 
after urging many excellent Arguments a 
gainft it, he at laft infifted ftrongly, that 
it could be to no manncr of Purpofe what- 
ever: For that unlefs Jones knew which Way 
the Lady was gone, every Strp he took 
might very poffibly lead him the farther from 
her; ¢ for you find, Sir,’ faid he, ¢ by all the 
© People in the Fonte, that fhe 1s not gone: 
‘.this Way. How much better, therefore, ' 


- © would it be to ftay till the Morning, when ° 


© we may expect to meet with Some-body 
* to enquire of 2? 


- This laft Argument had indeed fome. 
Effect on Fones, and while he was weighing 
it, the Landlord threw all the Rhetoric of 
which he was Mafter into the fame Scale. 
* Sure, Sir,’ faid he, < your Servant gives. 
* you moft excellent Advice: For who 
* would travel by Nicht at this Time of 
; the Year ?? He then began in the ufual 

tile to trumpet forth the excellent Accom- 


modation 
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modation which his Houfe afforded , and 
my Landlady likewife opened on the Oc- 
cafon—But not to detain the Reader with 
what is common to every Hloft and Hoftefs, 
itisfuficient totell him, JYezes was at laft pre- 
vailed on to flay and refrefh hindelf with a 
few Hours Reft, which indeed he ve: y much 
wanted ; for he hal hardly fhue his Eyes 
fince he had Jett the Inn where the Acci- 
denc of the broken Head had happened. . 


As foon as Yones had taken a Refolution 


to proceed no farther that Night, he pre- 


fently retired to Reft, with his two Bed- 


fellows the Pocket-Book, and the Muff . 
but Partridge, who at feveral Times had 


refrefhed himfelf with feveral Naps,.. was 


more inclined to Eating than to Sleeping, 


and more to Drinking than to either. 


And now the Storm which Graee had 


“stifer being at an End, and my Landlady 
being again reconciled to the Puppet-man, : 


who on his Side forgave the indecent Re- 
fieCtions which the good Woman in her 
Paffion had caft on his Performances, @ 
Face of perfe&t Peace and Tranquillity 
reigned in the Kitchin; where there affem- 
bled round the Fire, the Landlord and 


Landlady of the Houfe, the Matter of the: 
oe Puppe t- 
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Puppet-fhow, the Attorney’s Clerk, the Ex- 
cifeman, and the ingenious Mr, Partridge; 
in which Company patt the agreeable Con- 
verfation which will be found in the next 


Chapter. 
CHA Pe VII. 


Containing a@ Remark or two cf cur cwn, 
and many more of the good Company af- 
Jembled in the Kitchin, 


HO U GH the Pride of Pariridge 

did not fubmit to acknowledge him- 
felf a Servant, yet he condefcended in mott 
Particulars to imitate the Manners of that 
Rank, One Inftance of this was his great- 
ly magnifying the Fortune of his Compa- 
nion, as he calied Jones : fuch is a general 
Cuftom with all Servants among Strangers, 
as none of them would willingly be thought 
the Attendant on a Beggar: For the higher 
the Situation of the Mafter is, the higher 
confequently is that of the Man in his own 
Opinion ; the Truth of which Obfervation 
appears from the Behaviour of all the Foot- 
men of the Nobility. 


But tho? Title and Fortune communicate 
a Splendor all around them, and the Foot- 
men 


3 


vd 
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men of Men of Quality and of Eftate think 
themfelves entitled to a Part of that Re- 
{pect which is paid to the Quality and 


Eftates of their Matters; itis clearly other- - 


wife with Regard to Virtue and Under- 
ftanding. Thefe Advantages are ftridtly 


perfonal, and {wallow themfelves all the | 


Refpeét which is paid to them. To fay 
the Truth, this is fo very litcle, that they 
cannot well afford to let any others partake 
with them. As thefe therefore reflect no Ho- 
nour on the Domeftic, fo neither is he at all 
difhonoured by the moft deplorable Wane 
of both in his Mafter. Indeed it is other- 
wife in the Want of what is called Virtue 
ina Miftrefs, the Confequence of which 
we have before feen : For in this Difhonour 
there is a Kind of Contagion, which, like 


that of Poverty, communicates itfelf to all 


who approach it. - 


Now for thefe Reafons we are not to 


wonder that Servants (I mean among the 
Men only) fhould have fo great Regard 
for the Reputation of the Wealth of their 
Mafters, and little or none at all for 
their Character in other Points, and thae 
tho’ they would be afhamed to be the Foot- 
man of a Beggar, they are not fo to at- 


tend upon a Rogue, or a Blockhead ; and - 


do 


i ate, | 
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do confequently make no Scrup!s to {pread 
the Fame of the Iniquitics and Follies of 
their faid Mafters as far as poffible, and 
this often with great Flumour and Merri- 
ment. In reality, 2 Footman is often a 
Wit, as well as a Beau, at the Expence of 
the Gentleman whofe Livery he wears, 


After Partridge, therefore, had enlarged 
ereatly on the vaft Fortune to which -Mr. 
Fones was Heir, he very freely communi- 
cated an Apprehenfion which he had be- 
gun to conceive the Day before, and for 
which, as we hinted at chat very Time, the 
Behaviour of Fcxes feemed to have furnifhed 
a fuficient Foundation. In fhort, he was 
now pretty well confirmed in -an Opinion, 
that his Mafter was out of his Wits, with 
which Opinion he very bluntly acquainted 
the good Company round the Fire. 


With this Sentiment the Puppcet-fhow 
Man immediately coincided. * I own,” faid 
he, ¢ the Gentleman furprized me very 
* much, when he talked fo abfurdly about 
* Puppet-fhows. It is indeed hardly to be 
* conceived that any Man in his Scnfes 
* fhould be fo much mittaken ; what you 
‘ fay now, accounts very well for all his” 
* monftrous Notions. Poor Gentleman, | 
. ‘am 
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‘am heartily concerned for him; indeed 
She hatw a ftrange Wildnefs about his 
¢ Eycs, which I took Notice of poy 
¢ tho’ I aid not mention it. | 


The Landlord aprced with this laftt Af- 
fertion, and likcwife claimed the Sagacity 
of having obfervcd it. ¢ And certainly, ad- 
ded he, “ it mult be fo: for no one but a 
* Madman would have thought of leaving 
‘ fo good a Houfe, to ramble about the 
‘ * Country at that Time of Night. — 


The Excifeman pulling his Pipe thie’ his 
Mouth, faid, ¢ He thought the Gentleman 
« looked and talked a litele wildly,’ and then 
© turning to Partridge, * If he be a Mad- 
« man,’ “fays he, ‘ he fhould not be fuffer- 
‘ ed to travel thus about the Country, for 
© poffibly he may do fome Mifchief, It is 
© Pity he was not fecured and fent home 
* to his Relations, 

Now fome Conceits of this Kind were 
Iikewife lurking in the Mind of Partridge: 

For as he was now perfuaded that Jones 
had run away from Mr. dilwortky, he 
promifed himlelf the higheft Rewards, if 
he could by any Means « convey him back. 
But Fear of Fexes, of whofe Fiercencfs and 
_— Strength 
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Strength he had feen, and indced felt fome 
Inftances, had however reprefented any 
fuch Scheme as impoffible to be exccued, 
and had difcouraged him from applying 
himfelf to form any regular Plan for the 
Purpofe. But no fcorer did he hear the 
Sentiments of the Excifeman, than he em- 
braced that Opportunity of declaring his 
own, and expreffed a hearty With that fuch 
a Matter could be brought about. 


© Could be brought about ?” fays the Ex- 


cifeman ;”? why there is nothing cafier, 


¢ Ah! Sir,’ anfwered Partridge ;? * you 
© don’t know what a Devil of a Fcllow he 
‘is. Hecan take me up with one Hand, 
© and throw me out at Window, and he 
© would too, if he did but imagine— 


© Pogh!? fays the Excifeman. ‘¢ I be- 
* lieve Iam as good a Man as he, Befides 
® here are five of us, | 


¢ I don’t know what five,’ crics the 
© Landlady, * my Hufband hhall have no- 
‘ thing todoinit, Nor thali any violent 
* Hands be Jaid upon any Body in my 
‘ Houfe. The young Gentleman is as 
* pretty a young Gentleman as ever I faw 
_ i ‘in 
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‘in my Life, and I believe he is no more - 


¢ mad than any of us. What do you tell 


‘ of his having a wild Look with his Eyes? . 


They are the prerticit Eyes I ever faw, : 
I y > 


¢ and he hath che pretteft Look with them ; . 


© and avery modcft civil young Man he is. 


‘lam fure I have bepitied him heartily - 
© ever fince. The Gentleman there in the. 


‘Corner told us he was croft in Love. 
© Certainly it is enough to make any Man, 
‘ cfpeciilly fuch a fweet young Gentleman 


“ 


as he 1s, to Jcox a little otherwife than he | 


‘did before. Lady, indeed! Whac the. 


© Devil would the Lady have better than 
* foch ahandfome Man with a great Eftate ? 


‘ Tfuppofe fhe 1s one of ycur Quality-folks, 


‘one of your ‘Townly Ladics that we faw 
Jat Night in the Puppet-fhow, who don’t 
‘ know what they would be at. 


The Attorney’s Clerk likewife declared 
he would have no Concern in the Bulinefs, 


without the Advice of Council. * Suppofe,” | 


fays he, * an Action of falfe Imprifonmenc 
* fhould be brought againft us, what De- 
© fence could we make ? Who knows what 
* may be fufficiene Evidence of Madnels to 
‘a Jury? Bute Tonly freak upon my own 
© Account; for it don’t Jook well for a 
© Lawyer tobe concerned in thefe Matters, 

VoL. IV. M * unlefs 
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“ unlefs ic be as a Lawyer. Jurics are al- 
ways lefs favourable to us than to other 
People. 1 don’t therefore diffuade you, 
Mr. Thomp/on (to the L’xcifeman) nor the 
Gentleman, nor any Body elfe. 


a A 


The Excifeman fhook his Head at this 
Speech, and the Puppet-fhow-Man faid, 
© Macnefs was fometimes a difficult Matter 
© for a Jury to decide : For I remember,’ 
fays he, © I was once prefent at a Trial of 
¢ Madnefs, where twenty Witneffes fwore 
© that the Perfon was as mad asa Alareo 
¢ Hare ; and twenty others, that he was as 
¢ much in his Senfes as any Man in E£izg- 
© Jand.—And indeed it was the Opinion of 
© moft People, that it was only a ‘Trick of 
* his Relations to rob the poor Man of his 
© Right, 


‘Very likely ! cries theLandlady, ‘I my- 
* felf knew a poor Gentleman who was 
‘ Kept in a Mad-houfe all his Life by his 
* Family, and they enjoyed his Eftate, but 
‘it did them no Good : For tho’ the Law 


* gave it them, it was the Right of ano- 
© ther, 


© Pogh! cries the Clerk, with oreat Con- 
tempt, © Who hath any Right bue what 
| ¢ the 


Chy a@FOUNDLING, 243 
‘ the Law gives them? If the Law gave ; 
© me the beft Eftate in the County, I fhould 


© never trouble myfelf much who had the 
‘Right. . 


‘Ifitbe fo,” fays Partridge, Flix quem — 
© faciunt aliena pericula cauium. | 


My Landlord, who had been called out | 
by the Arrival of a Horfeman at the Gate, 
now returned into the Kitchin, and with an © 
alighted Countenance cried out, ¢ What 
© do you think, Gentlemen? the Rebels 
‘ have given the Duke the Slip, and are 
¢ cot almcft to Lendsn—It is certainly true, 
‘for a Man on Florfeback juft now told 
* me fo. 


‘Tam alad of ie with all my Heart,’ 
cries Partridge, * then there will be no fight- 
‘ ing in thefe Parts, 


‘1 am glad,’ cries the Clerk, ¢ fora 
© better Reafon ; for I would always have 
© Right take Place. | 
© Ay but,’ anfwered the Landlord, ¢ I 
eT heard fome Peopie fay this Man 
vave heard fome Peopie fay rhis % 
‘hath no Right. 
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© J will prove the contrary in a Moment,’ 
cries the Clerk ; © af my Father dies f-iz- 
‘ ed of a Right; do you mind me, feized 
‘ofa Right, I fay; Doth not chat Niche 
© defcend to his Son? And doth not ore 
© Right defcend as well as another ? 


¢ But how can he have any Right to 
- © make us Papifhes 2? fays the Landlord. 


¢ Never fear that,’ crics Partridze. * As 
to the Matter of Right, the Gentl.maa 
there hath proved it as clear as the Sun 5 
and as to the Matter of Religion, it is 
quite out of the Cafe. The Papifts them- 
felves don’t expeét any fuch Thing. A 
Popith Prieft, whom I know very well, 
and who is avery honeft Man, told me 
upon his Word and Honour they had no 
fuch Defign. 
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‘ And another Pricf of my Acquaint- 
ance, faid the Landlady, * hath told me 
the fame Thing—But my Llufkand is al- 
ways fo afraid of Papifhes. I Iknow a 
great many Papifhes that are very honelt 
Sort of People, and fpend their Morey 
very freely 5 and it is always a a 
Cowit 
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‘with me, that one Man’s Money is as 
* cood as anoticr’s. 


¢ Very true,’ Miftrefs, © faid the Puppet. 
© fhow- Man, ©} con’t care what Religion 
‘comes, provided the Prefbyterians are 
‘not uppermoft, for they are Enemies to 
© Puppct-thows. : 


© And fo you would facniice your Reli- 
‘ gion to your Intercit 2? crics the Iexcife- 
man; * and are defirous to fee Popery 
* brought in, are you 2 


Not I truly,” anfwered the other, ‘ I hate 
© Popery as much as any Man ; but yet ic 
© is a Comforxt to one, that one fhould be 
‘ able to live under it, which [ could not 
do among Prefbyterians. To be fure 
evcry Man values his Livclihood firft, thae 
muft be granted ; and 1 warrant if you 
would confefs the Truth, you are more. 
* afraid of Jofing your Place than any Thing 
© clfe; but never fear, Friend, there will: 


a wn nA 


© be an Iexcife under another Government — 


2s well as under this. 


© Why certainly,’ replied the Exctfemang. - 


© I fhould be a very ill Man if [ did noe 
“honour the Kine, whofe Bread I eat. 
M 3 ¢ Thag 
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© That 1s no mere than natural, asa Man 
‘may fay: For what fienifics it to me 
thac there would be an Texcifz-office under 
another Government, fince my Friends 
would be our, and I coud expeét no 
better than to follow them. No, no, 
‘ Friend, 1 thall never be bubbicd out of 
my Religion in Hopes only of keeping 
my Place under another Government ; 
for I fhould certainly be no better, and 
very probably might be worfe. 


© Why, that is what I fay,’ cries the 
Landlord, ¢ whenever Folks fay who knows 
what may harpen ? Odfooks! fhould not 
I te a Blockhead to Jend my Money to 
I know not who, becaufe mayhap he may 
return it again? I am fure itis fafe in 
my own Bureau, and there | will keep it. 


Fe 


a 


The Attorney's Clerk had taken a great 
Fancy to the Sagacity of Partridge. Whe- 
ther this proceeded from the great Dif- 
céernment which the former had into Men, 
as well as Things, or whether it arofe 
from the Sympathy between their Minds ; 
for they were both truly Fecobites in Prine 
ciple ; they now fthook Hands hearuly, 
and drank Bumpers of Strong Beer to 
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Healths which we think proper to bury in: 
Oblivion, | | 

Thefe Healths were afterwards pledged. 
by all prefent, and even by my Landlord 
himfelf, tho’ reluctantly ; but he could not’ 
withftand the Menaces of the Clerk, who 
fsore he would never fer his Foct within 
his Houfe again, if he refufed. ‘The Bum- 
pers which were f{wallowed on this Occa- 
fion foon put an End to tie Converfazion. 
Here, therefore, we will put an [nd to 


the Chapter, 


CHAP. VIL. 


In which Fortune feems to bave been in a 
better Humour with Jones than we buve. 
hitherto feen ber, 


fA S there is no wholefomer, fo perhaps 
there are few ftronger Slecping Po- 

tions than Fatigue. Of this Fowes might 
be faid to have taken a very large Dofe, 
and it operated very forcibly upon him, 
le had already flept nine Hours, and might 
perhaps have flept longer, had-he not 
ben awakened by a moit violent Nove 
at his Chamber Door, where the Sound of 
M4 | 7 MANY 
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Jaxmany Exclamations of Murder. 2s 
~prefently leapt from his Bed, where he. 


found the Maficr of the Puppet-fhow ke- 
labouring the Back and Ribs cf his poor 
Merry Andrew, without ether Mercy or 
Moderation. 


Feues inftantly interpefed on Bohall cf 
tie Sulering Party, and pianed die tnfals- 
we Conqueror up to the Wall: For the 
Puppcr-fhows Man was no more abie 10 Con 
tend with ‘Jones, than the poor party-co- 
loured Jefter had been to contend with this 
Puppet-man. 


But tho’ the Merry Andrew was a littleFel- 
low, and not very ftrong, he had neverthe- 
lefs fome Choler about him, He therefore 
no fooner found himflf delivered from the 
Enemy, than he beean to attack him with 
the only Weapon at which he was his E- 
qual. From this he firft difcharged a Vol- 
ley of g: neral abufive Words, and thence 
preceeced to fome particular Acculaticns-— 
© D—na your Bl—d, you Rafcal,’ fays he, 
© 1 have not only fupported you, for you 
© owe all the Money you get to me; but 
© T have faved you from the Gallows. Did 


* you not want to rob the Lady of her 
torus 


ta aw 
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‘ fine Ricing-Habit, no longer ago than. 
¢ Yefierday, in the Back-lane here ? Can: 
‘you deny that you wifhed to have had - 
‘ her alone in a Wood to ftrip her, to ftrip : 
‘ one of the prettieft Ladies that ever was. 


* feen in the World ? and here you have 


‘ fallen upon me, and have almoft mur-- 
‘ dered me for duing no Harm to a Git. 


* as willing as myfeit, only becaufe fhe likes 
* me better than you. 


Jones no fooner heard this, than he: 
quitted the Matter, Jaying at the fame time 
the moft violent Injunctions of Forbearance 
from any further Infule on the Merry An- 
drew, and then taking the poor Wretch 
with him into his own Apartinent, he foon- 
Jearnt Tidings of his Sos#a, whom the- 
Fellow, as he was attencing his Matter 
with his Drum the Day bcfore, had feen- 
pafs by. He eafily prevailed with the Lad 
to fhew him the exact Mlace, and chen hav-: 
ine fummoned Pertiidze, he ccparted with 
the utmoft Expedition, 


It was alina‘t eight of the Ciock before 
all Matters cocld ie oct rea’y for his De- 
parture: For Perieidee ves mot im any 
Hate; ner could the, Reikonumng be pre: 
fondly adjntcd 5 asf vu. eet thele were 

re 5 _ foitled 


- 
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fettled and over, Yones would not quit the 
Place before he had perfectly reconciled all 
Differences between the Matter and the Man. 


When this was happily accomplifhed, he 
fet forwards, and was by the trufty Merry 
Andrew conduéted to the Spot by which 
Sophia had paft; and then having hand- 
fom:ly rewarced his Conduétor, he azain 
pufhed on with the utmoft Fagernets, be- 
ing highly delighted with the extraordinary 
Manner in which he received his Intelh- 
gence. Of this Partridve was no fooner 
acquainted, than he, with great Earneft- 
nefs, began to prophefy, and affured Jones, 
that he would certainly have good Succels 
inthe Fnd: For, he fait, * two fuch Ac- 
cidents could never have happened to di 
‘ rect him after his Mittrefs, if Providence 
had not deficned to bring them together 
€ at laft.’ And this was the firft Time thet 
Fones knt any Attention to the fuperftitious 
Doétrines of his Companion, 


a 


Thev had net gone above two Miles, 
when a violent Storm of Rain overtcok 
them, and as they happencd to be at the 
fame Time in Sight of an Alehoufe, Par- 
sridge,with much earneft Entreaty, prevailed 
with Jones to enter, and weather the Srorm. 

Hunger 
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Hurger is anFinemy (if indeed it may be. 
cig one) waich partakes more of the 
fagiis than of the French Difpoftion ; for 
tof jcu tub Jue this never fo often, it will 
ai its rally again in Time ; and fo it did 
with 2.707 dee. who was ro fooncr arrived 
witne. che Kitchin, than he began to afk 
the fame Cueliions which he had afked the 
Night befere. The Confequence of this 
was an excellent cold Chine being produced 
upon the Table, upon which not only Paz- 
tridge, but Foues himielf, made a very 

hearty Urcaktaft, tho’ the latter began to 
grow again uncafy, as the People of the 
Houfe could give him no frefh Information 
concerning Sophia. 


Their Meal being over, Jones was again 
preparing to fally, netwithftancing the Vio- 
Jence of the Storm ftill continued ; but Par- 
tridze begged heartily for another Mugg, 
and at length cafting his Eyes on a Lad at 


the Fire, who had entered into the Kitchin, © 


and who at that Inftant was Icoking as ear- 
neftly at him, he turned fuddenly to Fences, 
and cried, * Mafter, give me your Fand, 
* a fingle Mugg fhan’e ferve the Turn this 
‘ Bout. Why here’s more News of Ma- 
“dam Sophia come to Town. The Boy 

M 6 © there 
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© there ftanding by the Fire is the very Lad 

that rode before her. 1 can {wear to my 
own Plaifier on his Face. © Heavens 
blefs you, Sir, crics the Boy, it is your 
own Plaiftcr fure cnough; [ thali have 


always Reafon to remember your Good. 
nefs; for it hath almo curcd me.’ 


Ana eft ia 


At thefe Words Yeres farted from hi 
Chair, and bidding the Boy foilow tim 
immediacely, departed from the Kitchin 
into a private Apartment; for fo delicate 
was he with regard to Sophia, that he ne- 
ver willingly mentioned her Name in th 
Prefence of many Peoule ; and tho’ he hac, 
as it were, from the Cve:fowings of Tus 
Heart, given So/hia as a Voaft among tc 
Officers, where he thought 1¢ was inypollini: 
fhe fhould b J-nown ; yet cven thire theRea- 
der may rene:nber how diilculily he was 
prevailed upor, to mention her Sir-name. 


Ward therefor: wasit, and pornaps in ihe 
Opinion of many f:pacious Readers, very 
abfurd and monftrous, that he fhould prir- 
cipally owe his prefent Misfortune to the 
fuppef-d Want of that Delicacy with wh.ca 
he fo abounded > for in reality Sophia \ a3 
much more offended at the Freedoms which 


fhe thought, and not without good Realen, 
ke 
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he had taken with her Name and Charaéter, : 
than at any Freedoms, in which, under his: 
prefent Circumftances, he had indulged, 
himfclf with the Perfon of another Wo-, 
man; and to fay Truth, U belicve Honour. 
would never have prevailed on her to leave’ 
Upton without feeing her Fones, had it not: 
been for thefe two ftrong Inftances of a 
Levity in his Behaviour, fo void of all Re-. 
jpect, and indeed fo highly inceafiftene 
with any Degree of Love and Tendernefs. 
'n great and delicate Minds. : 


ane mee aK te qeeranh + Neneh meee inten, Pregnlitea a. ae tae eee OTe 


~~  ee 


But fo Matters feil out, and fo I muf& 
relate them 3 and af ary Reader is fhocked 
at their appearing unnatural, [ cannot help. 
tw. T mutt remind fauch Perfons, that Iam 
not writing a Syftem, but a biiftory, and — 
Tam not obliged to reconcile every Matter 
to the recerved Notions concerning Truth: 
and Nature, But if this was never fo eafy 
to do, perhans it might be more pruden: in 
me to avoid it, For Inftance, as the Fact 
at preient bore us now flands, without 
zny Comment of mine upon it, cho’ it may — 
at fitt Sight offend fome Readers, yet upon 
more mature Confideration, it mutt pleafe 
all; for wife and good Men may coniider 
What happened to Fees at Upten as a juft. 
Ponifthment for his Wickednefs, wih Re- 

| | card 
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gard to Women, of which it was indeed 
the immeciate Contequence ; ana filly and 
bad perfons may comfort chemfelves in thar 
Vices, by fartering theit own Elearts thit the 
Characters of Men are rather owing to Ac- 
cident than to Virtue. Now perhaps the 
Reflections which we fhould be here in- 
clined to draw, would alike contradict both 
thefe Conclufions, and would fhew that 
thefe ‘Incidents contribute only to confirm 
the ercat, ufeful and uncommon Doétrine, 
which it is the Purpofe of this whole Work 
to inculcate, and which we muft rot fll up 
our Pages by frequently repeating, as an 
orcinary Varfon Alls his Sermon by repeat- 
ing his Text at the bend of every Para. 


graph. 


We are contented that it mult appear, 
however unhappy Svph:a had erred in 
her Opinion of Fenes, fhe had fufficient 
Reafon for her Opinion 5 fince, 1 believe, 
every other young Lady would, in her Si- 
tuation, have erred in the fame Manner. 
Nay, had fhe followed her Lover at this 
. very Time, and had entered dus very Ale- 
houfe the Moment he was departed from 
it, fhe would have found the Landlcrd as 
well acquainted with hcr Name and Perfon 
as the Wench at Ugten had appeared to be. 

| | For 
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For while ‘7ewes was examining his Boy in 
Whifpers in an inner Room, Partridge, 
who had no fuch Delicacy in his Difpofi- 
tion, was in the Kitchin very openly cate- 
chifing the other Guide who had attended 
Mrs, Fitzpatrick, by which Means the 
Landlord, whofe Ears were open erough 
on all fuch Occafions, becamie perfc&tly weil 
acquainted with the Tumble of Scphia from 
her Horfe, €e. with the Mifttake concern- 
ing Fenny Cameron, with the many Confe- 
quences of the Punch, and, in fhort, with 
almoft every thing which had happened at 
the Inn, whence we Cifpatched our Ladies 
ina Coach and Six, when we laft tock our 
Leaves of them, 7 


CHAP. IX. 


Containing little more than a few odd Obfer- 
Valions. 


ONES had beea abfent a full half Hour, 
when he returned into the Kitchin in a. 
Hurry, defiring the Landlord to Iet him 
know that Inftait what was to pay. And 
now the Concern which Partridge felt at 
being obliged to quit a warm Chimney- 


corner, and a Cup of excellent Liquor, was 
7 fome- 


wT 


1 
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fomewhat compenfated by hearing that he 

was to proceed no farther on Foot, for 

Fenes, by Goldin Arguments, had prevailed 

with the Boy to attend him back to the Inn 

whither he had before conducled Scphia 

but to this however the Lad confented, 

upon Condition tat che other Guide would 

wait for him at tie Alchoufe; bcecaufe, as 

the Lardlord at Upton was an intimate Ac- 

quaintance of the Landlord at Gleucettry it 
might fome Time or other come to the 

Ears of the Jattcry that his Horfes had dcen 

Jet to more than one FPerfon, and ‘to the 

Boy might be brought to Acccunt for Mo- 

ncy which he wifely intended to put in his 
own Pocket, —— 

We were obliged to mention this Cir- 
cumftance, trilirg as it may feem, firce tt 
retarded Mr. Fenes a confiderabie ‘Pime in 
his fetting cut; for the Floncity cf this date 
ter Boy was fomewhat hgh—thatis, fome- 
wh:t high-priced, and would indeed have 
colt Jones very Cear, had net Perisilze, 
wi, as we have fad, was a very cunning 
Fellow, artfully thiowa in half a Crown to 
be fpent at chat very NehowS, whole ne 
Boy was wa'ting for his Comparion Tas 
Half Crown the Landlord no fester cut 
Scent of, than he epened after it win fuch 


@ a a Lo a ed 
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vehement and perfuafive Outcry, that the: : 
Buy was foon overcome, and confented to | 
take halfa Crown mere for his Stay. Here -- ! 
we cannot help obferving, that as there is fo. : 
much of Policy in tle lowct Life, great : 
Men oftcn overvaiuc themfclves on thofe | 
Refinements in lmpoftere, in which they | 
ure frequestly excclied by fome of the lowelt | 
eftle Eluman Species, | | 
| 
| 
| 


The Piorfes being now produced, Jones 
uirety kept jato the Sile-Saddle, on. 
which his dear Sophia had rid. The Lad 
indeed very civilly offered him the Ufe of. | 
nis; but he chofe the Side-Saddle, proba- | 
bly becaufe it was fofter. Partridze, how- 
ever, tho’ full as effeminate as Foxes, could: 
not bear the Thoughts of degrading his. 
Manhood, he therefore accepted the Boy’s. 
ofr; and now Jones, being mounted on. 
the S.de-Saddie of hi. Sepia, the Boy on 
that of Mrs. /Yoxour, and Purtridge beftrid-. | 
ing the third Horfe, they fet forwards on : 
their Journey, and within four Hours ar- | 
tived at the Inn where the Reader hath | 
already foene fo much Time. Partridge | 
Was in very high Spirits during the whole 
Way, and often mentiond to Jones the 
many good Omens of his future Succeis,. 
which had lately befriended him; and 
which 


me 
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which the Reacer, without being the leaft 
fuperftitious, muft allow to have been pe- 
culiarly fortunate, Pertridze was moreover 
better pl.a‘ed with the prefernt Purfuit of his 
Companion, than he had been with his Pur- 
fuit of Glory ; and from thefe very Omens, 
which affured the Pecagogue cf Succefs, he 
likewife firk acquired a char Idea of the 
Amour between ‘f:nes and Scptia ; to which 


he had before given very little Attention, 


as he had originally taken a wrorg Sceit 
concerning the Reafons of Fenes’s Depar- 
ture; and as to what happened at Upisa, 
he was too much frightened juft before and 
after his leaving that Place, to draw any 
other Conclufions from thence, than that 
Jones was a downright Madman: A 
Conceit which was not at. all difagreeavle 
to the Opinion he before had of his extraor- 
dinary Wildnefs, of which, he thought, his 
Behaviour on their quitting Gloucefter, fo 
well juftified all the Accounts he had for- 
merly received. Ele was now however 
pretty well fatisfied with his prefent Exp: 
Giton, and henceforth began to conceive 
much worthier Sentiments of his Fricnd’s 


Underftandicg, 


The Clock had juft ftruck Three when 
tacy arrived, and Jones immediately be- 
fpoke 
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fooke Poft Florfes,; but unluckily there 
was not a Herfe to te procured in the: 
whole Piace; which the Reader will not 
wonder at, when he cenfiders the Hurry. 
in which the whole Nacion, and efpecially 
this Pare of it, was at this time engaged,’ 
when Exxpreffes were paffing and repaffing 
every Efour of the Day and Night. | 


Jones endeavoured all he could to prevail Bo 
with his former Guide to efcorte him to 3 
Coventry ; but he was inexoraile. While | 
he was arguing with the Boy ia the Inn-— 
yard, a Perfon came up to him, and falut-— 
ing him by his Name, enquired how ail the 
good Family did in Scmerfethive, and now 
Jones cafting his Eyes upon this Perfon, 
prefently difcovered him to be Mr. Dow- 
ding the Lawyer, with whom he had dined 
at Gloucefler, and with much Courtefy re- 
turned his Salutation. 


Detling very earneftly preffed Mr. Hones 
to go n> further that Night; and backed 
his Solicitations with many unanfwerable 
Arguments, fuch as, that ie was almcit 
dark, that the Roads were very cirty, and 
that he would be able to travel much better 
by Day-licht, with many others equally 
good, fome ef which Zeres had probably 


fug- 
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fugeefted to himfelf before; Lut as they 
were then ineffectual, © they were fill, 
and he continued refoiute in his Defiga, 
evel tho’ he fhould be obliged to fet out oa 
Poot. 


When the good Atrorncy found he 
could not prevail cn Yexes to fay, heas 
(trenuoully applied himfelf to perfuade the 
Guide to accompany him, He urged many 
Motives to induce him to un:iertake ts 
fhore Journey, and at lat conchiccd with 
faying, * Do you think the Gentieman 
‘ won’t very well reward you for your 
* Trouble 2? 


Two to one are odds at every other 
thing, as well as at Foot-ball. But the 
Advantage which this united Force hath in 
Perfuafion or Entreaty, miuft have been 
vifible to a curious Obferver; for he muft 
have often feen, that whcn a Father, a 
Mafter, a Wife, cr any other Perfon m 
Authority, have ftovtly adhered to a De- 
nial againit all the P-afons wich a fingle 
; Man could produce, thee pave afterwards 

yielded to the Repetition of the ‘ane Sentr 
ments by a fcoad or third Porfon, who 
hath undcrtaken the Caufe without attempt 
Wg to advance any thing now in its Behall. 
| Aod 


7 . | | 
LO | 7 
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And hence perhaps proceeds the Phrafe of | 


fecon.cing an Argument or a Motion, and 


th: ercat Conf quence of which this is in alll . 
Aficmblics of public Debate. TTence like- . 
wife pritauly it is, that in our Courts of | 


Law ve olten hear a learncd Gentleman 


(gencrally a Serjeant) repeating for an Four | 
together what another learned Gentleman . 


who fpoke before him had juft been faying, 


Inftead of accounting for this, we fhall 
procecd in our ulual Manner to exemplify ie 
in the Conduct of the Lad above-mentioned, 
who fubmitted to the Perfuafions of Mr. 
Dowling, and promiftd once more to admic 
f2:es into his Side-Saddle; but infifted on 
hilt giving the poor Creatures a gocd Bait, 
faying, they had travciled a great Ways, 
and been rid very hard. Indeed this Cau- 
tion of the Boy was needicfs ; for Jeunes, 
notwithftanding his Hurry and Impatience, 
would have ordered this of himfcif; for he 
by no Means azreed with the Opinions of 
thofe who confider Animals as mere Ma- 
Chines, and when they bury their Spurs in 
the Beily of thiir Fiorfe, imagine the Spur 
and the Florfe to have an equal Capacity or 
feeling Pain. | 
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While the Beafts were cating their Corn, 
or rather were fuppofed to eat its (for as 
the Boy was taking Care of himfelf in th 
Kitchin, the Oftler.took great Care that his 
Corn fhould not be confume.) in the Stable) 
Mr. Fones,.at the earncft Defire of Mr, 
Dowling, accompanied that Gentleman into 
his Room, where they fat down together 
over a Bottle of Wine, 


CHAP. X. 


In which Air. Jones and Mr, Dowliag 
dvink a Bottle together. 


R. Dewling, pouring out a Glafs of 
Wine, named the Health of th 
good Squire Alicorthy , acding, § If you 
pleafe, Sir, we will likewife remember is 
Nephew and Heir, the young Squire: 
Come, Sir, here’s Mr. Béifil to you, a 
very pretty young Gentleman ; and wno, 

are fwear, will hereafter make a very 
confiderable Figure in his Country. I 
have a Borough for him mytelf in my 


eye,’ 


> 


6 : 9 . 
a Sit, anfwered Foues, © Tam convinced 
you don’t intend to affrone me, fo] fhall 
¢ not 
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Cn er | 


tad 


e 


not refent it; bur, I promife you, you 
have joined two Perfons very improperly 
together; for one is the Glory of the 
Human Species, and the other is a Raf 
cal who difhonours the Name of a 
Man.’ 


Dowling flaredat this. He faid, « He - 


thought both the Gentlemen had a very 
unexceptionable Character, As for Squire 
Allecrthy himfelf,’ fays he, * I never had 
the Happinefs to fe him; but all the 
World talks of his Goodnefs. And, in- 
deed, as tothe young Gent!cman, I ne- 


ver faw him but once, when I carried him 


the News of the Lofs of his Mother ; 
and then I was fo hurried, and drove, and 
tore with the Multipiicity of Bufinefs, 
that I had hardly Time to converfe with 
him ; but he looked fo like a very honett 
Genileman, and behaved him{lf fo pret- 


ly, that I proteft I never was more de- 


lighted with any Gentleman fince I was 
born.’ 


© Tdon’e wonder,’ anfwered Jones, © that 
he fhould impofe upon you in {9 fhore 
an Acquaintance ; for he hath the Cun- 
hing of the Devil himfelf, and you may 


* live with him many Years without difco- 


© vering 
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¢ vering him. IT was bred up with hin 


a 


a aa a 


from my Infancy, and we were hardly 
ever afunder 3 but it is very latcly only, 
that I have difcovered helt the Villainy 
which is in him. Town L never greatly 
hiked him, I thought he wanted that 
Gencrofity of Spirit, which 1s the fure 
Foundation of all that is great and no- 
ble in IFluman Nature. I {aw a Selfifh- 
nefs in him long ago which I acfpited; 
but it is lately, very Jatcly, that I have 
found hira capable of the baf.t and black- 
eft Defigns; for, indeed, J have at lait 
found out, that he hath taken an Ac- 
vantage of the Openncls cf my ova 
Temper, and hath concerted the ceepelt 
Projeét, By along Train of wicked Ar 
afice, to work my Ruin, which at 1a 
he hath effeéted.’ 


© Ay! ay! cries Dowling, * J protelt chen, 
it is a Pity fuch a Perfon fhouls inact 
the great Eftate of your Uncle Alice 
thy. 


‘ Alas, Sir,” crics Foner, © you do me 
an Honcur to which | have no Title. It 
is true, indeed, his Goodnefs once allow- 
ed me the Liberty of calling him by 4 
much nearer Name ; but as this was 2 vO- 
¢ luntary 


-. 


Chio. @FOUNDLING. ~— 265 


¢ 
¢ 


i i ee a as 


C ee | ee.) 


Juntary Act of Goodncts only, I can come - 
plain of no Injuftice when he thinks pro- ; 
per to deprive me of this Honour ; fince . 
the Lofs cannot be more unmerited than - 
the Gift originally was. I affure you, | 


Sir, 1 am no Relation of Mr. Arlwertby ; 


and if the World, who are incapable of . 
fetting atrue Value on his Virtue, fhould . 


think, ia his Behaviour by me, he hath 
dealt hardiy by a Relation, they do an 
Injuftice to the beft of Men: For 
I——but I afk your Pardon, I hall trou- 


ble you with no Particulars relating to | 


myfelf; only as you feemed to think me 
a Relation of Mr. Al/worthy, 1 thought 
proper to fet you right in a Matter that 
might draw fome Cenfures upon him, 
which I promife you I would rather lofe 
my Life, than give Occafion to.’ 


‘ I proteft, Sir,’ cried Dewling, you talk | 
very much like a Man of Honour; but 


inftead of giving me any Trouble, I pro- 
teft ic would give me great Pleafure to 


know how you came to be thought a Re- - 


lation of Mr. Allworthy’s, if you are not. 
Your Horfes won’c be ready this half 
Hour, and as you have fufficient Oppor- 
tunity, I with you would tell me how 
all that happened ; for I proteft it feems 
Vor. lV, N * very 
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* very furprizing that you fhould pats for 
‘a Relation of a Gentleman, without be 
* ing fo.” 


Fenes, who in the Compliance of his Dif- 
polition (tho’ not in his Prudence) a hele 
refembled his lovely Scfbie, was eafily pre- 
vailed on to fatisty Mr. Docwiing’s Curio- 
fity, by relating the Eliftory of his Birth 
and Education, which he did, like Osheilc, 


-even from his boyith Years, 
To th’ very Moment he was bad to tel; 


the which to hear, Dozlz, like Defienisie, 
did feriou/ly incline ; 


He fwore "twas flrange, "twas palling 
{trance ; | 
4°y° e ie ms sf | 
lwas pitiful, ’cwas wondrous pitiiu'. 


_ Me, Dowljg was indecd very greatly at- 
feted with this Relation; for he had rot 
'Civefted himfelf of Humanity by beirg 4 
Attorney, Indeed nothing is more unjutt 
than to carry our Prejudices againft a Pr0- 
feflion into private Life, and to bo:row cil 
Idea of a Man from our Opinion of his 
Calling. Habit, it is true, leflens the Hor 
ror of thofe A€tions which the Profeffics 


mies 
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makes neccffary, and confequently habitual ; 
bucin all other Inftances, Nature worksin Men 


of all Profeflions alike ; nay, perhaps, cven - 
more ftronely with thofe who give her, as it: 
were, a Holiday, when they are following . 
their ordinary Bulinefs, A Butcher, I make - 


no doubt, would feel Compunétion at the - 


Slaughter of a fine Horfe; and thougha - 
Surgeon can conccive no Pain in cutting off . 


a Limb, I have known him compafMfionate 
a Manina Fit of the Gout. The com- 
mon Hangman, who hath ftretched the 
Necks of Hundreds, is known to have 
trembled at his firft Opcration on a Head: 
And the very Proteffors of Fluman Blood, 


who in their Trade of War butcher Thou-_ 


fands, not only of their Fellow Profeffors, 
but often of Women and Children, with- 
out Remorfe ; even thefe, I fay, in Times 


of Peace, when Drums and Trumpets are — 


laid afide, often lay afide ail their Ferocity, 
and become very gentle Members of civil 
Society. In the fame Manner an Attorney 
may feel all the Miferies and Dittreffes of his 
Fellow Creatures, provided he happens not 
to be concerned againft them. | 


Jones, as the Reader knows, was yet un- 
acquainted with the very black Colours in 


which he had been reprefented to Mr. il. _ 


N 2 | worthy 3 
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qwerthy; and as to other Matters he did nct 
few them in the moft difadvantageors 
Lieht: For though he was unwilling to 
calt any Blame on his former Friend and 
Patron, yet he was not very defirous of 
heaping too much upon himlelf. Detling 
therefore obferved, and not without Reafor, 
thac very ill Offices muft have be-n done 
him by fome Body: ‘ For certainly,’ cries 
he, * the Squire would never have difirhe- 
© rited you only for a few Faults, which 
any young Gentleman might have com- 
mitted. Indecd, 1 cannot properly fay 
difinherited ; for to be fure by Law you 
cannot claim as Ficir. ‘Thats certain; 
that no Body need go to Council for. 
Yee when a Gentleman had in a Manner 
adopted you thus as his own Son, you 
might reafonably have expected fome very 
confiderable Part, if not the Whole; 
nay, if you had expected the Whole, I 
I fhould not have blamed you: For cer- 
tainly every one is for getting as much 
as they can, and they are not to be blam- 


conan anne eR RR RA 


| ed on that Account.? 


< Indeed you wrong me,” faid Fores; 

; I fhould have been contented with very 
httle: Enever had any View upon Mr. 
Allwortby’ s Fortune; nay, I believe, I 
| § may 


a 


e 
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‘may truly fay, I never once confisered 


what he could or might give me. ‘This 
‘Ticlemnly declare, it he had dene a Pre- 
‘juice to his Nephew in my Favour, I 
would have undone it again. I had ra- 
‘ther enjoy my own Mind than the For- 
‘tune of anotier Man. What is the poor 
Vide arifing trom a magnificent Houfe, 


‘anumerous Eguipace, a fplencid Table, - 


and from all rhe other Advantages or 
* Appeirances of Fortune, compared to 
the warm, folid Content, the fwelling Sa- 


o-~ 


‘ aslaction, the thriiling ‘Pranfports,. and 


“ 


‘the exulang Triumphs, which a good ’ 


“ 


Mind enjoys, in the Contemplation of a 
‘ penerous, virtuous, noble, benevolent 
* Action? Tenvy not B&fl in the Prof- 
“ pect of his Wealth; nor fhall I envy 
© him in the Poffeffioa of it. I would not 
think myfelf a Rafcal half an Hour, 
to exchange Situations. I believe, in- 
deed, Mr. Bf? fulpected me of. the 
© Views you mention ; and I fuppofe thefe 
* Sufpicions, as they arofe from the Bafe- 
‘ nels of his own Heart, fo they occafton- 
© ed his Bafenefs to me, But, I thank Hea- 
‘ven, [ know, I feel, I fee] my Inno- 
* cence, my Friend ; and I would not pert 


© with thac F celing for the World. ——For 
© as long as I know I have never done, 
N 3 ‘ nor 
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i ‘ nor even defigned an Injury to any Be. 
i * ing whatever, 


: Pone me pigris ubi nulla campis 

a rher xfliva recreatur eura 

mii | Quod latus mudi netule, malufque 
Jupiter urcet, | 

Pone, fuo curr nimiaia propingnt 


1 ON wee — eee 


He then filled a Bumper of Wine, and 
4 urank it off to the Health of his dear La- 
i tage; and filling Dozling’s Glafs likewile 
a up to the Brim, infifted on his pledging 
| lum, © Why chen her’s Mifs Lalage’s 
© Health, with all my Heart,’ cries Dow- 
ling, *© Vhave heard her toafted often, I 


te eee Solis, in Dervra dcvibus negata; 
oe oe Dulce ridertem Leiagem anabo 
ry. 4 v 

i} ert Dulce lequentem.’ * 
| 

J 


| woe 


* Place me where never Summer Breeze 
Unbinds the Glebe, or warms the Trees 3 
Where ever low ering Clouds appear, 
and angry Jove deforms th’ inclement Year. 


Place me beneath the burning Ra 
Where rolls the rapid Carr a Day’ 
Love and the N ymph fhall charm my Toils, | 
The Nymph who fweetly fpeaks, and fweerly finite: 
Mr. Frans. 


é proteft 


oe od 


eg 
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‘ proteft, though I never faw her; but 
‘they fay fhe’s extremely handfome,’ 


Though the Latta was not the only Pare 


of this Sreech which Dowling did not per- 
fectly underftand, yct there was fomewhat 
nat, that mate a very ftrong Impreffion 
upon him. And though he endeavoured, 
by winking, nodding, fneering, and’ grine 


ning, to hide the Impreffion from Jones, — 


(for we are as often afhamed of thinking 
right as of thinking wrong) it is certain he 
{cretly approved as much of his Sentiments 
as he underftood, and really fele a very 
{trong Impulfe of Compaffion for him, 
But we may pofibly take fore other Op- 
portunity of commenting upon this, efpe- 


cially if we fhould happen to meet Mr. 


Dowling any more in the Courfe of our 
Hiftory, At prefent we are obliged to 
take our Leave of that Gentleman a little 
abruptly, in Imitation of Mr. Zones ; who 
was no fooner informed, by Partridge, that 
his Horfes were ready, than he depofited 
his Reckoning, wifhed his Companion a 
good Night, mounted, and fet forward to- 
wards Coventry, though the Night was.dark, 
and it juft then bezan to rain very hard, 
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CHAP. XI. 


The Difafters which befel Jones cn lis De- 
parture for Coventry , cith tae sage Re- 
marks of Partridge. 


, O. Road can be plainer than that froin 
the Place they now were to Coven 
try; and though neither Youes nor Par- 
tridze, nor the Guide, had ever travelled 
it before, it would have been aimoi im- 
poMible to have miffed their Way, had k 
not been for the two Reafons menticned in 
the Conclufion of the laft Chapter. 


Thefe two Circumftances, however, hap- 
pening both unfortunately to intervene, cur 
Travellers deviated into a much _ Iefs fre- 
quented Track ; and after riding full Six 
Miles, inftead of arriving at the ftately 
Spires of Coventry, they found themfelves 

lin a very dirty Lane, where they fav 


no Sym toms f ae S burbs 
ofa large City. — = 


— Fones now declare 


tainly have loft 
Guide po 


d that they muft cer- 
ir Way ; but this the 
infifted upon was impoffible ; 4 

, Word 
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Word which, ia common Converlation, is , 
often ufed not only to fignify improbadle, but | 


often what is really very lixely, anc, fome- 


times, what hath certainly nappened: An - 
hyperbotical Vielence aise that which as fo 


frequently of:red ta tae Words Ininite . 
and Eternal; by the former of which it ts . 
ufual to expre’s a Diftance of half a Yard; : 
and by the Jatrer, a Duration of five Mhe ’ 
nutes. And thus itis as ufual to affert the - 


Impoffibility of lofing what is already dc- 


tually loft. This was, in fact, the Cafe 


at prefent: For notwithttanding all the con- 
fident Affertions of the Lad to the con- 
trary, i€is certain they were ro more in the 
nghe Road to Coventry, than the fraudu- 
lent, griping, crucl, canting Mifer is in 
the right Road to Leaven. : 


It is not, perhaps, cafy for a Reader 
who hath never been in thofe Circumilan- 
ces, to imagine the EIcrror with which 
Darkneis, Rain, and Wind All Perfons who 
have lott their Way in the Night; and 
Who, confcquentiy, have not the pleafane 
Profpect of warm Firs, dry Cloaths, and 
other Kefrefiimerts, to fupport their Minds 
in ftrogeli. g wiih the Inclamencies of the 
Weather. A very imperfect Idea of this 
Horror wil, however, ferve fuiicientiy to 
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© would happen. 
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account for the Conceits which now filled 
the Head of Partridge, and which we hhal 
prefently be obliged to open. 


‘Sones grew more and more pofitive that 
they were ont of their Road ; and the Boy 
himfelf, at laft, acknowledged he believed 
they were not in the right Road to Cozm- 
try ; tho’ he affirmed, at the fame Time, 
it was impoffible they fhould have mitt the 
Way. But Partridge was of a different 
Opinion, He faid, * When they firlt fet 
© out he imagined fome Mifchiet or other 
Did not you obferve, 
Sir,’ faid he to Fenes; © that old Woman 
who ftood at the Door juft as you was 
taking Horfe? I with you had given her 
a {mall Matter, with all my Heart; for 
fhe faid then you might repent it, and at 
that very Inftane it began to rain, and 
the Wind hath ccntinved rifing ever 
fince, Whatever fome People may think, 
I am very certain it is in the Power of 
Witches to raife the Wind whenever they 
pleafe. Ihave {cen it happen very often 
in my Time: And if ever I faw a Wich 
in all my Life, that old Woman was 
certainly one. I thought fo to myfelf 
ac that very Time; and if J had had any 
* Haltgence in my Pocket, I would have 

, « oven 
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‘ given her fome: For to Le fure it 1s al- 


‘ ways good to be charitable to thofe Sort | 


© of People, for Fear what may happen; 


‘and many a Perfon hath loft his Cattle ~ 


* by faving a Halfpenny.” 


Jones, tho’ he was horridly vexed at the . 
Delay which this Miftake was likely to oc- 
cafion in his Journey, cculd not help fmil- — 
ing at the Superttition of his Friend, whom | 


an Accident now greatly confrmed in his 
Opinion, This was a Tumble from his 
Horfe; by which, however, he received no 


other Injury than what the Dirt conferred 


©n his Cloaths, 


Partridge had no fooncr recovered his — 


Legs, than he appealed to his Fall, as con- 
clufive Evicience of all he had afferted : 
But Jones, finding he was unhurt, anfwered 
with a Smite: © This Witch of yours, Par- 
* tridge, is a moft ungrateful Jade, and 
© doth not, I find, diftinguifh her Friends 
‘ from others in her Refentment, If the 
“old Lady h-d been angry with me for 
© neglecting her, I don’t fee why fhe fhould 
* tumb'e you from your Horfe, after all 
© the Refpedl you have exprefied for her.” 


N 6 . 8 Te 


The Wistory of Book XII, 


© Teis ill jefting,’ cries Partridze, § with 
People who have Power to do thee 
Things; for they are often very mali 
cious. [remember a Farricr, who pro- 
voked one of them, by afking her when 
the Time fhe had bargained with the De- 
vil for would be outs; and within three 
Months from that very Day one of his 
beft Cows was drowned. Nor was the 
fatissed with that; for a little Time 
afterwards he loft a Barrel of Beit- 
Drink: For the old Witch pulled out 
the Spicket, and Ict it run all over the 
Cellar, the very firft Evening he had 
tapped it, to make memy with fome of 
his Neighbours. In fhort, nothing ever 
thrived with him afterwards ; for fhe wor- 
ried the pocr Man fo, that he took to 
Drinking ; and in a Year or two his 
Stock was feized, and he and his Family 
are now come to the Parifh.’ 


The Guide, and perhaps his Horfe too, 
were both fo attentive to this Difcourte, 
that, either thro? Want of Care, or by the 
Malice of the Witch, they were now both 
fprawling in the Dirt. | 


Partriaze 


uy 
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Partridg ve — imputed this Fall, as 
he had done his own, to the fame Caufe. 
‘Se told Mr, 7 Jones, ‘it would certainly be 
‘his Turn next,” and earneftly intreatcd 


him * to return back, and find out the old» 


* Woman, and pacify her. We fhail very 
‘ foon, added he, reach the Inn: For tho’ 
¢ we have feemed to co forward, Iam very 
‘ certain we are in the identical Place in 
¢ which we were an Hour ago; and I dare 
¢ fwear if it was Day-light, we might now 
- a the Inn we fet out from.’ 


“Inftead of returning any Anfwer to this 
fage Advice, ‘Fones was entirely attentive 
to Paha had happened to the Boy, who re- 
ceived no other fiurt than what had before 
befallen Partridge, and wiich his Cloaths 


very eafily bore, as they hac been for many © 


Years inured to the like. Ide foon regain- 
ed his Sice-Sacdie, and, by the hearty 
Curfis and Blows which he beftowed on 
his Horfe, quickly faisiicd Mr. Foxes sie 
ho Harm was done. | 


C H A P, 


‘oo. 


Pe a ee ee Eg 
. pars e a ae 
o- ate, ghee oe ee! 


~~ mw e oe 
Se road 


-e 
ne Sma 
. 


oy 


278 The History of — Bock XIl. 


CHAP, XI. 


Relates that Nr. Jones continued his Fearny 
centrary to the Advice cf Partridge, wo 
sekct hoppened on that Occafin, 


HEY now difcovered a Light at 
fome Diftance, to the great Pieafure 
of Jones, and to the no fimall Terror of 
Partridge, who firmly believed himflf to 
be bewitched, and that this Light was a 


Fack with a Lanthorn, or fomewhat mort 
mifchievous. | 


Put how were -thefe Fears increafed, 
when, as they approached nearer to this 
Light, (or Lights as they now appeal 


ed) they heard a confufed Sound of 


Hunan Voices ; of finging, laughing, 
and hallowing 


e, together with a ftrange 
voife that feeme : f 
Noife that feemed to proceed from tome 
Inftruments ; but could hardly be allowe 
the Name of Mofic.. Indeed, to favour 
a little the Opinion of Pertrid,e. it might 
very well be called Mufic bewitched. 


: he impofhible to conceive a much greet- 
r eeree of Elorror than what now {eized 
on 
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on Partridge ; the Contagion of which had : 


reached the Poft-boy ; who had been very ; 
attentive to many Things that the other had. 


uttered, He now therefore joined in pe-. 


titioning Jones to return ; faying he firmly: 


believed what Partridge had jutt before | 


faid, that tho? the Hor “fes feemed to go on,’ 
they had not moved a Step forwards dur-, 
ing at leaf the laft half Hour. 


. could not help fmiling in the midft 
of his Vexation, at the Fears of thefe 
poor Fellows, ‘ Either we advance,’ fays 
he, * towards the Lights, or the Lights 
‘ have advanced towards us; for we are 
now at a very little Diflance from them ; 
‘ but how can either of you be afraid of 
* a Set of People who — only to be 
© merry-making ? 


¢ Merry-making, Sir!’ cries Partridge, 
who could be merry- -making at this Time 
of Night, and in fuch a Place, and fuch 
Weather ? They can be nothing bute 
Ghefts or Witches, or fome Evil Spirits 
or other, that’s certain. 


ee oa fe 8 A 


‘Let them be what they will,’ crics 
Jones, © Lam. refolved to go up to them, 
* and enguire the Way to Cor entry. All 

: | : Witches, 
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rn ee ee ee ee ee ee a od a | 


Witches, Partridge, are not fach ill-na- 
tured Hags, as that we had the Misfor- 
tune to mect with Jak, 


On Lord, Sir! cries Partridge, © there 
is no knowing what Humour they will 
be in ; to be fure it is always b-ft to be 
civil to them; but whac if we fhould 
meet with fomething worfe than Witches, 
with Evil Spirits themfelves—Pray, Sir, 
be advifed ; pray, Sir, do, If you had 


read fo many terrible Accounts as J have 


of thefe Matters, you would not be fo 
Fool-hardy——T he Lord knows wither we 
have got already, or whither we are go- 
ing: For fure fuch Darknefs was never 
feen upon Earth, and I queftion whether 
it can be darker in the other World. 


Jones put forwards as fa as he could, 


nocwithftanding all thefe Hints and Cau- 
tions, and poor Partridge was chiiged to 
follow : For tho’ he hardly cared advance, 


he dared ftill lefs to flay behind by himfelf. 


At length they arrived at the Fiace 
whence the Lights and different Noifes had 
iffued. This Foues perceived to be no other 
than a Rarn where a great Number of ten 
and Wonien were aflembled, and were di- 


Vcruing - 
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verting themiclves with much apparent Jol- : 


hey. 


Joes nO fooner appeared before the great . 
Doors of the Barn, which were open, ‘than : 
a mafculine and very rough Voice from ° 
To) 
which Fenes gently anfwered, A Friend ; 
and immediately afked the Road to Co- 


within demanded who was heres ? 


veulry. 


© If you are a Friend,’ crics another of 
the Men in the Barn, ‘ you had better a- 
‘Tight all che Storm is over (for mee 
it was now more violent than ever’, © you 
‘ are very welcome to put up your Horfe, 
© for there is fuicicnt Room for him at one 
© End of the Barn. 


* You are very obliging, returned Fenes 5 
“and I will accept your ‘Offer for a few 
* Minutes, whilft the Rain continues ; and 
* here are two more who will be clad of 
© the fame Favour.” This was accorded 


with more Good-will than it was accept- 


ed: For Partridge would rather have fab- 
mittcd to the utmoft Inclemency of the 
Weather, than have trufted to the Cle- 


mency of thofe whom he took for Hob- . 


goblins ; and the poor Poft-boy was now 
infected 
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infected with the fame Apprchenfions; 
bur they wore both obliged to follow the 
Example of ‘Zones; the one becauie he 
durtt not leave his Horfe, and the cther 
becaufe he feared nothing fo much as bee 
tng eft by himfelf. 


Had this Hittcry been writ in. the Days 
of Superftiticn, [ fheuld have had too 
much Comraftion for the Reader to have 
left him fo long in Sufpence, whether Beel- 
zcbub or Satan was about actually to ap- 
pear in Perfon, with all his Helhith Retr 
nue; but as thefe Doétrines are at prefent 
very unfortuna:e.and have but few if any Be- 
livers, 1 have not been much aware of 
conveying any fuch Terrors. To fay Truth, 
the whole Furniture of the infernal Re- 
gions hath long been appropriated by the 
Managers of Playhoufes, who feem lately 
to have lain them by as Rubbith, capable 
only of affecting the Upper Gallery; 3 


— in which few of our Readers eve 
it, 


a However, tho’ we do not fufpect raifing 
oY 


Sreat Terror on this Occafion, we hav’ 


} 


<cafon to fear fome other Apprehension 


1 ; : “ot 
may here arif in our Reader, into wii 


we would not willing!y betray him, I mea! 


tha 
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that we are going to take a Voyage into. 
Fairy Land, and to introduce a Set of Be-: 
ings into our Eiiftory, which f{carce any one. 
was cver childifh enough to belicve, tho’. 
many have beea fuolifh enovgn to fpend 
their Time in writing and rcading their 


Adventures, 


To prevent therefore any fuch Sufpicions, 
fo prejudicial. to the Credit of an Hiftorian, - 


whio profeffts tu draw his Materials from 


Nature only, we fhall now proceed to ac- 


quaint the Reader who thefe People were, 
whofe fudden Appearance had ftruck fuch 
Terrors into Partridge, liad more than half 


frightened the I’oft-Boy, and had a hitele 


furprized even Mr. Fones himfelf. 


The People then affembled in this Barn 
were no other than a Company of Egyp- 
tians, or as they are vulgarly called Gypfes, 
and they were now celebrating the Wed- 
ding of one of their Society. | 


It is impoffible to conceive a happier 
Set of People than appeared here to be met 
together, The utmoft Mirth indeed fhew- 
ed itfelf in every Countenance ; nor was 
their Ball totally vcid of all Order and De- 
corum, Perhaps it had more than a Coun. 
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For thefe People are fubiect to a formal 
Government and Laws of thar own, and 
a Obecience to oi Macift 
ail pay Obecience to one great Macittrate 
whom they call their King. 


Greater Plenty likew:fe was no where to 
be feen, than what flourithed in this Barv, 
Here was invced no Nicety nor Flegaace, 


‘nor did the keen Appetite of the Gui lis re- 


quire any. Elere was good Store of Bacon, 
Fowls, and Mutton, to which every one 
prefers proviced betta Sauce himfcit, than 
the beft and dearelt French Cook can pre 
pare. 


fEneas is net deferibed under more Con- 
fternation in the Temple of Zang, 


— Dum ~lutet chtutug, beret defixus tit wa 


than was our Flerce at what he faw in 
this Barn, While he was Ieoking cvery 
Where round him with Aftonifhment, a Ve- 
nerable Perfon approached him with many 
friendly Salutations, rather of too hearty 
a Kind to te called courtly, ‘“Tinis was no 
other than the King of the Gvpfes himlelt. 
© was very little diftinguifhed in’ Drels 
from his Subjeéts, nor had he any Regalia of 
Majctly 
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Majcity to fupport his Dignity ; and yee. 


there feemed (as Mr, Jones faid) to be 
fomewhat in his Air which denoted Au- 
thority, and infpired the Beholders with an 
Idca of Awe and Refpect; tho’ all this 
was perhaps imaginary in Jones, and the 
Truth may be, that fuch Ideas are incident 
to Power, and almoft infeparabic from ic. | 


There was fomewhat in the open Coun- 
tenance and courteous Behaviour of Jones, 
which being accompanied with much Come- 
lineis of Perion, greatly recommended - him 
at firft Sight to every Beholder, Thefe 
were perhaps a little heightened in the pre: 
fene Inflance, by that ~ profound Refpect 

which he paid to the King of the Gyfes, 
the Moment he was acquainted with his 
Dignity, ard which was the fweeter to his 
G3pfeian Majefty, as he was not ufed to re- 
ceive fuch Homage irom any but his own 
Subjects, | ve % 


The King erleved: a Table to be foread 

vith the choicelt of their Provifions for his 
Accommodation, and having placed him- 
felf ac his Right ‘Hand, his Majetty began 
to dilcourtfe ourHeroe in the following Man- 
scr : 2° 
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© Me coubr nor, Sir, but you have often 
feen fome of my Lcople,who are what you 
call de Parties detache : For dey go about 
every Where s but me fancy you imagine 
rot we be fo conficrable Bo ly as we be, 
and may be you will furprie more, when 
you hear de Gyp/y be as orserly and 
well govern People as any upon Face 
of de Earth. 


‘ Me have Honour, as me fay, to be 
deir King, and no Monarch can do boatt 
of more dutiful Subject, ne no more a 
fetionate. Wow far me dfarve det 
Goodwill, me no fay, but cis me can 
fay, dat me never defign any ‘Ting bu! 
todo dem Good. Me fall no do boat 
cf dat neider: For what can me Co 0- 
dcrwife dan confider of ce Good of dole 
poor People who go about all Day t 
Bive me always de belt of what cacy get 
(ey love and honour me darctore, be 
caule me do love and take Care of dems 
dat is all, me know no oder Reafon. 


* About a toufand or two toufand Year AZOr 
me cannot tell to a Year or two, as can 
neider write nor read, there was a great 
What you call,—a Volution among, de 


* Gyphs 
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‘ Grpfy 5 for dere was de Lord Gypfy in 
‘ doi: Days 3 and defe Lord did quarrel 
© vii one anuder about de Place; bur de 
‘ King of de Grpfy cil dcmolith dem all, 
¢ and made all his Subject equal vid each 
‘oder; and fince dat ume dey have agree 
‘very well: for cey no tnk of - being 
King, and may be it be better for dem 
as dcy be : For me affure you it be ver 
© croublefome ting to be King, and always 
to do Jultice ; me have often with. to be 
‘de private Gyp/y when me have been 
¢ forced to puntth my dear Friend and Re- 
© lation; for dough we never put to Death, 
‘our Punifhments be ver fevere. Dey 
make de Gyp/y afhamed of dcemfelves, 
and dat be ver terrible Punifhment ; me 


a 


caf A 


‘do Harm any more. 


The King then procceded to exprefs fome 
Wonder that there was no fuch Punifhment 
as Shame in other Governments, Upon 
which Foxes affured him to the contrary : 
For that there were many Crimes for which 

hame was inflicted by the Luzl/b Laws, 
and that it was indeed one Confequence of 
all Punifhment. * Dat be ver ftrange,’ 
faid the King: § For me know and hears 


* good deal of your People, dough oi 
: ¢ live 


ave fcarce ever known de Gyp/y fo punifh 
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‘ hive among dem, and me ave often hear 
* dat Sham is de Confequence and de Cave 


© tco of many your Kewards. Are Cur 


Rewards and Punifhments den ce fame 
‘ ‘Ting ? 


While his Majefty was thus difcourfing 
with Jones, a fuddcn Uproar arofe in the 
Barn, and as it fecems, upon this Occafion: 
The Curtefy of thefe People had by De- 
grees removed all the Apprehenions cf 
Partridge, and he was prevailed upon rot 
only to fluff himfelf with their Food, but 
to tafte fome -of their Liquors, which by 
Degrees entirely. expelled all Fear from 
his Compofition, and in its Stead introduced 
much more agreeable Senfaticns. 


A young Female Grp/y, more remarkibe 
for her Wit than her Beauty, had decoyed 
the honcft Fellow afide, pretending to tl 
his Fortune, Now when they were alone 
together in a remote Part of the Barn, whe- 
ther it proceeded from the {trong Liquor, 
which is never fo apt to inflame inordinate 
Dehire as alter moderate Fatigue, or whether 
tue tar Gyp/y herfelf threw afide the Delicacy 
and Decency of her Sex, and tempted the 
Youth Partridge with exprefs Solicitations s 
difcovered in a very impro- 

per 
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per Manner by the Hufband of the Gyp/y, 
who from Jealoufy, it fcems, had kept a 
watchful Eye over his Wife, and had dog- 
ocd her to the Place, where he found her 
in the Arms of her Gallant. 


To the great Confufion of Jones, Par- 


tridge was now hurried before the King ; 
who heard the Accufation, and likewife the 
Culprit’s Defence, which was indeed very 
trifling: For the poor Fellow was con- 
founded by the plain Evidence which ap- 
peared againft him, and had very hitle to 
fay for himfelf. His Majefty then turning 
towards Jones, faid, ¢ Sir, you have hear 
‘ what dey fay, what Punifhment do yo 

tink your Man deferve ? : 


“ &A 


Younes anfwered, * He was forry for what 
* had happened, and that Partridge fhould 
make the Hufband all the Amends in his 
Power: Ee faid, he had very little Money 
about hind at that ‘Time, and putting his 
‘ Hand into his Pocket, offered the Fellow 
‘a Guinea.’ To which he immediately an- 
{wered, * He hoped his Honour would not 
‘ think of giving him lefs than five, 


wn 
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This Sum after fome Altercation was re- 


duced to two, and Jones having ftipulated 
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for the full Forgivenefs of toth Partridge 
and the Wife, was going to pay the Mo- 
ney; when his Majefty reftraining his 
Hand, turned to the Witnefs, and afked 
him, ¢ Ac what Time he had firtt difcover- 
¢ ed the Criminals ?? To which he anfwer- 
ed, ¢ That he had been defired by the Huf- 
* band to watch the Motions of his Wife 
¢ from her firft fpeaking to the Stranger, 
¢ and that he had never loft Sight of her 
© afcerwards all the Crime had been com- 
© mitted.” ‘The King then afked, ¢ If the 
© Hufband was with him all that Time in 
¢ his lurking Place 2? To which he anfwered 
inthe Affirmative. [lis Egyptiax Majelly 
then addreffed himfelf to the Hufband as 
follows, * Me be forry to fee any Gyph 
¢ dat have no more Honour dan to fell de 
* Honour of his Wife for Moncy. If you 
‘ had had de Love for your Whife, you 
‘ would have prevented dis Matter, and 
* not endeavour to make her de Whore 
dat you might difcover her. Me do or- 
der dat you have no Money given you, 
for you deferve Punifhment not Reward ; 
me do order dercfore, dat you be de in- 
famous Gyp/j, and do wear Pair of Horns 
upon your Forchead for one Month, and 
* dat your Wife be called de \Whore, and 
* pointed at all dat Time: For you - 
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‘ de infamous Gypf, but fhe be no lefS de 
¢ infamous Whore. 


The Gypfes immediately proceeded to 


execute the Sentence, and left Jones and — 


Partridge alone with his Majefty. 


Jones greatly applauded the Juftice of 
the Sentence ; upon which the King turn- | 


ing to him faid, ‘ Me believe you be fur- 
‘ prize: For me fuppofe you have ver bad 
‘ Opinion of my People; me fuppofe you 
‘ thing us all de Tieves,’ 


‘I muft confefs, Sir,’ faid Fones, * I 
© have not heard fo favourable an Account 
‘ of them as they feem to deferve.’ _ 


© Me vil tell you,’ faid the King, * how 
‘the Difference is between you and us. 
* My Pcople rob your People, and your 
‘ People rob one anoder.’ | : 


Jones afterwards proceeded very gravely 
to fing forth the Hlappinefs of thole Sub- 
jects who lived under fuch a Magiftrate, 


Indeed their Happinefs appears to have 
been fo compleat,that we are aware left fome 


Advocate for arbitrary Power fhould here-- 


after quote the Cafe of thofe People, as an 
O 2 Ine 
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Inflance of the great Advantages which at. 
tend that Government above all others. 


And here we will make a Conceffion, 
which would not perhaps have been ex- 
pected trom us, That no limited Form of 
Government is capable of rifing to the 
fame Degree of Perfection, or of produc- 
ing the fame Benelits to Society with this. 
Mankind have never been fo happy, as 
when the ercateft Pare of the then known 
Werld was uncer the Dominion of a fingle 
Miafter; and this State of their Tclicity coa- 
tinucd during the Reigns of five fucceffive 
Princes *, “his was the truce /Era of the 
Golden Age, and the only Golden_Age 
which ever had any Exiftence, unlefs in 
the warm Imaginations of the Pcets, from 
the Expulfion from Eden dcwn to this Day. 


in’ reality, I know but of one fold Oo- 
jection to abfolute Monarchy. The only 
Defest in which excellcnt Conititution feems 
ro be the Difficulry of finding any Man 
adequate to the Office cf an abfolute Mo- 
narch : Yor this indiipenfably requires thiec 
Qualities very dificult, as it appears from 
Hiiltory, to be found in princely Natures : 
Frirft, a fufficient Quantity of Moderation 
in the Prince, to be contented with all the 

¥ Nerv, Trajan, Alrian, and the two Aalorint. 
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Power which is poffible for him to have. 
2dly, Enough of Wifdom to know his 
own Happinefs, And, 3dly, Goodnefs 


fuficient to fupport the Happinefs of o- - 


thers, when not only compauble with, but 
inftrumental to his own. 


Now if an abfolute Monarch with all 
thefe great and rare Qualifications fhould 
be allowed capable of conferring the great- 
eft Good on Socicty, it mutt be furely 
granted, on the contrary, that abfolute 
Power veited in the Hands of one who is 
deficient in them all, is likely to be at- 
tended with no Iefs a Degree of Evil. 


In fhort our own Religion furzifhces us 
with adequate Ideas of the Blefling, as well 
as Curfe which may attend abfolure Power. 
The Pictures of Heaven and of Hell will 


place a very lively Image of both b<fore. 


our Eyes: For though the Prince cf the 
latter can have no Power, but what he 
originally derives from the cmnipotent So- 
vereign in the former ; yet it plainly ap- 


pears fiom Scripture, that abfolute Power — 


i his infernal Dominions is granted to 
their Diabolical Ruler. This is indeed the 


only abfolute Peer which can by Scrip 


cure be derived from Hicaven. Jf there- 
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fore the feveral Tyrannies upon Farth can 
prove any Title to a divine Authority, it 
muft be derived from. this original Grant 
to the Prince of Darknefs, ard thefe fubor- 
dinate Deputaticns muft confequently come 
ummediately from him whofe Stamp they fo 
exprofly bear, | 


To conclude, as the Examples of all 
Ages fhew us that Mankind in general de- 
fire Power only to do Harm, and when 

/ they obtain it, ufe it for no other Purpofe; 
~* itis not confonant with even the leaft De- 
a \o Prec of Prudence to hazard an Alterna: 
tive, where our Hopes are poorly kept in 

ountenance by only two or three Exccp- 
tions out of a thoufand Inftances to alarm 
our Fears. In this Cafe it will be much 
wifer to fubmit to a few Inconveniencics 4 
rifing from the difpaMionate Deafnefs of 
Laws, than to remedy them by applying 
to the paffionate open Ears of a Tyrant. 


Nor can the Example of the Gypfes, tho’ 
pofibly they may have long been happy un- 
der this Form of Government, be here urged ’ 
fince we mutt remember the very material 
Refpeét in which they differ from all other 
People, and to which perhaps this their 

appincls js entirely owing, namely, that 
they have no falfe Honours among agai 
| an 
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and that they look on Shame as the mott 
grievous Punifhment in the World. 


CHAP. XIll. 


A Dialogue between Jones end Partridge. 


HE honeft Lovers of Liberty will 
we doubt not pardon that long -Di- 
greffion into which we werc led at the “Clofe 
of the laft Chapter, to prevent our Hiftory 
from being applied to the Ule of the moft 


pernicious Doctrine, which Prieftcraft had — 


ever the Wickednefs or the Impudence to 
preach, 


We will now proceed with Mr. Sones, 
who when the Storm was over, took l.eave 
of his Egyptian Majefty, after many Thanks 
for his courteous Behaviour and kind En- 
tertainment, and fet out for Coventry ; to 
which Place (for it was ftill dark) a CR 
was ordered to conduct him. 


Jones having, by Reafon of his Devia- 
tion, travelled “elev en Miles inftead of. fix, 
and moft of thofe through very execrable 


Roads, where no I‘xpecition could have. 
been made, in Queft of a Mi!wife, did not. 


atrive at Coventry till near Twelve. Nor 
| 4 gould 
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could he pe fitly get again into the Sadcle 
all paft Two, ter Poft-Horfes were now 
not eafy to get; nor were the Hoft!er or 
Poft-Boy, in half fo great a Flurry as him- 
felf, but chofe rather cto imitate the tran. 
quil Difpofition of Partridge ; who being 
denicd the Nourifhment of Sleep, took all 
Opportunities to fupply xs Place with every 
other Kind of Nourifhmenr, and was never 
better pleafed chan when he arrived at an 
Inn, nor ever more diffatisficd than when he 
was again forced to leave it. 


Fores now travelled Poft; we wil 
follow him therefore, according to ovr 
Cuftom, and co the Roles of Longsaus, in 
the fame Manner. From Ceveutry he ar- 
rived at Daventry, from Daveitry at Strate 


ford,and from Stratford at Dun able,whither 


he came the next Day a little after Noon, 
and within a few Hours after Sophia had left 
it; and though he was cbliged to ftay here 
longer than he wifhed, while a Smith, with 
great Deliberation, fhoed the Polt-Horle 
he was to ride, he doubtcd not but to over- 
take his Scpbia before fhe fhould fet out 
from Sr. Albans ; at which Place he con- 


cluded, and very reafonably, that his Lord- 
Ship would {top and dine, 


Ard 
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And had he been right in this Conjecture, 
he moft probably would have overtaken his 
Angel at the aforefaid Place; but unluckily 
my 7 rd had appointed a Diacer to be 
prepared for Lim at his own Floufe in Lo2- 
don, and in order to enable him to reach 
that Place in proper Time, he had ordered 
a Relay cf Llorfes to mect him at St. AJ. 
hans. When Foes thercfore arrived there, 
he was informed that the Coach and Six had 
fet out two Hours before. 


If freth Poft-To:fes had been now ready, 
as they were not, it feeme: fo apparently 
unpofible to overtake the Coach betore it 

reached Loudon, that Partridge thougit he 
aa now a proper Opportunity to remind 
his Friend of a Matter which he feemed 
enurely to have forgotten; what this was 
the Reader will guefs, when we inform him 
that Fones had eat nothing more than one 
poached Ege fince he had Iefe the Ale- 
houfe where he had firft met the Guide re- 
turning from Sophia ; for with the Gypfies, 
he had. only feafted his Underftanding. 


The Landlord fo entirely agreed with the 


Opinion of Mr. Partridge, that he no fooner | 


heard the latter defire his Friend to ftay 


and di ne, than he very readily put in his 
O5 Word, 


comm 
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Word, and retra&ting his Promife before 
eiven cf furnifhing the Horfes immediately, 
he affured Mr. fares he would lote no Time 
in befpeaking a Dinner, which, he faid, 
could be got realy fooner than it was pofii- 
ble to oct the Horfes up from Grafs, and 
to prepare them for their Journcy by a Feed 
of Corn. 


Jones was at length prevailed on, chiet, 
by the latter Argument of the Landlord ; 
and now a Joint of Mutton was put cown 
to the Fire. While this was preparing, Pare 
bridge being admiited into the fame Apart- 
ment with his Friend or Mafter, began to 
harangue in the following Manner. 


© Certainly, Sir, if ever Man deferved 2 

* young Lady, you deferve young Macam 
* Welern; for what a vat Quantity of 
* Love muft a Man have, to be able to live 
© upon it without any other Food, 2s you 
* do. Tam pofitive I have eat thirty times 
“as much within cthefe laft twenty four 
* Hours as your Honour, and yet [am al- 
* mott famithed ; for nothing makes a Man 
* fo aungry xs travelling, efpeciaily in this 
© cold raw Weather. And yet | can’t tcl 
‘ how it is, but your Honour is feemingly 
* in pertc& good Mealth, and you never 

| ¢ Jooke 
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‘ Jooked better nor frefher in your Life, Ie 


‘muft be certainly Love that you live. 


* upon.’ | 


* And a very rich Dict too, Partridge 
aniwered Fones. * But did not Fortune 


‘ fend mean excellent Dainty Yefterday ? — 


© Doft thou imagine I cannot live more 
‘than twenty-four Hours on this dear 
© Pocket-Book ?? 


©‘ Undoubtedly,’ cries Partridge, * there 
* 1s cnough in that Pockct-book to purchafe 
‘ many a good Meal. Fortune fent it to 
* your Honour very opportunely for pre- 
© fent Ule, as your Honour’s Moncey muft 
© be almoft out by this Time, — 


‘ What do you mean?” anfwered Jones ; 
* T hope you don’t imagine I fhould be dif- 
* honeft enough, even if ic belonged to any 
© other Perfon, befides Mifs Veftern 


© Difhoneft !? replied Partridge; * Heae . 


© ven forbid I fhould wrong your Honour 
© fo much; but where’s the Dithonefty in 
‘ borrowing a little for prefent fpending, 
* fince you will be fo well able to pay the 
« Lady hereafter. No indeed, 1 would 
* have your Honour pay it again, as foon 

O6- as 
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as it is convenient, by all Mcanss bur 
where can be the Harm in making ufe of 

it now you want it. Indecd if it belong- 

ed to a poor Bouy, it would be another 

thing; but fo grata Lady to be fure can 

never want it, cfpecially now as fhe is 

alone with a Lord, who it can’t be 
doubted will Jee her have whatever fhe 
hath Need of. Befides, if fre fhould want 
alittie, the can’t wart the whole, therefore 
J would give her a sittle; but | would be 
haneed before I mestioned the having 
found it at firft, and before I got fome 
Money of my own: for Leiden, J have 
heard, is the very worft of Places to be 
in without Money. Indeed, it | had not 
known to whom it belonged, J might 
have thought it was the Devil’s Money, 
and have been afraid to ufe it; but as 
you know otherwife, and came honeltly 
by it, it would be an Affront to [ortune 
to part with it all again, at the very 
Time when you want it moft; you ca 
hardly expeét fhe fhould ever do you fiich 
another good Turn; for Fortuna iiut- 
qitam perpetuo eff bena. You will co as 
ane pleate, notwith{tanding all I fay 3 but 
ae Part, I would be hanged betore I 

‘toned a Word of the Matter,’ 


* by 
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© By what I can fee, Partridge,’ cries 
Foues, © hanging is a Matter non longe alie- 
‘nun a Scavole fludiis” * You fhould fay 
© alicuus,’ fays Partridze—I remember the 


* Patfage ; it is an Example under Commu- 


‘nis, sdlicnaus, iminunis, variis cafibus fervt- 
‘ant? If you do remember it,’ cries 
enes, © I find you don’c underftand it; 
‘but I tell thee, Friend, in plain Ex- 
© ¢ifp, that he who finds another’s Pro- 
‘ perty, and wilfully detains it from the 
‘ known Owner, deferves sz Foro Cenfcien- 
© tie, to be hanged no lefs than if he had 
© ftolen it. «And as for this very identical 
© Bill, which is the Property of my Angel, 
* and was once in her dear Polleffion, I 
© will not deliver it into any Hands but her 
© own, upon any Confideration whatever ; 
* No, tho’ I was as hungry as thou art, 
© and had no other Means to fatisfy my 
‘craving Appetite; this I hope to do be- 
‘ fore I Meep; but if it fhould happen 
¢ otherwife, I charge thee, if thou wouldit 
© not incur my Difplcafure for ever, not to 
‘ fhock me any more by the bare Mention 
“ of fuch deteftable Bafenefs,” 


‘ T fhould not have mentioned it now,’ 
cries Partridze, * if it had appeared fo to 
| | : “me; 
3 : 
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me; for I’m fure I fcorn any Wicked- 
nefs as much as another ; but perhaps you 
know better ; and yee I might have ima- 
gined that 1 fhould not have lived fo 
many Years, and have taught School fo 
long, without being able to diflinemth 
between Fas &F Nefas; but it feems we 
are to live and learn. T remember my 
old Schoolmafter, who was a prodigious 
ereat Scholar, ufed often to fay, Pal 
Matete cry Town is my Dajfkalon. The 
Englifh of which, he told us, was, That a 
Child may fometimes teach his Grandmo- 
ther to fuck Eggs. JT have lived toa fine 
Purpofe truly, if Jam to be taught my 
Grammar at this Time of Day. Perhaps, 
young Gentleman, you may change your 
Opinion if you live to my Years: For 
I remember |] thought myfelf as wile 
when I was a Stripling of one or two and 
twenty as lam now. Iam fure I always 


taught alienus, and my Mafter read it fo 
before me.’ 


There were not many Inftances in which 


Partridge could provoke Jones, nor were 
there many in which Partridge hinfelf 
could have been hurried out of his Kk efpect. 


Unluck}] 
of thefe, 


y however they had both hit on one 
We have already feen Partridge 
could 
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could not bear to have his Learning at- 
tacked, nor could Fenes bear fome Paflage 
or other in the foregoing Speech. And 
now looking upon his Companion with a 
contemptuous and difdainful Air (a thing 
not ufual with him) he cried, * Partridge, 
¢ I fte thou art a conceited old Fool, and I 
‘ wifh thou art not likewife an old Rogue, 
© Indeed if I was as well convinced of the 
© the Jarter as I am_ of the former, thou 
© fhouldft travel no farther in my Come 


* pany.’ 


The fage Pedagogue was contented with 


_ the Vent which he had already given to his © 


Indignation; and, as the vulgar Phrafe is, 
immediately drew in his Horns. He faid, 
He was forry he had uttered any thing 
which might give Offence, for that he had 
never intended it; bute Nemo omnibus boris 


fopit. 


As Yones had the Vices of a warm Dif 


pofition, he was entirely free from thofe of 


a cold one; and if his Friends mult have 
confeft his ‘Temper to have been a hittle too 


eafily ruffled, his Enemies muft at the fame 
Time have confeft, that it as foon fubfided ; 
nor cid it at a!l refemble the Sea, whofe 
Swelling is more violent and dangerous af- 

: ter 
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ter a Storm is over, than while the Storm 
itfelf fubfifts. Fe inftantly accepscd the 
Submiffion of Partridge, fhock him by the 
Hand, and with the molt benign Afpé 
imaginable, {aid twenty kind ‘Things, and 
at the fame Time very fevercly condemned 
himfclt, tho’ not half fo fevercly as he will 
moft probably be condemned by many of 
our good Readers, 


Partridge was now highly comforted, 2s 
his Fears of having offended were at once 
abolithed, and his Pride completely fatistied 
by Jeues having owned himfelt in the 
wrong, which Submiffion he inftantly ap- 
plied to what had principally nettled him, 
and repeated, in a muttcring Voice, * To. 
© be fure, Sir, your Knowledge may be 
© fuperior to mine in fome Things ; but as 
* tothe Grammar, I think I may challenge 


* any Man living. I think, at leaft, I have 
S that at my Finger’s End,’ 


If any thing could add to the Satisfaction 
which the poor Man now enjoyed, he re- 
ceived this Addition by the Arrival of an 
excellent Shoulder of Mutton, that at this 
Inftant came fmoaking to the Table. On 
which, having both plentifully feafted, they 

: 7 again 
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again mounted their Horfes, and fet for- | 
ward for London. - | ¢ * tee 


CHAP. XIV. — 


Vbat happened to Mr. Jones in bis Fourney ° 


from St. Albans, . 


|. were got about two Miles be- © 


yond Barnett, and it was now the — 


Dutk of the Evening, when a gentcel look- 
ing Man, but upon a very fhabby Horfe, 
rode up to Yones, and afked him whe- 


ther he was going to London, to which. 
Jones anfwered in the affirmative. The 


Gentleman replied, * I fhould be obliged 
* to you, Sir, if you will accept of my 
‘ Company ; for it is very late, and I am 
* a Stranger to the Road.’ ‘ones readily 
complied with the Requeft; and on they 
travelled together, holding that Sort of 


Difcourfe which is ufual on fuch Occafions, 


Of this, indeed, Robbery was the prin- 


cipal Topic ; upon which Subject the Stran-: 


ger expreffed great Apprehenfions; but 


Youes Acclared he had very little to lofe, - 


and confequently as little to fear. Here 
Partridge could not forbear putting in his 
Word. * Your Honour,’ faid he, ¢ may 

| ‘ think 
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© chink it a little, but Iam fure, if] hada 
‘ hundred Pound Bank Note in my 
‘ Pocket, as you have, I fhould be very 
© forry to lofe it; bur, for my Part, | ne- 
© ver was lefs afraid in my Life; for we 
* are four of us, and if we all ftand by one 
© another, the beft Man in England can't 
© robus. Suppofe he fhould have a Piftol, 
‘ he can kill but one of us, and.a Man can 


© die but once, that’s my Comfort, a Man 
© can die but once,’ 


Befides the Reliance on fuperior Numbers, 
a kind of Valour which hath raifed a cere 
tain Nation among the Moderns to a high 
Pitch of Glory, there was another Reafon 
for the extraordinary Courage which Pare 
tridge now difcovered ; for he had at pre- 
fent as much of that Quality as was in the 
Power of Liquor to beftow. 


Our Company were now arrived within a 
Mile of Highgate, when the Stranger turne 
fhort upon Fones, and pulling out a Piftol, 


demanded that little Bank Note which Par- 
iridge had mentioned, 


| es ones was at firft fomewhat fhocked at 
this unexpected Demand; however, he pre- 
ently recolleéted himfelf, and told the 


Highway- 
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Highwaymiaa, alithe Money he had in his 


Pocke: was entirely at his Service; and fo 


faving, he pulled our upwards of three Guile 
neas, and ofered to deliver it; but the | 
other anfwered with an Oath, That would — 
not co. ‘Fzags antwered coolly, He was” 
very forry for it, and returned the Money 


ints h:s Pocket. 


The Highwayman then threatned, if he 
did not celiver the Bank Note that Moment, 
he mutt fhoot him; holding his Piftol at 
the fame Time very near to his Breaft. 
Ysnes inftantly caught hold of the F ellow’s 
Hand, which trembled fo that he could 
fearce hold the Piftol in ir, and turned the 
Muzzle from him. A Struggle then enfued, 
in which the former wrefted che Piftol from 
the Hand of his Antagonift, and both came 
from their Hor‘es on the Ground together, 
the Highwayman upon his Back, and the 
victorious Jones upon him. | 


The poor Fellow now began to mmplore 
Mercy of the Conqueror 5 for, to fay the 
Truth, he was in Strength by no Means a 
Match for Jones. § Indeed, Sir,’ fays he, 
‘ [ could have had no Intention to fhoot 
‘ you, for you will find the Piftol was not 


‘ joaded. ‘This is the firlt Robbery I ever 
- attempted, 
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* attempted, and [ have been driven by 
© Diftrefs to this,’ 


At this Inftant, at about an hundred and 
fifty Yards Diftance, lay another Perfon on 
the Ground, roaring for Mercy in a much 
louder Voice than the Highwayman. This 
was no other than Partridge himfelf, who 
endeavouring to make his E{cape from the 
Engagement, had been thrown from his 
Horfe, and lay flat on his Face, not daring 


to look up, and expecting every Minute to 
be fhor, 


In this Pofture he lay, till the Guide, 
who was no otherwife concerned than for his 
Horfes, having fecured the ftumbling Beait, 
came up to him and told him, his Mafter 
had got the better of the Highwayman. 


Partridge \eapt wp at this News, and ren 
back to the Place, where Jones ftood with 
his Sword drawn in his Hand to guard the. 
poor Fellow; which Partridge no {contr 
faw, than he cried out, ¢ Kill the Villain, - 


* Sir, run him through the Body, kill bin 
© this Inftant.’ 


_ Luckily however for the poor Wretch he 
had fallen into more mereitial Hands for 
foues 
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Jones having examined the Piftol, and - 
found it to be really unloaded, began tobe- . 


lieve all the Man had told him before Par- 


tridge came up; namely, that he was a _ 


Novice in the Trade, and that he had been 


driven to it by the Diftrefs he mentioned, ° 
the greateft indced imaginable, that of five - 
hungry Children, and a Wife lying in of a_ 


fixth, in the utmoft Wane and Mifery. 
The Truth of all which the Highwayman 
moft vehemently. afferted, and offered to 


convince Mr. ‘Jones of, if he would take the | 


Trouble to go to his Houfe, which was not 
above two Miles off; faying, ¢ That he 
* defired no Favour, buc upon Condition 
© of proving all he had alledged.’ 


Jones at firft pretended that he would 
take che Fellow at his Word, and return 
with him, declaring that his Fate fhould 


depend entirely on the Truth of his Story, 


Upon this the poor Fellow immediately ex- 
preficd fo much Alacrity, that Zoues was per- 
fectly fatisfied with his Veracity, and began 
now to entertain Sentiments of Compaffion 


for him. He returned the Fellow his | 
cmpty Piftol, advited him to think of hoe - 


nefter Means of relieving his Diftrefs, and 
gave hima couple of Guineas for the im- 
ee tacdiate 


S wee we ee ee eee mee. + 2 ee ee oe ee aoe . 3 


310 The History cf Book XI}. 


mediate Support of his Wife and his Fami- 
ly; adding, * he wifhed he had more for 
© his Sake, but che hundred Pound that had 
¢ been mentioned, was not his own.’ 


Our Readers will probably be divided 
in their Opinions concerning this Action; 
fomie may applaud it perhaps as an Act of 
extraordinary Elumanity, while thofe of a 
more faturnine Temper will confider it as a 
Want of Regard to that Juftice which 
every Man owes his Country. Partridge 
certainly faw it in that Light; for he tefti- 
fied much Diffatisfaétion on the Occafion, 
quoted an old Proverb, and -faid, He 
fhould not wonder if the Rogue attacked 
them again before they reached London. 


The Highwayman was full of Expref- 
fions of Thankfulnefs and Gratitude. He 
actually dropt Tears, or pretended fo to 
do. He vowed he would immediately re-. 
turn home, and would never afterwards 
commit fuch a Tranfgreffion ; whether he 
kept his Word or no, perhaps may ap- 
pear herzafter, 


Our Travellers having remounted their 
Horfes, arrived in ‘own without encoun- 
tering any new Mifhap, On the Road 
much pleafant Difcourfe paffed between 

_ ‘ Tones 
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Joues and Partridge, on the Subject of: 
their laft Adventure, In which Jones exe, 
preft a great Compaffion for thofe High- 
waymen who are, by unavoidable Diftrefs, 
driven, as it were, to fuch illegal Courfes, 
as generally bring them to a fhameful’ 
Death. ‘* I mean,’ faid he, © thofe only. 
whofe higheft Guile extends no farther 
than to Robbery, and who are never 
cuilty of Cruelty nor Infult to any Perfon, 
which is a Circumftance that, I muft fay, 
to the Honour of our Country, diftin- 
suifhes the Robbers of England from thofe 
of all other Nations; for Murder is, 
amongft thofe, almoft infeparably inc 
dent to Robbery.’ | a 


yr ee ee a ee | 


‘ No doubt,’ anfwered Partridge, © it is 
better to take away one’s Money than — 
one’s Life, and yet it is very hard upon 
honeft Men, that they can’t travel about 
their Bufinefs without being in Danger of 
thefe Villains, And tobe fure it would be 
better that all Rogues were hanged out of 
the Way, than that one honeft Man fhould 
fuffer. For my own Part, indeed, [- 
fhould not care to have the Blood of any 
of them on my own Hands; but it is 
very proper for the Law to hang them 
all, What Right hath any Man totake 
| * Sixpence 
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* Sixpence from me, unlcfs I give it him? 
§ Is there any Honefly +1 fuch a Man? 


¢ No furely,’ cric Fones, ~ 1.9 more 
¢ than there-is in him who cakes the Horfes 
¢ out of another Man’s Stable, or who ap- 
¢ plies to his own Ufe the Money which 
‘he finds, when he knows the right 
© Owner.’ : 


Thefe Hints ftopt the ifouth of Par- 
tridge, nor did he open it again ill Foxes 
having thrown fome farcaftical Jokes on his. 
Cewardice, he offered to excufe himfelf on 
the Inequality of Fire Arms, faying, * A 
© thoufand naked Men are nothing to one 
© Piftol, “sr though, it is truc, it will kill 
© but one at a fingle Difcharge, yet who 
‘ can tell but that one may be himfelf.’ - 
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